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ERRATA. 

Page 16, stanza 4 — For "then save** read '*them save." 
Page 23, line 6 — For "defied " read "deified.** 
Page 59 — For "Son. 34-vcxxiii'* read "34-cxxviii.** 
Page 80, note 2— For " vSon. 83-xlix '* read " 82-xlix.*' 
Page 85, note 1— For "Son. 82-cxiii ** read "81-cxiii." 
Page 312, line 2— For " Not *' read " Nor.*' 
Page 336, stanza 3, line 6 — l^'^or "leave ** read "have.'* 
Page 336, stanza 4, line 5 — For "has" read "hath." 



SHAKESPEARE 

ENGLAND'S UL YSSES, 

THE MASQUE 
OF 

LOVE'S LABOR'S WON 

OR 

THE ENACTED WILL. 



The Phanix, By the way sweet Nature tell me this, 
Is this the Moly that is excellent, 
For strong enchantments, ancf the adders hiss?* 
Is this the Moly that Mercurious sent 
To wise Ulysses,' when he did prevent 

Thewitchcraft,and foul Circes damned charm's. 
That would have compassed him with twenty 
harms? 



Mother Nature, This is the Moly growing in this land. 
That was revealed by cunning Mercury 
To great Ulysses, making him withstand 
The hand of Circes fatal sorcery. 
That would have loaden him with misery:' 
And ere we pass lie show some excellence, 
Of other herbs in physics noble science. 
Lovers Martyr; or, Rosa tin's Comp taint, 1601, p. 92. 



^ Dramatic writing, a handicap to the succession. 
* Cp. "Great Strong-Bowe's heir." p. 130. 



Poets are born not made, when I would prove 
This truth, the glad remembrance I must love 
Of never dying Shakespeare, who alone, 
Is argument enough to make that one. 
First, that he was a poet none would doubt, 
That heard th* applause of what he sees set out 
Imprinted; where thou hast [I will not say] 
Reader his works for to contrive a play: 
To him 'twas none]* the pattern of all wit, 
Art without art unparalleld as yet. 

Leonard Digges in Benson's 1640 Edition of the Sonnets. 



It was never acted; or, if it was, not above once, for the 
play, 1 remember, pleased not the million: 'twas caviare to the 
general; but it was — as I rtK:eived it, and others, whose judg- 
ments in such matters cried in the top of mine — an excellent play, 
well digested in the scenes, set dou*n with as much modesty as cun- 
ning. — Hamlet, 11. 2. 



* Where thou hast [1 will not say 

To him 'twas none] reader his icorks for to cant rive a fiay. 
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"There were no' gods *till Love mingled all things; and by 
the mixture of the different with the different Heaven came to be, 
and Ocean, and Earth, and the undying race of all the blessed 
gods." — The Birds, Aristophanes, 11. 691-706. 

The ways on earth have paths and turnings known, 
The ways on sea are gone by needle's light, 
The birds of heaven the nearest ways have fiown, 
And under earth the moles do cast aright; 
A way more hard than those I needs must take, 
Where none can teach, and no man can direct, 
Where no man's good for me example makes. 
But all men's faults do teach her to suspect. 
Her thoughts and mine such disproportion have; 
All strength of love is infinite in me; 
She useth the advantage time and fortune gave 
Of worth and power to get the liberty. 

Earth, sea, heaven, hell, are subjett to love's laws; 

But I! poor I! must suffer and know no cause. 

Poems of Essex, 

While Bacon's sense of the presence of physical law in the 
universe was for his time extraordinarily developed, he seems 
practically to have acted upon the theory that the moral laws of 
the world are not inexorable, but rather by tactics and dexterity 
may be cleverly evaded.' Their supremacy was acknowledged by 
Shakspere .... he reaches to the ultimate truths of hitman life 
and character through a supreme and indivisible energy Af love, 
imagination and thought. — Shakspere, His Mind and Art, Dow- 
den, p. 16. 



1 I do esteem whatsoever I have or may have in this world but as trash, in comparison of 
havinc the hoooar and happiness to be a near and well accepted kinsman to to rare and worthy 
« c0mnuU»r, foveraor. and patriot,— -Letter. Francis Baton to Robtrt Cecil, January ist, 1608. 

My Lordof Salisbury [Robert Cecil] had a good method, if his ends had ^en n^ri^ht,— Let- 
ter. Bac^m to Jesmit /.. May 31st. i6ia. 



CD 

< 

CD 
1 

< 
CD 



< 

o 






Q 
u 
h 
z 



o 



o 

> 






i.f' 



o •« S -4 * 






« if 



a I 

Oh ^ 



2 2 





















S 

.bo 



la ^ 
rt a 

I -2 






o y. ^ r. u. 







Q 
S 

V 

s 

Q 

e 






rt > 






o 
8 



v- .2 

e a; 

o ^ 

ca ;= 



S := -o 



0) 'S 



>. ^ 
S < 



C 

« o 



d 



p S 



a 



> 
o 

n4 



2 

CO 

"o 

Oh 

C 

o 
a 

D 

c 

b£ 

CO 

C 



C 

V-i 

O 
b£ 



CO 
V 
CO 



H 




0) 

o 

c 

c 
o 

> 






0) 


race 


0) 

c 




...H . 


.P_ 


X 


/^ 




c 




a 




o 




u 


0) 


C/5 


>■, 


D 


s 


rt 


> 


4-» 


(D 


c 


a 


_F. . 


. .«_ 


W 


y. 


V 


<D 






E 


> 


'53 


4-» 


O 


<D 


OJ 


H 


J 


Q 


z 



S 




6 

Wi 




M 

5 


.2 




S. 




of 


0) 

> 




73 




2 


SI 

If 


1 


6 




.5 




0) 

c 


0) 




II 


3 


X 






li 


1 


-s 




a 




CO 


1 




o 


>. 


a 


« 


d 


1 


O "rt 


12 


"3 


o 




?l 


vt 
S 


!i 






V 




4^ 










a 






^ 




u" 




^ 


5 




3 




5 






«Q 






^ 






. 


'^ 








.f 


1 

.•<>» 


.-V 




2 


ill 


•■^' 


s, 




"u 


5 


•^ 


■^w.'_-« 


^ 


o 


^ 






X 


if 


.5 


II 


II 5 ^ 


1 


4) 
N 


.5 






C 




rt ^ 


C 


rt 


5: 




fi: 




a; 


•« 

"** 


lake 
lum 

2dl 


i 

15 




d 

O 


11 


x' 


2 








S 


5 




— 


u 
1) 
> 


•f 

u 






■^il£ 




< 








- 


*% 








u 




. 






o 






J^ 


— * 


■2 




1 


•X -V* 


IS 


rt 






rt ■* 










c -S 


'c 


^3 




>r 


J2 **. 


na 


1 




5 


^1 


"x 






.■^ 




13 


% 




i: 


? < 


3 


JC 




II 


1/5 ^ 








c o; 

O £ 


c 


'i 




c 
c 




E 

o 


be 

1 




c 


.5 *c 


C 


be 
c 




■§ 

•—1. 


E • ? 


s 


"u 


bic 




J3 


^ 




c 

'x 




t^ rt 


•c 








a: XI 


o 


>> 






: H 


O ?. 







6 

6 

S "S-g 



S 



a 

H 
o 

S 

3 
S 



Is 

Hifl 



a I! 






5 « 



Is 






% 



One rare rich Phoenix of exceeding beauty, 

One none-like Lily in the earth I placed; 

One fair Helena to whom men owe duty, 

One country with a milk-white Dove I graced. 

One and none such, since the wide world was found 
Hath ever Nature placed on the ground.^ 
Mother Nature to Jove in Lovers Martyr, [Cp. p. 360.] 

The only bird alone that Nature frames^^ 
When weary of the tedious life she lives, 
By fire dies, yet finds new life in flames. 

In Allusion to the Phoenix, Daniel, 1591. [Cp. p. 65.] 

How only she [Mother Nature] bestowes^ 
The wealthy treasure of her love in him: 
Making his fortunes swim 
In the full flood of her admired perfection. 

Ben Jonson in Lovers Martyr, [Cp. p. 226.] 

Mars must become a coward in his mynde, 
Whiles Vulcan standes to prate of Venus toyes: 
Beautie must seeme to go against her kinde, 
In crossing Nature in her sweetest joyes.* 

Poems of Essex, [Cp. p. 245.] 

And he, the man whom Nature self had made 
To mock herself,^ and truth to imitate .... 
But that same gentle spirit, from whose pen 
Large streams of honie and sweet nectar flow, 
Scorning the boldness of such base born men 
Which dare their follies forth so rashly throw, 
Doth rather choose to sit in idle cell, 
Than so himself to mockery to sell. 

Tears of The Muses, Spenser, 1591. 



^ Mother Nature herself a dramatist. 
10 



INTRODUCTION 

"Favor must die, and fancy wear away." 

Poems of Essex. [Cp. p. 245.] 



Many have imagined that the greatest dramatist of the great- 
est literary period of the world was a man; in these pages I pur- 
pose showing that in Elizabeth's time there was a bragging woman 
who aspired to immortality, and that our greatest comedy: the 
one that **of time shall live beyond the end"^ was written — pre- 
posterous as it may seem — by a woman, Fa Istaff's mother, Dame 
Nature herself. 

In 1598, Frances Meres mentions twelve plays by Shake- 
speare, six comedies, and six tradgedies, '^\iffecting a balanced 
symrtry' : among the comedies named was Lovers Labor'^s Won, 
No play of this name has come down to us, was Meres mistaken 
in his studied nomenclature? Again, Hamlet is wordy, if not 
garrulous over **an excellent play" that was ''caviare to the gen- 
eral", was Hamlet mistaken as to the existence of this rare 
play ? 

Among the works of Shake-speare are two productions whose 
meaning has withstood the skill and baffled the resources of our 
keenest scholars;* these compositions are the one hundred and 
fifty- four Sonnets taken collectively, and the eighteen stanza 
poem contributed to Love's Martyr and known as The Phoenix 
and Turtle Dove. 

Appart*ntly, these two productions have naught in common 
hut are absolutely independent. The Plurnix and Turtle appear- 
ing in 1601, the Sonnets not seeing the light until 1609. From 
t€*stimony now first in evidence, these compositions are so inti- 



' Cp. Drayton's Sonnet to the Phoenix, p. 246. 
" Cp. The Subject Matter, p. 14. 



mately related that they fuse or coalesce, losing their individual- 
ity in one conception. 

So they loved as love in twain, 
Had the essence but in one, 
Two distincts, division none, 
Number there in love was slain. 

Reason in itself confounded, 
Saw division grow together. 
To themselves yet either neither, 
Simple were so well compounded. 
The rhivnix and Turtle. 

Briefly, the Phoenix is a dismantled Masque, its text repre- 
sented by the one hundred and fifty-four Sonnets, and the Turtle 
Dove is the Dramatis Persona? of the Masque embedded in the 
first five stanzas of the poem known as The Phcenix and Turtle. 

If that the TAwnix had been separated. 
And from the gentle lurile had been parted, 
Love had been murdered in the infancie. 
Without these two no love at all can be. 

Love^ a Martyr: or, A'osali'u's Comftatnt, p. 140. 

In analj'zing the framework of this Phoenix Masque — sup- 
posedly written and certainly enacted by Mother Nature and her 
children — it becomes apparent that the deep laid scheme cunning- 
ly assumes the dignity of a legal document, being witnessed by 
John Marston, George Chapman, and Ben Jonson, and that the 
sole purpose of the play is to convey and re-establish by an ar- 
tistic Will the authorship of our Shake-spearian literature; fur- 
thermore, in the wiping out of the Sonnets as personal love poems, 
and their evolvement in a drama 

"Only by dying born the very same" 
the Phoenix prophecy in Ifenry \'JIJ. is fulfilled. 

"When heaven shall call her from this cloud of darkness. 
Her ashes new create another heir." 

The name of this new heir to the Shake-spearian mantle, as 
revealed by the **star-like" acrostic that *\stands fix'd" at the 
termination of the Dramatis Persona — is that of **the one pre- 
eminent man in the Court of Elizabeth," none other than **the 
brilliant but impetuous, the greatly dowered but rash, the illus-^ 
trious but unhappy Robert Devereux, second Earl of Essex." 

Omaha, August , 1903. 
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THE SUBJECT MATTER 

** 'Robert Chester's *Love's Martyr; or, Rosalinds Complaint, 
published in 1601, contained according to the preface, 'diverse 
poetical essays on the Turtle^ and Phoenix' done by the best and 
chiefest of our modern writers.' Shakespeare's contribution to 
this collection of verse was *The Phoenix and the Turtle' the 
most enigmatical of his works. This poem of thirteen stanzas 
of four lines each, concluding with a Threnos of five stanzas of 
three lines each, is a poetical requiem for the Phoenix and the 
Turtle whose love was 'married chastity.' Among the contri- 
butors to the collection were Shakespeare's great contemporaries, 
Jonspn, Chapman, and Marston; but neither the purpose nor the 
occasion of the publication has yet been discovered, nor has any 
light been shed from any quarter on the allegory, whose mean- 
ing Shakespeare seems to have hidden from posterity in this 
baffling poem, — Emerson suggested that a prize be offered for an 
essay which 'should explain by a historical research into the 
poetic myths and tendencies of the age in which it was written, 
the frame and allusions of the poem.' But although much re- 
search has been devoted to this object, and many metaphysical, 
political, ecclesiastical, and historical interpretations have been 
suggested 'the Phoenix and the Turtle remains an unsolved enig- 
ma.*' — Shakespeare^ Poet, Dramatist, and Man, //. IV, Mabie, 
1900, p. 225. 

"In all seriousness we think it is high time that the 'clos- 
ure' should be applied to the debate on the Mystery of Shake- 
speare's Sonnets. If there was the faintest indication of any 
dawn on the darkness, even the wearied reviewer would be pa- 
tient .... Indeed, it may now be said with literal truth that, 
unless some fresh discovery is made, nothing new, whether in 
the way of absurdity or sense, can be advanced on this subject. 
The problem presented in the Sonnets is undoubtedly the most 
fascinating problem in all literature, and it is as exasperating as 
it is fascinating. It appears to be so simple, it seems constantly 
to be on the verge of its solution, and yet the moment we get be- 
yond a certain point in inquiry, the more complex its apparent 
simplicity is discovered to be, the more hopeless all prospect of 
explaining the enigma." — Ephemera Critica, 1902, J, C, Co/tins, 
p. 219. 

* Allegory, the Dramatis Personae of the Masque. 

' Allegory, the Sonnets of 1609. a Dismantled Masque. 

14 



INVOCATIO 

A prayer made for the prosperity' of the Turtle Dove 
[England's Wooden Horse], i.e., that the Dramatis 
Persona of the Sonnets of 1 609 may be discovered and 
the name of our true Shake-speare [England's Ulysses] 
shall not perish from the earth. 



D 



V 



O Thou great maker of the firmament, 
That rid'st upon the winged Cherubins, 
And on the glorious shining element, 
Hear'st the sad praiers of the Seraphins, 
That unto thee continually sing Hymnes: 

Bow downe thy Hstning eares thou God of might. 
To him whose heart will praise thee day and night. 

Accept the humble Prairers of that soule, 
That now lies wallowing in the myre of Sinne, 
Thy mercie Lord doth all my powers controule, 
And searcheth reines and heart that are within: 
Therefore to ihee Jehovah lie begin: 

Lifting my head from my imprisoned grave. 
No mercie but thy mercie me can save. 

The foule untamed Lion still goes roring. 
Old hell-bread Saihart enemy to mankind, 
To lead me to his jawes that are devouring, 
Wherein no Grace to humane flesh's assigned. 
But thou celestiall Father canst him bind: 

Tread on his head, tread Sinne and Sathan downe, 
And on thy servants head set Mercies crowne. 



* In Lovt*s Martyr the heading to the prayer reads: "A prayer made for the 
proaperity of a silver coloured Dove, applyed to the beauteous Phoenix." 
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Thus in acceptance of thy glorious sight, 
I purge my deadly sinne in hope of grace, 
Thou art the Doore, the Lanthorne and the Light, 
To guide my sinful! feete from place to place, 
And now O Christ I bow before thy face: 

And for the silver coloured earthly Dove, 

1 make my earnest prayer for thy love. 

Shrowde her O Lord under thy shadowd wings. 
From the worlds envious malice and deceit, 
That like the adder-poisoned serpent stings, 
And in her way layes a corrupted baite, 
Yet raise her God unto thy mercies height: 
Guide her, O guide her from pernicious foes, 
That many of thy creatures overthrowes. 

Wash her O Lord with Hysope and with Thime, 
And the white snow she shall excell in whitenesse. 
Purge her with mercie from all sinfuU crime. 
And her sonles glorie shall exceed in hrightnesse, 
O let thy mercie grow unto such ripenesse: 
Hehold her, O behold her gratious King, 
That unto thee sweet songs of praise will sing. 

And as thou leadst through the red coloured waves. 

The host of thy elected fsracL 

And from the wrath of Pharoe didst them save, 

Appointing them within that land to dwell, 

A chosen land, a land what did excell: 
So guide thy silver Dove unto that place. 
Where she Temptations envie may outface. 

Increase thy gifts bestowed on thy Creature, 
And multiply thy blessings manifold. 
And as thou hast adorned her with nature. 
So with thy blessed eyes her eyes behold, 
That in them doth thy workmanship unfold. 
Let her not wither Lord without increase. 
But bless her with joyes offspring of sweet peace. 

Amen. Amen. 
Robert Chester in Love's Martyr^ 1601, p. 21. 
16 



There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio, 
Than are dreamt of in our philosophy. 

Hamlet, i-v. 



THE MASQUE 

OF 

LOVE'S LABOR'S WON. 

[A SWEET CONCEIT.] 

The only thinj? that will satisfy the world that he [the Player] 
was not the author of the plays is a demonstration that another 
was. Such a demonstration cannot be supplied by the evidence 
of contemporaries, . . . still less can it be supplied by Cryptogram 
or Cipher. — The Mystery of William Shakespeare, Judge Webb, 
Baconian. 



. . . Since the world is at this w^oefull passe, 
Let Love's submission Honour's wrath apease: 
Let not an Horse be matched with an Asse, 
Nor hatefull tongue an happie hart disease. 
So shall the world commend a sweet eonceipte. 
And humble Fayth on heavenly honour waite. 

Poems of Essex, Cp. p. 245, 
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I hold it ever, 

Virtue and cunning were endowments greater 
Than nobleness and riches: careless heirs 
May .the twojatter darken and expend; 
But immortality attends the former, 
Making a man a god. *Tis known, I ever 
Have studied physic/ which doth give me 
A more content; in course of true delight 
Than to be thirsty after tottering honor, 
Or tie my treasure up in silken bags, 
To please the fool and death. 

Pericles^ 111-2. 



Lines on the dismantling of a play that pleaded not 
the million, but v^as **caviare to the general"* **of our 
gracious empress/*' 

Muses* no more but Mazes^ be yor names. 
Where discord sound shall marre yor concorde sweet; 
Unkyndly now yor carefull fancy e frames 
When fortune treades yor favors under feet; 
But foule befalle that cursed Cuckces® throt. 
That so hath crost sweet Philomelas^ note. 

Essex, Genera/ of our gracious Empress,^^^ 



* Cp. p. 250. * Ilamlct, II. 2. 
' Henry /', v, 1. 

* The speaking characters of the Sonnets of 1609. 

* The 1609 arran^^dment of the Sonnets, a Cretan labyrinth. 
•The player Shakspere, a creature of the crown. 

' Essex, thi Nigh.iagale or the honey-tongueci Shake-speare. Cj5. p. 335. 
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THE ''W. nr DEDICATION A CHALLENGE 



-OR- 



METAMORPHOSING* THE MIGHTY BOW. ^ 

Rational Knowledges are the keys of all other arts; for as 
Aristotle saith aptly and elegantly, TV/tf/ //ir HAND is the In- 
strument of Instruments^ and the minii is the Form of Forms: so 
these l>e truly said to be the Art of Arts: neither do they only 
direct, but likewise confirm and strengthen; even as the habit of 
shooting doth not only enable to shoot a nearer shoot, but also to 
draw a stronger bow, — Adv, ofL., H. 260, Francis Bacon, 




Heboid your test of skill! I bring to you 

The mighty bow that great Ulysses bore. 

Who'er among you he may be WffOSE HAND 

Shall string this bow, and send through these Twelve Rings 

An arrow^ him I follow hence, and leave 

This beautiful abode of my young years, 

With all its plenty, though its memory, 

I think, will haunt me even in my dreams. 

Penelope^ s Challenge ^^ Homer ^ 

' For Shake*speare's indebtedness lo Ovid. ci>. note 2, p. 256. 
' For noted translations of Penelope's Challenge, see p. 277* 

19 



1\Kj2. 




THE SONNETS OF 1609, DEDICATED TO HOMER 

A 

XXVI. LXXVII. 

Lord of my love, to whom in vassalage 

Thy merit hath my duty strongly knit, 

To thee I send this written ambassage,^ 

To witness duty, not to show my wit: 

Duty so great, which wit so poor as mine 

May make seem bare, in wanting words to show it, 

But that I hope some good conceit of thine 

In thy souFs thought,^ all naked, will bestow it; 

Till whatsoever star that guides my moving 

Points on me graciously with fair aspect. 

And puts apparel on my tatter'd loving, 

To show me worthy of thy sweet respect: 

Then may I dare to boast how I do love thee; 

Till then, not show my head where thou may'st prove me. 

Thy glass' will show thee how thy beauties wear. 

Thy dial,^ how thy precious minutes waste; 

The vacant' leaves thy mind's imprint will bear, 

And of this book* this learning may'st thou taste. 

The wrinkles which thy glass will truly show 

Of mouthed graves will give thee memory; 

Thou by thy dial's shady stealth may'st know 

Time's thievish progress to eternity. 

Look, what thy memory can not contain 

Commit to these waste^ acts,^ and thou shalt find 

Those children nursed, deliver'd from thy brain, 

To take a new acquaintance of thy mind. 
These offices, so oft as thou wilt look, 
Shall profit thee and much enrich thy book.^ 

William Shake-speare. 

1 The rigid laws of time and place our bard 
In this night's drama ventures to discard: 
If here he errs — he errs with him whose name 
Stands without rival on the rolls of fame: 
Him whom the passions own with one accord 
Their great dictator and despotic lord. 

Prologue. Thomas Morton's Columbus, 1702. 
[Cp. Shakes^are as a Dratfiatic Artist, lAtUMsbury, p. 73. J 
* The Sonnets of 1609. 
' Dismantled. 

A Cp' note I. p. 30, and note i. p. 222. 

^The Quarto "blacks" which, on strategic grounds, is in harmony with the last six lines 
of Son. XXVI. 

^ The Gods in Pythagorean Comedy upon Plato's Ladder of Love. 
< Be still my thoughts, be silent all yee Muses, 
Wit-flowing eloquence now grace my tongue : 
Arise old Homer and make no excuses. 
Of a rare peece of art must be my song. 
Of more then most, and most of all beloved. 
About the which Venus sweete doves have hovered. 
Robert Chester in Love'* Af^rtyr. [Cp- p. 363.) 
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THE ARGUMENT, 1591. 

So have I marveled to observe of late, 
Hard favor'd Feminines so scant of faire, 
That Mask^s so choicely sheltred of the aire, 

As if their beauties were not theirs by fate. 

John Afarston in /j}ve's Martyr. [Cp. p. 395.] 

AT THE private stage in Essex House the play of Hamlet 
has, at intervals, been on the boards since 1589.* It is 
mooted in social and political circles, that mine host, the bril- 
liant scholar and courtier Robert Devereiix, second Earl of Es- 
sex is the author, and the play is a stinging satire on the Court. 

Summoned by the Queen, Essex confesses the authorship 
but denies in toto that it is in any way political.' Rumor per- 
sists — the play's application to the court will not down. For all 
parties concerned, socially, politically and religiously,* the au- 
thorship must be shouldered on another,* a-live-man-of-straw, — 
with a name that doth **heroically sound,*'* classical in its par- 
entage, synonomous, interchangeable and suggestive of Ulysses* 
of old, — is wanted. The humble* and needy player from Strat- 
ford is judiciously selected, very reluctantly by the Queen, with 
eagerness by Essex, to father Ham/ft. 

At this violation of truth Mother Nature is sore distraught, 
— she desires to honor her chief interpreter, a poet who, 0/ 
necessity y has been defrauded of his work. For, after all, Ham- 

' For the date of HamUt, see notes, pp. 114-115, and the "black ink" fig- 
ures, p. 205. 

* The defection of Essex and Southampton was social, not political. 

Most untymely spoken was that word 

That brought the world in such a woefull state, 
That Love and Likeing quite are overthrowne 
And in their place are hate and sorrowes growne." 
Poems of Essex. [Cp. p. 244.] 
' Cp. sub-note i, p. 162. * Cp. note 3, p. 211. 

* Cp. sub-note i, p. 113, and Spenser's lines, p. 132. 

* "With Shakespeare we are still out of doors. He was the farthest reach of 
sabtlety compatible with an individual self." — Emerson. 
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let-Essex merely told the truth of noble Storge [Gertrude-Eliza- 
beth] and her ministers; besides, the play was the work of a 
rash youth but little past his twentieth year, and was produced 
in a just spirit of revenge for the insufferable slander {.Leicester's 
Commonwealth, 1585] published and breathed in all the courts of 
Europe, against his mother, [Lettice KnoUj's] and his dearly 
loved stepfather [Leicester, 1588]. 

So, Mother Nature desires to honor her best loved son^ — 
and the honoring shall be a play that will surpass 

"All that insolent Greece, or haughty Rome 
Sent forth, or since did from their ashes come." 

This drama, in its analysis, shall reveal, in part, the source 
of our poets infinite invention and disclose the secret of his char- 
acter building, and though not his greatest work shall be most 
of all beloved. 

Whom no proud flocks of other fowls could move, 
But in herself all company concluded. 

Geo. Chafman in Lovers Martyr, [Cp. p. 396.] 

Nature's own children shall be the characters and she will 

tutor them in poetry — the language of the gods. As legend is 

far safer than innovation she will duplicate in England, Troy's 

famous horse. Her hero, Ulysses-Essex, shall emerge **with 

heraldry more dismal" and the play shall be a Masque, a Will 

and a Tragi -comedy to boot. 

Joy's mirthful tower is thy dwelling place. 

Mother Nature in Love's Martyr. [Cp. p. 372.] 

Like many of the Comedies of Shake-speare the Masque is 

high-fantastical. 

One rare rich Fhcenix of exceeding beauty, 
One none-like Lily in the earth I placed; 
One fair Helena* to whom men owe duty, 
One country with a milk-white dove' I graced. 

One and none such, since the wide world was found 

Hath ever Nature placed on the gfound. 

Mother Nature in Love's Martyr.^ [Cp. p. 360.] 

* Cp. Ben Jonson's lines, p. 10. 

* The characters classical, the gods of Homer /// Extenso. 

' "Milk-white dove," Essex's favorite word. Dr. Grosart in Love' s Martyr, 
.p. XLIX. 

* Allegory for the mutilated, dismembered or dismantled play of Love\K Im- 
dor's IVon. 
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It falls out that the Sonnets of 1609 are the text of the Mas- 
que, and the Dramatis Personae assumes the form of a Will, term- 
ing in an acrostic that "star like** rises, "fixing** the name of 
the beneficiary, Essex. 

The characters are personified abstractions, an assemblage of 
the dynamic forces of nature, or the human passions defied into 
Muses, neither 

Gcxi, Man, nor Woman, but elix'd of all. 

John Marston in Love's Martyr. [Cp. p. 254.] 

The time of the play is five years. The two star performers 
Mother Nature and Father Time are consummate at birth, reap- 
pearing in each act with the freshness of morning; the remaining 
eighteen characters [three in each act] are germinal, linked 
from act to act with hpops of steel, having a psychological pro- 
gression. Their term of life being one year, "they live and die 
as flowers do now ** — yet, like Circes swine, in a pythagorean sense, 
memory remains, and they frequently refer to their relationship in 
the preceeding acts, and the possibilities of their children in suc- 
ceeding acts. 

The twenty-two characters defined by the text of the Sonnets and 
generically culminating in the acrostic, are the executors of the Will 
who bequeath in imperishable beauty [art in verse], the name of 
the poet who needs "no praise but comprehension.*' 

O the comfort of comforts, to see your children 

grow up, in whom you are, as it were eternized. 

Arcadia, Sidney. 
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THE PHOENII AND TURTLE DO 

[From the additional poems t 
Cktster's Love's Martyr,'^ or , 
Complaint, 1601.I 

Let the bird of loudest lay. 

On the sole Arabian tree. 

Herald sad and trumpet be. 

To whose sound chaste wings 1 
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CYNEWULF puts the runes which 
spell his name into certain connected 
and personal verses in the midst, or at the 
end, of each of these poems; and Kemble 
was the first to discover that these runes, 
when placed together, made up the poet's 
name. Owing to this discovery it occur- 
red, as we have seen, to Leo that the first 
Kiddle contained in a charade the sylla- 
bles of Cynewulf's name, and that in this 

way the Riddles were also signed 

The Pliivnix is an unsigned poem of Cjm- 

ewulfs In it he has passed from 

doubt and fear into a rapture of faith. Pas- 
sage after passage is full of that lyric joy 
which, men tell us, belongs, at least, in the 
early da\'s of that bright conviction, ^///t^jr^ 
ivho feel themselves saved. — Early English 
Literature, Stopford A. Brooke, pp. 371- 
380. 

Speaking of Willobie's well-known Avi- 
sa,^ the Professor [Saintsbury] observes 
that nothing is known of Willobie^ or of 
Avisa. If the Professor had known any- 
thing about the work, he would have known 
that Avisa^ is simply an anagram made 
up of the initial letters of 

A^mans V^xor I'^nviolata SVmper A^'manda, 

and that nothing is known of Avisa. — 
Ephemera Critica, J. C. Collins, p. loi. 



* Published 1594. 1596, 16^)5, 1609. 1635, Suppressed by 
Elizabeth. 1596. 

• Advice for the will-to-l)e. Cp. notes pp. 48, 49. 
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THE MASQUE 
OF 

LOVE'S LABOR'S WON. 

ACT I. 

MUSES REPRESENTED. 

Rarity — Time — Love — Desire — Nature. 



Scene I. Mother Nature and Father Time. 

Nature to Time. i— xxv. 

Let those who are in favour with their stars 
Of public honour and proud titles boast, 
Whilst I, whom fortune of such triumph bars, 
Unlook'd for joy in that I honour most.* 
Great princes' favourites their fair leaves spread 
But as the marigbld at the sun's eye, 
And in themselves their pride lies buried. 
For at a frown they in their glory die. 
The painful warrior famoused for fight, 
After a thousand victories once foil'd. 
Is from the book of honour razed quite, 
And all the rest forgot for which he toil'd: 
Then happy I, that love and am belov'd* 
Where I may not remove nor be remov'd. ^ 



* Cp. the Essex lines, p. lo. 

• By my children; the characters in the Masque. 
' From this rare Masque. 

Other admirable men have led lives in some sort of keeping with their thought; 
but this man, in wide contrast, the best poet led an obscure and profane life. 
I cannot marry this fact to his verse. — R. IV. Emerson^ Shaksperian, 
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Scene I. 



Time to Nature. 2^xiv. 

Not from the stars do I my judgment pluck; 
And yet methinks I have astronomy, 
But not to tell of good, or evil luck. 
Of plagues, of dearths, or seasons' quality; 
Nor can I fortune to brief minutes tell, 
Pointing to each his thunder, rain, and wind, 
Or say with princes if it shall go well. 
By oft predict that I in heaven find: 
But from thine eyes my knowledge I derive, 
And, constant stars, in them I read such art 
As truth and beauty shall together thrive, 
If from thyself to store thou wouldst convert;' 
Or else of thee this I prognosticate: 
Thy end is truth's and beauty's doom and date. 



* Mother Nature herself a dramatist. Cp. all of frontispage lo. 

The rugged Pyrrhus 

in the ominous horse,' 

Hath now 

With heraldry 

horridly trick -d' 

....Fathers, Mothers, Daughters, Sons.' 
Hamlety ii. 2. 
> The Turtle Dove [England's Wooden Horsel being the Dramatis Persona of the Masque 
contains the name of Ulysses- Essex. 
* Adorned. 
' The gods and goddesses of this psychological comedy. 
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Act I. 

Nature to Time. 3 — lxv. 

Since brass, nor stone, nor earth, nor boundless sea, 
But sad mortality o'er-sways their power, 
How with this rage shall beauty hold a plea, 
Whose action is no stronger than a flower? 
O, how shall summer s honey breath hold out 
Against the wrackful siege of batt'ring days, 
When rocks impregnable are not so stout. 
Nor gates of steel so strong, but Time decays ? 
O fearful meditation! where, alack. 
Shall Time's best jewel from Time's chest lie hid?^ 
Or what strong hand can hold his swift foot back ? 
Or who his spoil of Beauty can forbid? 
O, none, unless this miracle have might, 
That in black ink' my love may still shine bright. * 



* Mother Nature's love is a dual one, first, through modesty, for her FhcEnix 
Masque, and then for the author of the Masque. Cp. Drayton's Son., p. 246. 

* Cp. the acrostic running through the anti-masque, pp. 160-168. 

The PhoRnix prophecy in Henry VIZ J. is also dual, Kssex usurping, for his 
phcenix play, Klizabeth's emblem, cp. p. 220. 

Dualisms of the Exposition. 

"// double darkness drozcns the mind." 
[Cp. note 2, p. 341.1 

!i. Personal Love Sonnets. 
"Only by dying Ixjrn the very same." 
2. A Dismantled Masque. 

VT ^ . Du • i I- The Sonnets of Uyog, a Dismantled M.isque. 
Natuie s Phcrn.x ] ^ ^^^^ ^^^ ,^^^ Shakespeare. 

( I. Prior to 1601, the Dismantled Masqueof Love's Labor's 
Love's Martyr -| Won. 

I 2. Subsequent to 1601, Essex and the Masque. 



— , e * r /• i I- Willobie's Avisa. 
The Sonnets of 1O09 \ ^ Chester's I'hcenix. 
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Scene I. 

Time to Nature. 4 — lviii. 

That god forbid, that made me first your slave, 
I should in thought control your times of pleasure. 
Or at your hand th' account of hours to crave. 
Being 3'our vassal, bound to stay your leisure ! 
O, let me suffer, being at your beck, 
Th' imprison'd absence of your liberty;* 
And patience, tame to sufferance, bide each check. 
Without accusing you of injury. 
Be where 3'ou list, your charter is so strong. 
That you j^ourself may privilege your time 
To what you will; to you it doth belong 
Yourself to pardon of self-doing crime, ^ 
I am to wait, though waiting so be hell: 
Not blame your pleasure, be it ill or well. 



* Answering line 14, Son. 3 i.xv. ; i. e., while it is your pleasure to divulge in 
"black ink" (acrostic] the name of your chief interpreter, yet the requisite ab- 
sence springing from this liberty will prove an imprisonment to me. 

* The then disesteem of dramatic writing: 

By the way sweet Xnture tell me this, 
Is this the Moly that is excellent, 
For strong Enchantments, and t/w Adder's hisaf 
Love' s Martyr^ cp. frontispage 2. 
Of the man Shakespeare we know nothing. From the nature of dramatic 
writing the author's personality is inevitably veiled; no letter, no saying of his 
or description by any intimate friend, has been preserved. — SoM/rs atid Son- 
nets of Shiikes/trarey /\ T. Pal fr rave. 
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Act I. 



Nature to Time. 5— xxiii. 

As an unperfect actor on the stage, 
Who with his fear is put beside his part, 
Or some fierce thing replete with too much rage. 
Whose strength's abundance weakens his own heart; 
So I, for fear of trust, forget to say 
The perfect ceremony of love's rite, 
And in mine own love's strength seem to decay, 
O'ercharg'd with burden of mine own love's might. 
O, let my books^ be then the eloquence 
And dumb presagers of my speaking breast, 
Who plead for love and look for recompense, 
More than that tongue^ that more hath more express'd. 
O, learn to read what silent love hath writ: 
To hear with eyes belongs to love's fine wit. 



* A play, cp. Ben Jonson's introduction to ScjanuSy p. 222. 

Gosson in his Schoole of Abuse, contayning a pleasaunt invective against 
Poets, Pipers, Players, Jesters, and such like Caterpillars of a Commonwealth, 
1579, mentions "twoo prose Bookes plaied at the Belsauage;" and Hearne tells 
us, in a note at the end of William of Worcester^ that he had seen "a MS. in 
the nature of a Play or Interlude ^ intitled, the Booke of Sir Thomas Moore." 
— Richard Farmery 1767. Cp. Smith's Eighteenth Century Essays on 
Shakespeare y p. 202. 

• Time's tongue, cp. Son. 2-xiv. 11. 11, 12, and note 4, p. 121. 
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Scene I. 

Time to Nature. 6— lvii. 

Being your slave, what should I do but tend 
Upon the hours and times of your desire ? 
I have no precious time at all to spend, 
Nor services to do, till you require. 
Nor dare I chide the world- wi thou t-end hour 
Whilst I, my sovereign, watch the clock for you, 
Nor think the bitterness of absence* sour 
When you have bid your servant once adieu; 
Nor dare I question with my jealous thought 
Where you may be, or your affairs suppose, 
But, like a sad slave, stay and think of nought. 
Save, where you are, how happy you make those. 
So true a fool is love that in your Will,* 
Though you do any thing, he thinks no ill. 

{^Excunt.^ 



' A time-server, "foul precurrer of the fiend." Cp. 1, 2, p. 261. 

• Cp. Note I, Son. 4-Lviii. It seems that Nature's "imprison'd absence" was 
to write a Will that in literature and law could not be paralleled or broken, but 
was to last "until the stars totter and are punctual no more in their arithmetic." 

* At a first view of Scene 1., the reader will suspect that a blunder has been 
made in not treating the entire scene, or a part of it, as a Prologue, from the 
fact of the characters speaking of the play in the play — but Jonson seems to 
have decided against the prologue. Cp. his Lovers Martyr lines, stanza 7, 
P 397- 
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Act I. 

Scene II. Mother Nature and the god of Rarity. 

Rarity, * 7— lxii. 

Sin of self-love^ possesseth all mine eye, 

And all my soul, and all my every part; 

And for this sin there is no remedy. 

It is so grounded inward in my heart. 

Methinks no face so gracious is as mine. 

No shape so true, no truth of such account; 

And for myself mine own worth do define, 

As I all other in all worths surmount. 

But when my glass shows me myself indeed, 

Beated and chopp'd with tann'd antiquity. 

Mine own self-love quite contrary I read; 

Self so self-loving were iniquity. 

'Tis thee,^ myself,^ that for myself I praise. 
Painting my age with beauty of thy days. 



* Dr. Martineau, in his "Types of Kthical Theory," affirms that the assump- 
tion of Plato that Wonder is the primitive intellectual impulse; has, perhaps, 
its most emphatic expression in his Theatetus, 155D., where he says, Wonder 
is the special affection of a philosopher; for philosophy has no other starting 
point than this. — Shake- speare in /Baconian Li^ht^ Theobald^ p. 80. 

Rarity the father of Wonder^ "if a thing ba rare, though in kind it be no 
way extraordinary, yet it is wondered at . . . for wonder is the child of Rar- 
ity." — Nov. Or/r,^ II. XXXI., Francis Bacon. 

* Of his [Essex's] other writings, his "Darling Piece of Love and Self-love" 
is particularly named by Sir H. Wotten. It is, I believe, not extant. — Lives of 
the Earls of Essex, Devereux^ Vol. II. p. 195. 

' Mother Nature. 

* Nature's rare Phoenix Masque, represented by the god of Rarity in Act I. 
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Scene 1 1. 

Nature to the god of Rarity. 8— cv. 

Let not my love* be call'd idolatry, 
Nor my beloved as an idol show, 
Since all alike my songs and praises be 
To one, of one, still such, and ever so. 
Kind is my love to-day, to morrow kind. 
Still constant in a wondrous excellence;^ 
Therefore my verse to constancy* confined. 
One thing expressing, leaves out difference. 
*Fair, kind, and true' is all my argument, 
*Fair, kind, and true' varying to other words; 
And in this change is my invention spent. 
Three* themes in one, which wondrous scope affords. 
*Fair, kind, and true' have often liv'd alone, 
Which three, ^ till now, never kept seat in one. 

' This rare Phoenix Masque represented by the god of Rarity in Act I. 

* Cp. note 2, p. 37. 

' "And thou of time shall live t)eyond the end." — Drayton^ s Allusion to the 
Phoenix [Masque], 1594. Cp. p. 246. 

* The evolution of all things is explained by the play of three forces: Neces- 
sity, Love and Hatred. — Empedocles. 

* For sources of the Masque's framework, see foundation lines, p. 253. 
Tourr Crrrn— The space in front of the Chapel is called Tower Green, and 

was used as a burial ground: in the middle is a small square plot, paved with 
granite, showing the site on which stood at rare intervals the sca£fold on which 
private executions took place. It has been specially paved by the orders of Her 
late Majesty. The following persons are known to have been executed on this 
spot: — 

1. Queen Anne Boleyn, 19th May, 1536. 

2. Margaret Countess of Salisbury, 27th May, 1541. 

3. Queen Katharine Howard. 13th February, 1542. 

4. Jane Viscountess Rochford, 13th February, 1542. 

5. Lady Jane [Grey], 12th February, 1554. 

6. Robert Devereux, Earl of Essex, 25th February, 1601. 

The executioner of the Earl of Essex was not able to do his work with less 
than three strokes, and was mobbed and beaten by the populace on his way 
home. The bodies of all six were buried in the Chapel of St. Peter. — The 
Toiver of London^ fV. /, Loftie, p. 32. 
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Act I. 

Rarity^ to Nature. 9— xvi. 

But wherefore do not 3^ou a mightier way 

Make war upon this bloody tyrant, Time ? 

And fortify j'^ourself in your deca\^ 

With means more blessed than my barren rhyme? 

Now stand you on the top of happy hours, 

And many maiden gardens yet unset 

With virtuous wish would bear your living flowers, 

Much liker than your painted counterfeit;" 

So should the lines of life that life repair, 

Which this time's pencil or my pupil pen, 

Neither in inward worth nor outward fair, 

Can make you live yourself in eyes of men. 

To give away yourself keeps yourself still, ) 

And you must live, drawn by your own sweet skill, f ^ 



» Beauty, Truth, and A\4A*/Ty, 
Grace in all simplicity, 
Here enclosed in cinders lie. 
'Jltf /^/lurtix a/i(/ rurtle. [Cp. 1. i, p. 259] 

* Point of contact between Lore' s Martyr and the Sonnets of 1609: 
When all the rest beheld this counterfeit, 
They knew the substance* was of rarer price: 
Some gaz'd upon her face, on which did wait 
As messengers, her two cellestial eyes; 

Eyes wanting fire, did give a lightning flame 
IIoiu much more icouUi her eyes man's senses tame. 
Lovers Martyr, h'oturt Chest ery p. lO. 

' The Mas(]ue is Nature's own drama. Cp. couplet, Son. 7-LX11. 

And he, the man whom Nature self had made. 
Spenser, 1591. [Cp. frontispage 10. J 

1 The dialogue between Dame Nature, the Phoenix and the Turtle in Love's Martwr is a 
plaj by example for this Sonnet Masque. 

One Phcenix bom. another Phoenix burn. 
Love*s Martyr » p. 181. 
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Scene II. 

Nature to Rarity. 10— Lii. 

So am I as the rich, whose blessed key 
Can bring him to his sweet up-locked treasure, 
The which he will not ever}^ hour survey, 
F'or blunting the fine point of seldom pleasure. 
Therefore are feasts so solemn and so rare, 
Since, seldoifi coming, in the long year set. 
Like stones of worth they thinly placed are, 
Or captain jewels in the carcanet. 
So is the time that keeps you as my chest, ) 
Or as the wardrobe which the robe doth hide, ) ' 
To make some special instant special blest. 
By new unfolding his imprison'd pride. ^ 

Blessed are you, whose worthiness gives scope, 
Being had, to triumph, being lack'd, to hope.^ 

\jExeu7it. 



' Cp. Son. 3-LXV., 1. 10. 

* Cp. note 2, p. 31. 

' As yet the one contemporary Ijook \^ll'tiiobie his Ai'isa^] which has ever been 
supported to throw any direct or indirect light on the mystic matter remains as 
inaccessible and unhelpful to students as though it had never been published 
fifteen years earlier than the date of publication and four years before the book 
in which Meres notices the circulation of Shakespeare's "Sugared Sonnets among 
his private friends" --/ Study of' S/utkt-s pea r(\ Szcinburrte^ 1^79. P- 62. 

* Since thi«. passaKC first weni to press. I have received from Dr. Grosart the most happy 
news that he had procured a perfect copy of this precious volume, and will shortly add it to 
his occasional issues of eolden waifs and strays foruutten by the ebb-tide of time. Not even 
the disinterment of Rol>ert Chester's '"Klorihed" poem (Love's Maityr. or Rosalin's Complaint), 
with its appended jewels of verse IThe Phwnix and Turtle Dove) from Shakespeare's very 
band and from others only less ureat than Shakespeare's, •all now at last reset in their strange 
original framework, was a Kift of greater price than this. -A Study 9/ Shakespeare^ Swinburne^ 
iVJ% p. 6j. 
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Act I. 



Scene III. The gods of Love and Desire. 

Desire to Love. 1 1 — xxxvii. 

As a decrepit father takes delight 

To see his active child do deeds of youth, 

So I, made lame by fortune's dearest spite, 

Take all my comfort of thy worth and truth. 

For whether beauty, birth, or wealth, or wit, 

Or any of these all, or all, or more. 

Entitled in their parts, do crowned sit, 

I make my love engrafted to this store: 

So then I am not lame, poor, nor despised. 

Whilst that this shadow doth such substance give. 

That I in thy abundance am suffic'd 

And by a part of all thy glory live. 

Look, what is best, that best I wish in thee: 
This wish I have; then ten times happy me! 



The Phanix and Turtle Doi>e} — "The genuineness of the contribution with 
Shakespeare's name subscribed is now generally. admitted, though no successful 
attempt has yet been made to explain the allegory. In all probability the oc- 
casion and subject of the whole collection, which has so long baffled patient re- 
search, will some day be discovered, and Shakespeare's meanhtf^ luill be clear. 
There is not much to 'be said in favor of the view that the Phoenix shadows 
forth Queen Elizabeth, and the Turtle-Dove typifies Robert Devereux, second 
Earl of Essex." — Shakespeare' s Sonnets I%tc.^ Israel Gollancz, p. xxx. 

1 Cp. WiUiam Sbake-speare's Will. p. 257, 
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Scene III. 

Love to Desire. i 2^lvi. 

Sweet love, renew thy force; be it not said 
Thy edge should blunter be than appetite, 
Which but to-day by feeding is allay 'd. 
To-morrow sharpened in his former might: 
So, love, be thou; although to-day thou fill 
Thy hungrj'^ eyes even till they wink with fullness, 
To-morrow see again, and do not kill 
The spirit of Love with a perpetual dullness. * 
Let this sad int'rim like the ocean be 
Which parts the shore where two contracted new 
Come daily to the banks, that, when they see 
Return of love, more blest may be the view; 
Else call it winter, which being full of care 
Makes summer's welcome thrice more wished, more 
rare. 



* What may we wonder at? O where is learning? 
Where is all difference 'twixt the good and bad? 
Where is Appelles art? where is true cunning? 
Nay where is all the vertue may be had? 
Within my Turtle's* bosom, she refines, 
More then some loving perfect true devines.' 
Love's Martyr, Robert Chester^ p. 135. 

1 The Dramatis Persona; of the Masque. 

* Although Shake-speare has been accounted the "priest of all time." "the great teacher in 
all earthly aflf airs." yet I question whether his preaching is anywhere so pronounced as in 
this Sonnet Masque. 
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Act I. 



Desire to Love. 13— xliii. 

When most I wink, then do mine eyes best see, 
For all the day they view things unrespected ; 
But when I sleep, in dreams they look on thee, 
And darkly bright are bright in dark directed. 
Then thou, whose shadow shadows doth make bright, 
How would thy shadow s form form happy show 
To the clear day with thj^ much clearer light, 
When to unseeing eyes thj' shade shines so! 
How would, I say, mine eyes be blessed made 
By looking on thee in the living da3% 
When in dead night* thy fair imperfect shade 
Through heavy sleep on sightless eyes doth stay! 
All days are nights to see till I see thee, 
And nights, bright days when dreams do show thee me. 



* 'In night' quoth she, 'desire sees best of all.' 
I'etius and Adonis^ 1. 720. 

In the case of the authorship of the Shakespearian Plays, there are circum- 
stances of difficulty which are common to both the candidates | Shakspere and 

Bacon J for this supreme distinction The contemporaries of the great 

dramatist were loud in their admiration of his work, but they say nothing of the 
man. They talk of the honey-lonfjrtted Shakespeare, but they do not tell us 
who the /ro/i/'j-/o//^//<'f/ Shakespeare was,* .... whoever was entitled to that 

glorious name he never claimed it As to the Player, the great nobles 

who are said to have been his patrons are wholly silent. Essex makes no men- 
tion of his name: Southampton never alludes to him; }'embroke was not ac- 
quainted with him. — The Mystery of William Shakespeare, Jud^e Webb, 
Baconian. 

1 Cp. The Butting Bee's Complaint, p. 335. 
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Scene III. 

Love to Desire. 14— cxxix. 

Th* expense of spirit in a waste of shame 
Is lust in action; and till action, lust 
Is perjur'd murd'rous, bloody, full of blame, 
Savage, extreme, rude, cruel, not to .trust; 
Enjoy'd no sooner, but despised straight, 
Past reason hunted, and no sooner had, 
Past reason hated; as a swallow'd bait. 
On purpose laid to make the taker mad; 
Mad in pursuit, and in possession so; 
Had, having, and in quest to have, extreme; 
A bliss in proof, and prov'd, a very woe; 
Before, a joy propos'd; behind, a dream. 

All this the world well knows; yet none knows well 
To shun the heav'n that leads men to this hell.* 



' The mountinjj Fhccnix,* chast desire, 
This Mrtuc /-rani'd, to lotujinr \'ici\ 
This Not-seenc Nimph,' this Heatlesse Fire, 
This Chast Found Bird, of noble price, 
Was nam'd .li'/stt^ by decree, 
That name and nature mij^ht agree. 

llt'ftry W'illohie, 1594, p. 152. 

The time will come, when tin? unreasc^ning conservatism in the public mind 
on the subject of the authorship of "Shake-sp«'are' will lx» universally regretted 
as a reflection upon the scholarship of our age. From the banks of the Mis- 
souri;* from the wheat fields of Minnesota: from far-off Mellwurne; out of the 
heart of humanity somewhere; a response in due time is sure to come. — ^t/<- 
ou I's. Shitksprre^ Ediciu AVvv/, Baconian. 

* AUegorj for tlie Masque of lurvrs Labor's Won. 

* "In requital of your prophecy, hark you."— .l/ca*. for Meas. 11. 1. 
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Act L 



Desire to Love. 15^— xxxvi. 

Let me confess that we two must be twain, 
Although our undivided loves are one; 
So shall those blots that do with me remain, 
Without thy help, by me be borne alone. 
In our two loves there is but one respect, 
Though in our lives a separable spite, 
Which though it alter not love's sole effect, 
Yet doth it steal sweet hours from love's delight. 
I may not evermore acknowledge thee. 
Lest my bewailed guilt should do thee shame, * 
Nor thou with public kindness honour me, 
Unless thou take that honour from thy name: 
But do not so; I love thee in such sort 
As, thou being mine, mine is thy good report. 



* How much more would her [the Masque] eyes man's senses tame. 
Robert Chester's Loi'e's Martyr^ p. i6. 

Can firitaine breede no Phoenix* bird, 
No constant feme in English field? 
To Greece to Rome, is there no third, 
Hath Albion none that will not yield? 

If this affirme you will not dare, 

Then let me Faith with Faith compare. 
IViilobie's Avisa,^ p. 152. 

* From the foot notes to Act I. the reader will perceive that Chester's Phoenix and JViHohtYs 
Avisa are neither bird, woman nor person but dual allegories for the dismantled Masque pulr 
lished under the name of Shake^Pear^s Sonnets in 1609. 
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Scene III. 

Love to Desire. 16— xxxix. 

O, how thy worth with manners may I sing, 
When thou art all the better part of me ? 
What can mine own praise to mine own self bring ? 
And what is 't but mine own when I praise thee ? 
Even for this let us divided live, 
And our dear love lose name of single one, 
That by this separation I may give 
That due to thee which thou deserv'st alone. 
O absence, what a torment wouldst thou prove. 
Were it not thy sour leisure gave sweet leave 
To entertain the time with thoughts of love. 
Which time and thoughts so sweetly doth deceive. 
And that thou teachest how to make one twain. 
By praising him here who doth hence remain! 



Penelope must now contend 
For chaste renown: whose constant heart, 
Both Greeks and Latines all commend 
With poore Avisa new upstart, 

I scorne to speake much in this case. 
Her prayses Rivall I's^ so base. 

Henry WiUobie^ i594- 
' That is. "Rivall's prayses are." 

In one sense, no doubt. Shakespere is unequal —as life is. He is not always at the tragic 
heights of Othello and Hamlet, at the comic raptures of Falstaff and Sir Toby, at the romantic 
ecstasies of Romeo and Titania. Neither is life. Hut he is always— and this is the extraordi- 
nary and almost inexplicable difference, not merely between him and all his contemporaries, 
bot between him and all other writers -at the height of the particular situation.— History «f 
English Literature, Saimtsbury, p. 164. 

* For the identity of this hitherto unknown and never-again-heard-of poet [except in WilU- 
bi^s Avisa\ see pen names of Essex, frontispiece. 
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Act I. 



Desire to Love. 17— lxxiv. 

But be contented: when that fell arrest 
Without all bail shall carrj^ me away, 
My Hfe hath in this line some interest, 
Which for memorial still with thee shall stay. 
When thou reviewest this, thou dost review 
The very part was consecrate to thee: 
The earth can have but earth, .which is his due; 
My spirit is thine, the better part of me: 
So then thou hast but lost the dregs^ of Hfe, 
The prey of worms, my body being dead, 
The coward conquest of a wTetch's knife. 
Too base of thee to be remembered. 

The worth of that is that which it contains. 
And that is this, and this with thee remains. 



* The vanity and malignity of the affections, leave nothing but impotency and 
confusion. — ////. of Xature^ Francis Hacon^ p. 67. 

But yet, if further you will have my coficeit, the order, words, and frame of 
the whole discourse, force me to think that which 1 am unwilling to say: That 
this name insinuateth, that there was never such a woman seene, as here is de- 
scribed. For the word A'visa is compounded |after the (Jreeke manner) of the 
privative particle ./, which signifieth Xou: and of the participle I'isus^ I'isa, 
I'isum^ which signifieth, Sct'/ir: So that .h'/sa should signifie (by this] as much 
as XoM I'l'sa^ that is: Such a woman its was never seene. Which if it bee true, 
then .It'i'sd^ is yet unborne, that must rejoyce in this prayse. V/te Apoiojiriey 
IViiiohiYs .ti'i'sa^ p. 145. 

* Allegory for the Masijue of LtK'e's Labor's Won. 
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Scene III. 

Love to Desire. 1 8— cxlix. 

Canst thou, O cruel! say I love thee not, 
When I against myself^ with thee partake? 
Do I not think on thee, when I forgot 
Am of myself, all tyrant for thy sake ? 
Who hateth thee that I do call my friend? 
On whom frown'st thou that I do fawn upon? 
Nay, if thou lower'st on me, do I not spend 
Kevenge upon myself with present moan? 
What merit do I in myself respect. 
That is so proud thy service to despise, 
When all my best doth worship thy defect, 
Commanded by the motion of thine eyes? 

But, love, hate on. for now I know thy mind, 
Those that can see thou lov'st, and I am blind. 



* she quels by Reason filthy lust, 
Shee chokes by Wisdome leude Desires^ 
Shee shunnes the baite that fondlings trust, 
From S.ithan fleights she quite retires, 
Then let .h'l'sn's^ prayse be spread. 
When rich and poore, when all are dead. 
Ilvfiry \\'illobit\ 1594, p. 154. 

From Sappho and Solomon to Shelley and Mr. Swinburne, many bards have 
spoken excellently of love: but what they have said could be cut out of Shake- 
spere's Sonnets l)etter said than they have siiid it, and yet enough remain to fur- 
nish forth the greatest of poets. —///>7<>rv of Eu,i^lish l.itvraturt\ Saint sbur\\ 
p. 164 

* AllcKory. The Masque of Lat-e's Labor s Won. 
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Act I. 

Desire to Love. 19— cxxxvi. 

If thy soul check thee that I come so near, 
Swear to thj^ blind soul that I was thy Will, * 
And 'Will,'^ thy soul knows, is admitted there; 
Thus far for love, my love-suit, sweet, fulfil. 
'Wiir^ will fulfil the treasure of thy love. 
Ay, fill it full with wills, * and my wilP one. 
In things of great receipt with ease we prove 
Among a number one is reckon'd none: 
Then in the number let me pass untold. 
Though in thy store's account I one must be; 
For nothing hold me, so it please thee hold 
That nothing me, a something sweet to thee: 

Make but my name thy love, and love that still, ) 
And then thou lov'st me, for my name is Will. ) * 

\ExeunL 

To what depth of vapidity Shakespeare and contemporary funsttrs could sink 
is nowhere better illustrated than in the favour they bestowed on efforts to ex- 
tract amusement from the parities and disparities of form and meaning subsist- 
ing between the words 'will' and 'wish.' — The ' IViiF Sonnets^ Sid ftey Lee ^ p. ^iS. 

* Poet, interpreter of Love's "blind soul. " 

'Willy' was a general name for a Shepherd: i. e., poet. — Shakespeare's Son- 
nets, A/assey, p. 511. 

Our pleasant Willy, ah I is dead of late. — Tears of the A/uses, SJ>enser, 
The characters in the Masque call themselves Poets seven times and Muses, 
fifteen times. The goddess Hope designates Knowledge as a god in Son. 63-cx. 

• The poet Desire, "thy soul knows, is admitted there." 
' The poet Desire. 

* Self-will and good will. 
^ Wish, good will. 

• Love only my name [something less than loving myself] and then thou lovest 
me, for my name is Will . . . . i. e., all Desire. — Shakespeare^ s Sonnet Sy Dozv- 
cUn^ p. 238. 
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Scene IV. 

Mother Nature, Father Time and the gods of 
Rarity, Love and Desire. 

Nature to Rarity. 20^ — lxiv. 

When I have seen bj'^ Time's fell hand defac'd 
The rich proud cost of outworn buried age; 
When sometime lofty towers I see down-raz'd 
And brass eternal slave to mortal rage; 
When I have seen the hungrj' ocean gain 
Advantage on the kingdom of the shore. 
And the firm soil win of the watery main, 
Increasing store with loss, and loss with store; 
When I have seen such interchange of state, 
Or state itself confounded to decay; 
Ruin hath taught me thus to ruminate, 
That Time will come and take my love away. 
This thought is as a death, which cannot choose 
But weep to have that which it fears to lose. 



In Lavine land though Livie boast. 

There have beene seene a (Constant Dame: 

Though Kome lament that she have lost 

The garland of her rarest fame 
Yet now ye see that here is found, 
As great a faith in English ground.* 

Though CoUatine have dearly bought. 
To high renowne a lasting life, 
And found, that most in vaine have sought, 
To have a faire and constant wife 
Yet Tarquine pluckt his glistering grape. 
And Shake-speare* paints poore Lucrece rape. 
Willobie^s Ai'tsa^ 1594. P- ^S- 

1 Avum, alleiory for this Sonnet Masque. 

' TIm first meotion of Shake-speare's name in literature. 
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Act L 

Time to Rarity. 21— xi. 

As fast as thou shalt wane, so fast thou grow'st, 
In one of thine from that which thou departest; 
And that fresh blood which youngly thou bestow'st 
Thou may St call thine when thou from youth convertest. 
Herein lives wisdom, beauty, and increase; 
Without this, foll^^ age, and cold decay: 
If all were minded so, the times should cease 
And threescore year would make the world away. 
Let those whom Nature hath not made for store. 
Harsh, featureless, and rude, barrenly perish: 
Look, whom she best endow'd, she gave the more: 
Which bounteous gift thou shouldst in bounty cherish; 
She carv'd thee for her seal, and meant thereby 
Thou shouldst print more, not let that copy die. 



It seems certain that the author of the wondrous plays was one of the noblest 
of men, and yet it is true we know but little of Shakespeare; no letter of his to 
any human l>eing has been found, and no line written by him can be shown; but 
we do know liacon, and we know that he was a time-server of church and king 
and a corrupt judge and that he could not have written these plays— conse- 
quently they must have Ixjen written by a comparatively unknown man —that is 
to say, by a man who was known by no other writings. -.S7/<iA*r.v/rv//v,'/ Lecture, 
Robert C /ti^rcrsoli, Shaksperian. 
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Scene IV. 

Nature to Rarity. 22— LXiii. 

Against my love shall be, as I am now, ^ 

With Time s injurious hand crushd and o'erworn; ( 
When hours have drain'd his blood and fill'd his brow 
With lines and wrinkles; when his youthful morn 
Hath travell'd on to age's steepy night, 
And all those beauties whereof now he's king 
Are vanishing or vanish'd out of sight, 
Stealing away the treasure of his spring; 
For such a time do I now fortify 
Against confounchng age's cruel knife. 
That he shall never cut from memory 
My sweet love's beauty, though my lover's life: 
His beauty shall in these black lines be seen, ( 
And they shall live, and he in them still green. . I 



* For Shake -spia re's indebtedness to Sophocles in the use of irony, see Stiui- 
t'ts iu Shakespi'are^ J. Churtou Collins, p. i)i. 

* Cp note I, p. 33. 

I^.'t wise riyssos constant mate, 

Vaunt noble birth htrr richest lx>ast, 

Vet will her challenj^e come too late. 

When pride and wealth have dont^ iheir most, 
For this Avisa Irom alH)ve 
Came down, wh(»se sire is mij^hty Jove.' 

It ill obit s .li'iso, p. 137 

To l)e told that he played a trick on his brother player in a licentious amour, 
or that he died of a drunken frolic .... does not exactly inform us of the man 
who wrote "Lear." l/allam. 

' Cp. iiutc 2. p. :,7. and Ubu of the word in Hauilet. note 2. p. 217. 
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Act I. 



Time to Desire.^ 23— viu. 

Music to hear, why hear'st thou music sadly ? 
Sweets with sweets war not, joy delights in joy: 
Why lov'st thou that which thou receiv'st not gladly, 
Or else receiv'st with pleasure thine annoy ? 
If the true concord of well-tuned sounds. 
By unions married, do offend thine ear. 
They do but sweetly chide thee, who confounds 
In singleness the parts that thou shouldst bear. 
Mark how one string, sweet husband to another, 
Strikes each in each by mutual ordering; 
Resembling sire, and child, and happj^ mother. 
Who all in one, one pleasing note do sing: 

Whose speechless song, being many, seeming one, 
Sings this to thee: *thou single wilt prove none.' 



* If music be the food of love, play on: 
Give me excess of it; that, surfeiting, 
The appetite may sicken; and so die. 

Tivelfth M^rht, I. I. 

* Let the priest in surplice white, 
That defunctive music can, 

Be the death-divining Swan 
Lest the requiem lack his right. 

The Phoenix and Turtle Doi'e. 

There can be no doubt that Henry Willobie's alleged authorship is a literary 
hoax, and that the publication contained matter of a satirical and perhaps libel- 
lous nature; hence in 1596 it was "called in." — Shakespeare's Sonnets, Israel 
Gollancz, p. xviii. 
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Sc i:\K IV 



Wxturc to Lov(\ 24— ix. 

Is it for fear to wet a widow's eye. 
That thou consum'st thyself in sinj^le life? 
Ah I if thou issueless shalt hap to die, 
The world will wail thee, like a makeless wife; 
'Ihe world will he thy widow and still weep, 
That thou no form of thee has left behind, ' 
When every private widow well may keep, 
By children's eyes her husband's shape in mind. 
Look, what an unthrift in the world doth spend, 
Shifts but his place, for still the world enjoys it; 
Hut l)eauty*s waste hath in the world an end, 
Andkei)t unus'd. the user so destroys it. 
No love toward others in that bosom sits 
That on himself such murdrous shame commits. 

{Exeunt. 



' C]i. note I. p. .J 7. 

l)<nibt is justifiable as to whether lli»' story of "Avisa" and her lovers is not fic- 
titious. In a preface si jijned Hadrian Horell, the writer, after mentioning that the 
alleged author |\\'illobie| was abroad, discusses somewhat eniKmatically whether 
or no the work is "a poetical fiction. " In a new edition of i5(>(»the same editor 
deci<les the (|uestion in the affirmative. . / ///>• of Wtiinint .Shakt's/*4'nre, Sninry 
I *'*\ p. 157. 
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ACT II. 

MUSES REPRESENTED. 

Wonder — Time — Reason — Envy — Nature. 



Scene I. Enter the goddess Reason and the god 
OF Wonder. 

llonde?\ ' 2 5-==CLi. 

Love is too young to know what conscience is; 
Yet who knows not conscience is born of love ?^ 
Then, gentle cheater, urge not my amiss, 
Lest guilty of my faults thy sweet self prove. 
For, thou betraying me, I do betray 
My nobler part to my gross body's treason; 
My soul doth tell my body that he may 
Triumph in love; Hesh stays no farther reason; 
But, rising at thy name, doth point out thee, 
As his triumphant prize. Proud of this pride, 
He is contented thy |)oor drudge to be. 
To stand in thy affairs, fall by thy side. 
No want of conscience hold it that I call 
Her *love' for whose dear love I rise and fall. 



^ Wonder is the child of Karity. — Xot. Or^., xxxi. 

* Those lips [Kcasons] that /orr .> own hand did make. Cp. Son. 47-cxLV. 
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Scene I. 

Reason. 26— cxi. 

(). for my sake do you with Fortune chide, 
The guilty goddess of my harmful deeds. 
That did not better for my life provide, 
Than public means which pubHc manners breeds.' 
Thence comes it that my name receives a brand, " 
And almost thence my nature is subdued / 
To what it works in, like the dyer's hand: ( 
Pity me then and wish I were renew'd: 
Whilst, like a willing patient, I will drink 
Potions of eisel 'gainst my strong infection; 
No bitterness that I will bitter think. 
Nor double penance, to correct correction. 
Pity me then, dear friend, and 1 assure ye 
Even that your [)ity is enough to cure me. 



' Cp. Son. 42-cxxxvii. 11. i^ ami lo. 

* strangf excuse. 

When reason is the bawd to lust's abuse. 
I'fuus and .t(/ofi/s, 1. 7c »i. 

' It is a false ;issertion that the sense ol man is the measure of things; on the 
contrar\'. all perceptions ;ls well of the sense as of the mind are aeeordinj< to 
the measure of the individual and not according to the measure of the universe. 
— \oz: Or/r.^ xi.i. 
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Act II. 



// \vider, 27 — ^xxxv. 

No more be griev'd at that which thou hast done: 
Roses have thorns, and silver fountains mud; 
Clouds and eclipses stain both moon and sun, 
And loathsome canker lives in sweetest bud. 
All men make faults, and even I in this. 
Authorizing thy trespass with compare. 
Myself corrupting, salving thy amiss. 
Excusing thy sins, more than thy sins are; 
For to thy sensual fault I bring in sense — 
Thy adverse party is thy advocate^ 
And 'gainst myself a lawful plea commence: 
Such civil war is in my love and hate, 
That I an accessary needs must be 
To that sweet thief which sourlv robs from me.* 



' Feed yourselves with questioning. 

That reason wonder may diminish. 

As You Like It, v. 4, 1. 145. 
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SCKNK I. 



Reason, 28^ — lx. 

Like as the waves make towards the pebbled shore. 
So do our minutes hasten to their end; 
Kach chan^ini( place with that which i^oes before, 
In secjuent toil all forwards do contend. 
Nativity, once in the main of li^ht, 
Crawls to maturity, wherewith beinij: crown'd, 
Crooked eclipses i^ainst his ii[lory fight, 
And Time that <^ave doth now his i^ift confound. 
Time doth transfix the flourish set on youth 
And delves the parallels in beauty's brow. 
Feeds on the rarities' of nature's truth. 
And nothin.g stands but for his scythe to mow: 
And yet to times in hope my verse shall stand, 
Praisinij; thy worth, despite his cruel hand. 



' The dissipation ot wonder bv th»* a<iv(MU ot knowledge. . . . Wonder is the 
vestibule of knowledge the sentiment that is left when we p;iss beyond the 

|>orch antl enter the dwelling ^haktsf^rarv in Httiouiau I.ijiihi, I'heo- 

fntUi, pp. N^. S4. 
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Act IL 



Wonder, 29 — cxxv. 

Wer't aught to me I bore the canopy, 
With my extern the outward honouring, 
Or laid great bases for eternity. 
Which prove more short than waste or ruining? 
Have I not seen dwellers on form and favour 
Lose all, and more, by pa^^ing too much rent, 
For compound sweet foregoing simple savour, 
Pitiful thrivers, in their gazing spent ?^ 
No, let me be obsequious in th}' heart. 
And take thou my oblation, poor but free, 
Which is not mix'd with seconds,' knows no art. 
But mutual render, only me for thee. 

Hence, thou suborn'd'* informer! a true soul 
When most impeach 'd stands least in thy control. 



* The characters being Pythagoreans. Wonder was Rarity in Act I. and saw 
Loi'€ and Desire dismissed by lime and Xature. Act I. Scene IV. 

* The god of //V>;/^/r/- being the favorite of Xature, the antithesis demands that 
the goddesses Reason and Kniy should be the fools of 7ime and they are so 
shown in Son. yi ( xxiv. 

""' Cp. Son. 45 (I. II.. 1. (). 

.... She hath prosperous art. 
When she will play with reason and discourse. 
Afeas lire for Measure, i. 2, 1. 190. 

Yea. every idle, nice, and wanton reason. 

Second Henry //'.. iv. i, 1. 191. 
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Scene I. 



Reason, 30=cxlvi. 

Poor soul, the centre of my sinful earth, 
Trick'd* by these rebel powers*^' that thee array, 
Why dost thou pine within and suffer dearth, 
Painting thy outward walls so costh' g^y? 
\Vh\' so large cost, having so short a lease, 
Dost thou upon thy fading mansion spend? 
Shall worms, inheritors of this excess, 
Eat up thy charge? is this th}- body's end? 
Then, soul, live thou upon thy servant's loss, 
And let that pine to aggravate thy store; 
Buy terms divine in selling hours of dross; 
Within be fed, without be rich no more: 

So shalt thou feed on death, that feeds on men. 
And death once dead, there's no more dying then.^ 

yCurtain, 



* Trick'd [adorned], the missing word is supplied by Ihtmlet. Cp. note i. 
p. 27. 

* Time and Reaaon. Cp. Son. 2S i.x. 11. g. 10. 

Be wary then; best safety lies in fear: 
Youth to itself rebels, though none else near. 
//it mitt, I. 3. 1. 44. 

' The philosophic complexion of the Miuwpie is nowhere better illustrated 
than in this Sonnet. 
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Act II. 

Scene II. /fw/^r Mother Nature ^r;/^ Father Time. 

7Vw^. 31^ — Lix. 

If there be nothing new, but that which is 
Hath been before, how are our brains beguil'd, 
Which, labouring for invention, bear amiss 
The second burthen of a former child!' 
O, that record could with a backward look, 
Even of five hundred courses of the sun. 
Show me your image in some antique book, ) 
Since mind^ at first in character was done! ) 
That I might see what the old world could say 
To this composed wonder of your frame; 
WheV we are mended, or wheV better they. 
Or whether revolution be the same. 
(), sure I am, the wits of former days 
To subjects worse have given admiring praise. 



* In Act I. the god of A'arity was the iavorite of .V<r/in-r. In Act II. envious 
and servile Wmf being the disturbing clement in the plav. naturally has an aver- 
sion to Wofte/rr, the child of A'tir//y. 

^ It must be born in mind that the characters in th.i play are the gods and 
goddesses of Homer in extenso [Cp. Dedicatory Son. lxxvii.. 11. 9 to 14.]. and 
that the play is partly founded on the lines of Aristophanes. "There were no 
gods til Love mingled all things; and by the mixture of the different with the 
different Heaven came to be. and Ocean, and Karth and the undving race of all 
the blessed gods." The ardent love between the characters is merelv Platonic, 
unmixed with carnal desire and regards the Mitul only. 

/Ml is mind. 

As far from spot, as possible defming. 

John Marstou, in l.oi'fs Martyr, p. 1S7, 
•' Cp. Son. 93-cvi. 
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SCKNK II. 

Xatnre, 32— cxxiv. 

If my dear love' were but the child of state, 
It" inijj;ht for Fortune's bastard be unfather'd. 
As subject to Time's love or to Time's hate. 
Weeds among weeds, or Howers with Howers i^atherd. 
No, it was builded far from accident; 
It suffers not in smilini^ pomj), nor falls 
I'nder the blow of thralled discontent. 
Whereto th' invitinj^ time our fashion calls: 
It fears not policy, that heretic. 
Which works on leases of short-numb'red hours, 
Hut all alone stands huLijely politic. 
That it nor i^rows with heat nor drowns with showers. 
To this I witness call the fools of Time,** 
Which die for s^oodness, who have liv'd for crime. * 

I Exit Xatnre. 



' The U(h1 of Wofuler. 

"*' The Sonnets do not sprak to l>einKs of flesh and l>l<»o(l. Harnstorfy. 

•' The >jo<ldesses Reason and h.niy. Cp. note -». p. si- 

* An<l he. the man whom Natures self had made 
In mtnh /it rs('/f\ and truth to imitate. 

/'t-ftr.s (>/'///(• ]//fSfS, S/*rfiSfr. I5<»i. 
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Act II 

Thne. 33^ — ^xxi. 

So is it not with me as with that Muse^ 
Stirr'd by a painted beauty^ to his verse, 
Who heaven itself for ornament doth use 
And every fair with his fair doth rehearse; 
Making a couplement of proud compare, 
With sun and moon, with earth and sea's rich gems, 
With April's first-born flowers, and all things rare 
That heaven's air in this huge rondure hems. 
O, let me, true in love, but truly write, \^Enter Envy 
And then believe me, my love* is as fair 
As any mother s^ child, though not so bright 
As those gold candles fix'd in heaven's air: 
Let them say more that like of hearsay well;® 
I will not praise that purpose not to sell. 



* The god of M'omier. 

* The goddess Reason. 

The harlot's cheek, beautied with plastering art, 
Is not more ugly. 

Ilamiet, iii. i. 

Reason is the bawd to lusts abuse. 

I'e/tus ami Adonis^ \. 791. 

^ Cp. Son. 27 XXXV. 11. 24. 

* The goddess Kniy. 

* Referring to Xa/ure. 

* In Sons. 21 XI. and 84 -civ. it is shown that the characters [excepting VVmr 
and .\'<i////vl are Pyth«'igoreans. (preserving the gift of memor>' after death]. 
In ''hearsay well" VVmf is referring to the formula "He said it" adopted by the 
diciples of Pythagoras, when they alluded to any of the doctrines of their teacher. 

Cp. Piatt) s ll'orks (Bohn's Libraries], Vol. VI. p. 239. 
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Scene II. 

Envy. 34— vcxxiii. 

How oft, when thou, my music* music play'st/^ 
Upon that blessed wood whose motion sounds 
With thy sweet fingers, when thou gently sway'st 
The wiry concord that mine ear confounds, 
Do I envy those jacks^ that nimble leap 
To kiss the tender inward of thy hand, 
Whilst my poor lips, which should that harvest reap, 
At the wood's boldness b}^ thee blushing stand! 
To be so tickled, they would change their state 
And situation with those dancing chips. 
O'er whom thy fingers walk with gentle gait. 
Making dead wood more blest than living lips; 
Since saucy jacks so happy are in this. 
Give them thy fingers, me thy lips to kiss. 

' Is it that only rhythmical music is envied or does she answer the last six 
lines of Son. 33-xxi.? 

* Explained psychologically by Beauty to Ambition, 1. 11, Son. iii-cii. 
"But that wild music burthens every bough." 

Eniy being the grandmother of Ambition, this is one of the secrets of Shake- 
speare's character building revealed in the Dramatis Personae of the Masque. 

When we think a thing, we. ordinary men, we only think a part of it; we 
see one side, some isolated mark, sometimes two or three marks together; for 
what is beyond, our sight fails us; the infinite network of its infinitely-complicat- 
ed and multiplied properties escapes us . . . We are like tyro naturalists . . . 
who. wishing to represent an animal, recall its name and ticket in the museum, 
with some indistinct image of its hide and figure . . . Picture to yourself, the 
complete idea, that is, an inner representation, so abundant and full that it ex- 
hausts all the properties and relations of the object, all its inward and outward 
aspects . . . and beyond this its instincts, their composition, their causes, their 
history .... there you have the artist's conception — Shakespeare's. — English 
Literature^ Taine, Vol. 1. p. 339. 

» Keys. 
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Act II. 



Time. 35^ — ^cxxxviii. 

When m}^ love swears that she is made of truth, 
I do beheve her, thoui^h I know she Hes, 
That she might think me some untutor'd youth, 
Unlearned in the world's false subtleties. 
Thus vainly thinking that she thinks me young, 
Although she knows my days are past the best. 
Simply I credit her false-speaking tongue: 
On both sides thus is simj^le truth suppress'd. 
But wherefore says she not she is unjust? 
And wherefore say not I that I am old ? 
(), love's best habit is in seeming trust. 
And age in love loves not to have years told: 
Therefore I lie' with her and she with me, 
And in our faults by lies we tlatter'd be. 

I Cnrtaiii, 



' I smilinj^ly credit her falsities. Thus, on l>oth sides, we suppress the real 
facts, and I lie to her. while she lies to me, and so by reciprocal falsehoods, we 
flatter each other's vanities. , / Wic Si tidy of Shahtsf^earv s Sonnets, (iodirin, 
p. 140. 
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ScFAK III. 



linter'Kww (Ioddkss Kkason and xwv. cod of W'ondkk. 
Wonder. 36^ — xlviii. 

I low careful was I, when 1 took my waw 

Kach trifle under truest bars to thrust. 

That to my use it mi*j;ht unused stay 

From hands of falsehood, in sure wards of trust! 

Hut thou, to whom my jewels trifles are, 

Most worthy comfort, now my ij^reatest i!;rief. 

Thou, best of dearest and mine only care. 

Art left the j)rey of every vuli^ar thief.' 

Thee have I not loek'd u|) in any chest. 

Save where thou art not. thou.^h 1 feel thou art, 

Within the ^^entle closure of my breast, 

From whence at pleasure thou may'st come and part; 
And even thence thou wilt be stol'n. I fear, 
I'\)r truth |)roves thievish for a |)rize so dear. 



' ()' rc.'Lsijn nol the iu*t:il; our biLsesi lu'^gars 
Are in thtr poorest thinj^ supcrHuou^. 

I ea>\ II. 4. 1. ^07. 
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Act II. 



Reason. 37— xltv. 

If the dull substance of my flesh were thought, 
Injurious distance should not stop my way; 
For then despite of space I would be brought, 
From limits far remote, where thou dost stay. * 
No matter then although mj' foot did stand 
Upon the farthest earth remov'd from thee; 
For nimble thought can jump both sea and land 
As soon as think the place where he would be. 
But, ah ! thought kills me that I am not thought 
To leap large lengths of miles when thou art gone, 
But that, so much of earth and water wrought, 
I must attend time's leisure with my moan, 
Receiving nought b}^ elements so slow 
But heavy tears, badges of either's woe. 



' Things which really call for Wonder .... if we have them by us in com- 
mon use, are but slightly noticed .... among the singularities of nature I place 
the sun, the moon, the magnet, and the X\V&,- -Xov. Or^.^ Book II., xxxi, 
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SCENK III. 



Wonder, 38—1.. 

How heavy do I journey on the way, 
When what I seek, my weary travel's end, 
Doth teach that ease and that repose to sa\\ 
*Thus far the miles arc measured from th}' friend!* 
The beast that bears me, tired with my woe, 
Plods dully on, to bear that weight in me, 
As if by some instinct the wretch did know 
His rider lov'd not sj>eed, bcin*; made fn^m thee: 
The bloody spur cannot provoke him on 
That sometimes ani^er thrusts into his hide; 
Which heavily he answers with a <^roan, 
More sharp to me than spurring to his side: 

For that same *^roan doth j)ut this in my mind; 

Mv ^rief lies onward and my joy behind.' 



* When wonHtrr ceases, knowledjie begins. S/ntA'ts/*4(rrf in lUtionian l.if^ht^ 
7'hrotHiiti, p. So. 
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Act II. 



Reason, 39=xlv. 

The other two, sH,^ht air, and purging fire, ' 
Are both with thee, wherever I abide; 
The first my thought, the other my desire, 
These present-absent with swift motion sUde. 
For when these cjuicker elements are gone 
In tender embassy of love to thee, 
My life, being made of four,*' with two alone 
Sinks down to death. o|)press'd with melancholy; 
Until life's comi)osition be recur d 
By those swift messengers return'd from thee, 
Who e'en but now come back again, assur'd 
Of thy fair health, recounting it to me: 
This told, I joy; but then no longer glad, 
I send them back again and straight grow sad. 



' Chidin^j that tonp:ue | AVa.soz/'.v] that ever sweet 
Was used in giving f^eutlf doom. 

Son. 47 CXI A'. 1. (». 

' Does not our life consist of the four elements. 
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SCKNK III. 

Wonder. \o — ^li 

Thus can my love excuse the slow offence 
Of my dull bearer when from thee I speed: 
PVom where th(^u art, why should I haste me thence? 
Till I return, of posting; is no need. 
(), what excuse will my poor beast then find, 
W' hen swift extremity can seem but slow ? 
Then should I s|)ur, though mounted on the wind; 
In winged speed no motion shall I know: 
Then can no horse with my desire keep pace; 
Therefore desire, of perfectst love being made, 
Shall neigh, no dull flesh in his fiery race; 
But love, for love, thus shall excuse my jade; 
Since from thee going he went wilful-slow, 
Towards thee I 11 run, and give him leave to go. 



The only bird alone that Nature frames. 

When weary of the tedious life she lives. 

By fire dies, yet finds new life in flames: 

Her ashes to her shape new essence gives. 

I'or hapless loe even with my own desires 

I figured on the table of mv heart, 

The gootlliesi shape that the world's eve admires, 

And so did perish by my proper art. 

And still I t<3il to change the marble breast 

Of her whose sweet Itlcit I adore. 

Vet cannot find her breath unto my rest; 

Hard is her htrari, and woe is me therefore. 

blessed he that joyes his stone «ind art, 

I'nhappy I to love a stony heart.' 
Samut'l Ihinii'l. I5<^i (Cp. iirosart^s Ihinirl^ Vol. I. p. 25]. 
I The first allusivn in liU'iaturc to this Ftuvnix Mas^juc. 
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Act II. 



Reason to Wonder. \\ — ^ciii. 

Alack, what poverty my muse brings forth, 
That having such a scope to show her pride, 
The argument all bare is of more worth 
Than when it hath my added praise beside! 
O, blame me not, if I no more can write! 
Look in your glass, ' and there appears a face 
That over-goes my blunt invention quite, 
Dulling my lines, and doing me disgrace. ^ 
Were it not sinful then, striving to mend. 
To mar the subject that before was well? 
For to no other pass my verses tend. 
Than of your graces and your gifts to tell; 

And more, much more, than in my verse can sit 
Your own glass* shows yow when you look in it. 

\^Exeunt. 



^ Cp. Dedicatory Son. lxxvii. 1. i. 

* The human understanding is like a false mirror, which, receiving rays ir- 
regularly, distorts and discolours the nature of things by mingling its own nature 
with it. — Nov, Or^.y xli. 
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Scene IV. 

Enter the goddess Envv. 
[the coddess Reason in the background.^ 

Envy. 42^ — ^cxxxvii. 

Thou blind fool, Love, ^ what dost thou to mine eyes, 

That they behold, and see not what they see? 

They know what beauty is, see where it lies, 

Yet what the best is, take the worst to be. 

If eyes corrupt by over-partial looks, 

He anchor'd in the bay w^here all men ride," 

Why of eyes' falsehood hast thou forged hooks, 

Whereto the judgment of my heart is tied? 

Wh\' should my heart think that a several plot 

Which my heart knows the wide worlds common place? 

Or mine eyes seeing this, say this is not. 

To put fair truth upon so foul a face?*' 

In things right true my heart and eyes have err'd. 
And to this false plague^ are they now transferr'd. 

[ Ixeason comes forward. 



* Cp. note 2, p. 5h. 

* Wherefore should I stand in the pla^^ue of custom. - l.ear, i. 2. 
' Cp. note I. p. Km.). 

* A plague of opinion! a man may wear it on l)oth sides, like a leather jerkin. 
-- 7'ro'ius itmi Cresufa, iii. 3. 

If reasons were as plenty as blackberries, I would give no man a reason.- — 
first f/rttry II'., 11. 4. 
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Act II. 



Reason. 43— clii. 

In loving thee thou know'st I am forsworn, * 
But thou art twice forsworn, to me love swearing; 
In act thy bed-vow broke^ and new faith torn 
In vowing new hate after new love bearing. 
But why of two oaths' breach do I accuse thee, 
When I break twenty? I am perjur'd^ most; 
For all my vows are oaths but to misuse thee. 
And all my honest faith in thee is lost: 
For I have sworn deep oaths of thy deep kindness. 
Oaths of thy love, thy truth, thy constancy, 
And, to enlighten thee, gave eyes to blindness, * 
Or made them swear against the thing they see; 
For I have sworn thee fair; more perjur'd I, 
To swear against the truth so foul a lie! 



' Scene I., Keason is in love with lVoncie»\ 

* Scene II., Erny is in love with Time, 
' Cp. Son. 29-cxxv., 1. 13. 

* Cp. Son. 14-CXXIX, 
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Scene IV. 



Envy, 44— cxLii. 

Love is my sin, and thy dear virtue hate. 
Hate of my sin, grounded on sinful loving: 
(), but with mine compare thou thine own state, 
And thou shalt find it merits not reproving; 
Or, if it do, not from those lips of thine, 
That have prof an 'd their scarlet ornaments. 
And seal'd false bonds of love as oft as mine, ) 
Robb'd others' beds' revenues of their rents. ) * 
Be it lawful I love thee, as thou lov'st those 
Whom thine eyes woo as mine importune thee: 
Root pity in thy heart, that when it grows 
Thy pity may deserve to pitied be. 

If thou dost seek to have what thou dost hide, 
By self-example may'st thou be denied! 



* Reason is the bawd to lust's abuse. 
Venus and Adonis^ 1. 791. 

Time's office is to finish the hate of foes; 
To eat up errors by opinion bred, 
Not spend the down' of a lawful bed. 

Lucrecty 1. 937. 
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Act 1 1. 



Reason. 45^ — ^lxvi. 

Tir'd with all these, for restful death I cry, 
As, to behold desert a beggar born. 
And need}^ nothing trimm'd in jollity, 
And purest faith unhappily forsworn, 
And gilded honour shamefully misplac'd. 
And maiden virtue rudely strumpeted, 
And right perfection wrongfully disgrac'd, 
And strength by limping sway disabled. 
And art made tongue-tied by authority, 
And ioWy, doctor-like, controlHng skill. 
And simple truth miscall'd simplicity. 
And captive good attending captain ill: 

Tir'd with all these, from these would I be gone. 
Save that, to die, I leave my love alone. 



O, Opportunity, thy guilt is great! 

'Tis thou that spurn'st at right, at law, at A*eason. 

Thou makest the vestal violate her oath; 

Thou blowest the fire when temperance is thaw'd; 

Thou sinother'st honesty, thou murder'st troth; 

Thou foul abettor! thou notorious bawd! 

Thou plantest scandal, and displacest laud: 
Thou ravisher, thou traitor, thou false thief, 
Thy honey turns to gall, thy joy to grief. 

Thy secret pleasure turns to open shame. 
Thy private feasting to a public tiust, 
Thy smoothing titles to a ragged name, 
Thy sugar'd tongue to bitter wormwood taste: 
Thy violent vanities can never Ictst: 

How comes it then vile Opportunity. 

Being so bad, such numbers seek for thee? 

lAurccr, 11. 876-896. 



Loves Labor s Won; Or, The Enacted Will, 71 



Scene IV. 

Envy. 46— cxLVii. 

My love is as a fever, longing still 

For that which longer nurseth the disease, 

Feeding on that which doth preserve the ill, 

Th' uncertain sickly appetite to please. 

My reason, * the ph\^sician to my love. 

Angry that his prescriptions are not kept. 

Hath left me, and I desperate now approve 

Desire is death, which physic did except. 

Past cure I am, now Reason is past care. 

And frantic-mad with evermore unrest; 

My thoughts and my discourse as madmen's are. 

At random from the truth vainly express'd; 

For I have sworn thee fair and thought thee bright. 
Who art as black as hell, as dark as night. 

y Enter Dame Nature, 



' Though Love use Reason for his physician, he admits him not for his coun- 
sellor. —J/rrrv Wires ^ ii. i. 

Hereat, Reason, seated on the top of the globe, as in the brain, or highest 
ptart of man. figured in a venerable personage, her hair white, and trailing to 
her waist, crowned with light, her garments blue, and semined with stars, girded 
unto her with a white band filled with arithmetical figures, in one hand bearing 
a lamp, in the other a bright sword, descended and spake. — The Masque of 
Hymen y Ben Jonson. 
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Act II. 



Envy to Nature. 47-=cxlv. 

Those lips' that Love's own hand did make 
Breath'd forth the sound that said 'I hate' 
To me that languish'd for her sake; 
But when she saw my woeful state, 
Straight in her heart did merc}^ come, 
Chiding that tongue' that ever sweet 
Was used in giving gentle doom, 
And taught it thus anew to greet; 
*I hate' she alter'd with an end, 
That follow'd it as gentle day 
Doth follow night, who like a fiend 
From heaven to hell is flown away; 
*I hate' from hate away she threw, 
And saved my life, saying 'not you. '^ 



' Reason s. Reason in Act II. is the daughter of I. ore in Act I. 

* This Sonnet, though not in the rhyming deciisyllable, is intensly dramatic. 
Wyndham says of it, "but little in it that recalls Shakespeare's hand. "* Godwin, 
more pronounced, claims, * 'Sonnet cxi.v. is not a Sonnet at all, but a bit of oc- 
tosyllabic doggerel, which a writer of Shakespeare's judgment would not have 
retained in the collection. "^ 

* Shaki-sPt\irt-^ s fWms, (.It'or^e Wyndham, p. 331. 

* A S'civ Study of rhf Sonnets of ShakfsPeare, Farke (iodwin, p. 16. 
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Scene IV. 

Reason to Nature. 48— cxLiii. 

Lo! as a careful housewife runs to catch 
One of her feath'red creatures^ broke away, 
Sets down her babe and makes all swift dispatch 
In pursuit of the thing she would have stay; 
Whilst her neglected child holds her in chase, 
Cries to catch her whose busy care is bent 
To follow that which flies before her face, 
Not prizing her poor infant's discontent; 
So runn'st thou after that which flies from thee,^ 
Whilst I thy babe chase thee afar behind; 
But if thou catch thy hope, turn back to me. 
And play the mother's part, kiss me, be kind; 
So will I pray that thou may'st have thy *Will,'^ 
If thou turn back, and my loud crying still. 



' Would not this, sir, and a forest of feathers^ — if the rest of my fortunes' 
turn turk with me — with two provinci.il roses on my razed shoes, get me a fel- 
lowship in a cry of players, sir? — /Ai/w/^/, iii. ii. 

There is more however, in Hamlet's words than this making fun of the 'feathers;' 
something coi'ertly conct'aled under the rose that no one has yet esfned. If 
we look intently we shall see the sn.ike stir beneath the flowers; a subtle snake 

of irony with the most wicked glitter in its eye as though the very devil 

had broken loose in the theatre, and was hiding his cloven foot in a player's 
shoe. — Shakesfuare's Sonnets^ Gerald Massey, pp. 518, 519. 

• The goddess Envy. 

' Cp. note I, p. 31. 

1 The twenty-two characters in the Masque are muses or gods. 

* MakinK his fortunes swim 
In the full flood of her admir'd perfection. 
Ben. Johnum in luK'f's Mattyr, p. loj. 

The puzzle of history, called 'Essex.' was well calculated to become that problem of the 
critic, called 'Hamlet.'— .SA^j^-f-x/t'tiri-'j Sonnets, .yassty. p. 483. 
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Act II. 



Nature to Reason. 49— vi. 

Then let not winter's ragged hand deface 

In thee thy summer, ere thou be distill'd: 

Make sweet some vial; treasure thou some place 

With beauty's treasure, ere it be self-kill'd. 

That use is not forbidden usury 

Which happies those that pay the willing loan ; 

That's for thyself to breed another thee. 

Or ten times happier, be it ten for one; 

Ten times thyself were happier than thou art, 

If ten of thine ten times refigur'd thee : 

Then what could death do, if thou shouldst depart, 

Leaving thee living in posterity ? 

Be not self-will'd, for thou art much too fair 

To be death's conquest and make worms thine heir. 



Of bloody wars, nor of the sack of Troy, 
Of Pryam's murdered sons, nor Dido's fall, 
Of Helen's rape, by Paris Trojan boy, 
Of Caesar's victories, nor Pompey's thrall, 
Of Lucrece rape, being ravished by a king. 
Of none of these, of szi'ct'i conceit I sin/r.^ 
Kobert C/it'stcf\ i()Oi. 
* Cp. I. 5. Essex verse, p. 17. 
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Scene IV. 

Envy to Reason. 50— lxxii. 

O. lest the world should task you to recite 
What merit liv'd in me, that you should love 
After my death, dear love, forjj;et me quite. 
For you in me can nothing worthy prove; 
Unless you would devise some virtuous lie, 
To do more for me than mine own desert, 
And hang more praise upon deceased I 
Than niggard truth would willingly impart: 
O. lest your true love may seem false in this, 
That you for love speak well of me untrue. 
My name be buried where my body is. 
And live no more to shame nor me nor you. 
For I am sham'd by that which I bring forth. 
And so should you, to love things nothing worth. 

[ Enter Time and Wonder. 



Then (ientle reader over-read my muse, 
That arms herself to fly a lowly flight, 
My untuned stringed verse do thou excuse, 
That may perhaps .iccepted. yield delight:* 
I cannot clime in praises to the sky, 
Lest falling. I be drown'd with infamy. 

Mea mecum Porto. 
Robert Chester in l.in'es Martyr^ p. 6. 
' Cp. note I from StMipttshury, p. 41. 
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Act II. 



Time to Wonder. 51— 11. 

When forty winters shall besiege thy brow, 
And dig deep trenches in thy beauty's field, 
Thy youth's proud livery, so gaz'd on now. 
Will be a tatter'd weed of small worth held: 
Then being ask'd, where all thy beauty lies, 
Where all the treasure of thy lusty days; 
To say, within thine own deep-sunken eyes. 
Were an all-eating shame and thriftless praise. 
How much more praise deserv'd thy beauty's use, 
If thou couldst answer, *This fair child of mine' 
Shall sum my count and make my old excuse, ' 
Proving his beauty by succession thine! 

This were to be new made when thou art old, 
And see thy \AooA warm when thou feel'st it cold. 



* Wonder is the seed of Knowledge. — Adv, of L.^ I. 95. 
Is this the honor of a haughty thought. 
For lovers hap to have all spile of love?* 
Hath wretched skill thus blinded reason taught, 
/// this conceit'^ such discontent to move? 
That beauty so is of herself bereft, 
That no good hope of aught good hap is left. 
A Loya! Apfeal in Court rsy\ Essex, 1601. 

> The 1609 arranRement of the Sonnets, a Cretan labyrinth. 
* The Masque of Lav/s Labor's Won. 
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Scene IV. 

Nature to IVonder. 52— xiii. 

O, that you were yourself! but, love, you are 
No longer yours than you yourself here live : 
Against this coming end you should prepare. 
And your sweet semblance to some other give. 
So should that beauty which you hold in lease 
Find no determination; then you were 
Yourself again after yourself's decease, 
When your sweet issue your sweet form should bear. 
Who lets so fair a house fall to decay, ' 
Which husbandry in honour might uphold 
Against the stormy gusts of winter's day 
And barren rage of death's eternal cold? 

(), none but unthrifts! Dear, my love, you know 
You had a father r* let your son^ say so. 



[^CHP'tain. 



' Cp. Sons. 29 cxxv. 1, i: 30 cxlvi. 1. 6: 5^)-x. 1. 7. 

* The god of Ktnify in Act I. 

' The god of h'tioiclfdj^ft' in Act III. 

Nor all the Ladit^ of the Thespian Lake. 

(Though they were crushed into one forml could make 

A beauty of that merit, that should take 

Our must' up by commission: No. we bring 

Our own true fire;' Now our thought takes wing 

And now an Kpode to deep ears we sing. 

rrtclmlium, He fi J on son in I.ovc s Martyr y\». 190. 

* Tho I'hu'nix Masque of /.<»tv'j Ichors Won. 
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ACT III. 

MUSES REPRESENTED. 

Knowledge — Time — Grace — Hope — Nature. 



Scene I. Enter Dame Nature, Father Time and 

^ THE GOD OF KNOWLEDGE. 

Nature to m\\\ivi\d^ SS"'^' 
A 

From fairest creatures we desire increase, 
That thereby beauty'sxpse might never die, 
But as the riper should b\^ time decease, 
His tender heir might bear his memory: 

ut thou, contracted to thine own bright eyes, 
Feed'st thy Hght's flame' with self-substantial fuel, 
Making a famine where abundance lies, 
Thyself thy foe, to thy sweet self too cruel. 
Thou that art now the world's fresh ornament. 
And only herald to the gaudy spring. 
Within thine own bud buriest thy content, 
And, tender churl, mak'st waste in niggarding: 
Pity the world, or else this glutton be. 
To eat the world s due, by the grave and thee. 

* The angel of light thai was, when he presumed before his fall, said within 
himself, I wiii ascend and be like unto the Highest; not God, but the highest. 
To be like to God in goodness, was no part of his emulation; knowledge [be- 
ing in creation an angel of light] was not the want which did most solicit him; 
only because he was a minister he aimed at a supremacy; therefore his climb- 
ing or ascension was turned into a throwing dozen or precipitation.— ////. 0/ 
Nature, Francis Bacon, p. 27. 
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Scene I. 

Knoii'ledi^e^ to Nature. 54^ — ^lxxv. 

So are you to my thoughts as food to life, • 

Or as sweet-season 'd showers are to the ground; 

And for the peace of you I hold such strife 

As 'twixt a miser and his wealth is found; 

Now proud as an enjover, and anon 

Doubting the filching age will steal his treasure, 

Now counting l)est to be with you alone, 

Then bettcr'd that the world may see my pleasure; 

Sometime all full with feasting*^ on your sight, 

And by and by ck^in starved for a look; 

Possessing or pursuing no delight. 

Save what is had or must from you be took. 

Thus do I pine and surfeit day by day. 

Or gluttoning on all, or all away. 



* Lft the bird ot lomlest lay. 
On the solt: Arabian* tree. 
Herald s;ul. and trumpet btr, 
To whose sound chaste wings oIh'v. 
/'//*• rhattix ttftii I'urtlt' Povt\ 

* Knowledge is the !(M.xi ot the mind. Adv. of I.., Vol. I. part y p. lito. 

' AinhiiiM IMi(i>ni\. a in%t)ii<-;(l binlnf vs hirh onlv mif spfritncn muld l>e uhveat a time. After 
livinu s<K> >f;4is it iicrtctl fm ii-^df a rmirrai p.vri*. which thr sun iKniti'ti. and (Hit uf thr ashes 
of the foniici liinl ^iM.tiik: a new one. Thi' I'h(fnix was mi|i|m>s€mI to inhabit the Tree of th<* 
Knowleiiur of (mmmI an.l i:\il. ralUil Ka/iii. t»ii thi- site of the (iaicleii <>r K<len. (>U Fortn- 
«<</«j (Oliphaiit Siiieaioii. M<l.i. p. 140. 
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Act III. 

Time to Knowledge, 55 — x. 

For shame deny that thou bear'st love to any, 
Who for thyself art so unprovident. 
Grant, if thou wilt, thou art belov'd of many, ' 
But that thou none lov'st is most evident; 
For thou art so possessed with murd'rous hate 
That gainst thyself thou stick'st not to conspire,'"^ 
Seeking that beauteous roof to ruinate^ 
Which to repair should be thy chief desire. 
O, change thy thought, that I may change my mind! 
Shall hate be fairer lodg'd than gentle love? 
Be, as thy presence is, gracious and kind, 
Or to thyself at least kind-hearted prove: 
Make thee another self, for love of mc, 
That beautv still mav live in thine or thee. 



* Knowledge is the food of the mind. — Adi:^ of /.. Francis Bacou^ Vol. I. 
part 3, p. 260. 

It is well known, how I did many years sincv dedicate my travels and studies 
to the use and service of my Lord of Essex, . . . and I applied myself to him in 
a manner which 1 think happeneth rarely amongst men: for I did not only la- 
bour carefully and industriously /// that he set me about ^ whether it were matter 
of advice or otherwise, but neglecting the Queen's service, mine own fortune, 
and in a sort my vocation. I did nothing but devise .ind ruminate with myself 
to the best of my understanding, propositions and memorials of anything that 
might concern his Lordship's honour, fortune, or service. A />oloj^y cancer nin,^^ 
the Earl of Essex ^ Era net's /fa con, i(k).\. 

* Knoicledge finally conspires against himself. Cp. Son. 83-xLix. 1. 11. 

' Psychologically, K'nowtedj^e partakes of the character of his Father, Won- 
der . Cp. Son. 30-CXLVI. 1. 6. 
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Scene I. 

Kyiowledge, 56— cxxiii. 

No! Time, thou shalt not boast that I do change: 
Thy pyramids built up with newer might 
To me are nothing novel, nothing strange;* 
They are but dressings of a former sight:* 
Our dates are brief, and therefore we admire 
What thou dost foist upon us that is old, 
And rather make them born to our desire 
Than think that we before have heard them told: 
Thy registers and thee I both defy, 
Not wond'ring at the present nor the past, 
For thy records, and what we see doth lie, 
Made more or less by thy continual haste: 

This I do vow and this shall ever be; 

I will be true, despite thy scythe and thee. 

^Exeunt. 



* Knowledges are as pyramids, whereof history is the basis. — Adv. of /., 
II. p. 221. Bacon. 

• An argument used by Socrates, "Knowledge is nothing but reminiscence." 
— Phtcdo, Plato [Bohns Libraries.], Vol. I. p. 48. 

A man is generally more inclined to feel kindly towards one on whom he has 
conferred favors than towards one from whom he has received them.* Essex 
loaded Bacon with benefits, and never thought he had done enough. It seems 
never to have crossed the mind of the powerful and wealthy noble that the poor 
barrister whom he treated with such munificent kindness was not his equal . . . 
Essex was in general more than sufficiently sensible of his own merits: but he 
did not seem to knoic that he had ever deserved zcetl of Haeon} On that 
cruel day when they saw each other for the last time at the bar of the Lords. 
Essex taxed his perfidious friend with unkindness cind insincerity, but never with 
ingratitude.* even in such a moment, more bitter than the bitterness of death, that 
noble heart was too great to vent itself in such a reproach. — Essays and I\>€ms^ 
Macaulay, Vol. II. p. 186. 

1 Cp. sub-note. p. S7. and notes, p. 8<;. 
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Act III. 
Scene II. Enter the goddess Hope and the god 
OF Knowledge. 

Hope. 57 — xci. 

Some glory in their birth, some in their skill, 
Some in their wealth, some in their bodies' force, 
Some in their garments, though new-fangled ill, 
Some in their hawks and hounds, some in their horse ; 
And every humour hath his adjunct pleasure. 
Wherein it finds a joy above the rest: 
But these particulars are not my measure ; 
All these I better in one general best. 
Thy love is better than high birth to me. 
Richer than wealth, prouder than garments' cost. 
Of more delight than hawks or horses be ; 
And having thee, of all men's pride I boast: 
Wretched in this alone, that thou may'st take 
All this away, and me most wretched make. 

Right well 1 know, most mighty Sovereign, 

That all this famous antique history 

Of some th' abundance of an idle brain 

Will judged be, and painted forgery, 

Rather than matter of just memory; 

Since none that breatheth living air does know 

Where is that happy land of Faery, 

Which I so much do vaunt, yet nowhere show, 

But vouch antiquities, which nobody can know. 

But let that man with better sense advize, 
That of the world least part to us is read; 
And daily how through hardy enterprize 
Many great regions are discovered. 
Which to late age were never mentioned; 
Who ever heard of the Indian Peru? 
Or who in venturous vessel measured 
The Amazon, huge river, now found true ? 
Or fruitfullest Virginia who did ever view? 

Fairy Queen, Book II.,* Prologue, Spenser. 

1 "Containing the Legend of Sir Guyon, or of Temperance." It has been surmised thftt 
Sir Guyon is Essex. Cp, AWrf and Queries^ Vq|, IV, series 3. p. 150. 
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Scene II. 

K7iowledge, 58— lxix. 

Those parts of thee that the world's ex'^e doth view, 
Want nothing that the thought of hearts can mend; 
All tongues, the voice of souls, give thee that due, 
Utt'ring bare truth, e'en so as foes commend. 
Thy outward thus with outward praise is crown'd; 
But those same tongues' that give thee so thine own, 
In other accents do this praise confound 
By seeing farther than the eye hath shown. 
They look into the beauty of thy mind, 
And that, in guess, they measure by th\' deeds; [kind. 
Then, churls, their thoughts, although their eyes were 
To thy fair flower add the rank smell of weeds: 
But why thy odour matcheth not thy show, 
The solve is this, that thou dost common grow. 

* The tongues of Civact- and Knoiclcdj^e. 

Yet all these were when no man did them know, 

Yet have from wisest ages hidden beene, 

And later times things more unknown shall show.* 

Why then should witless man so much misweene, 

That nothing is but that which he hath scene? 

What if in the moon's fair shining sphere,* 

What if in every other star unseene, 

Of other worlds he happily should heare,' 

He wonder would much more; yet such to some appeare. 

Of Faerv' land yet if he more inquire. 
By certain signs, here set in sundry place. 
He may it find; nor let him then admire. 
But yield his sense to he too blunt and base, 
That not without an hound fine footing trace. 

Fairy Queen ^ Book II.. Prologue, Spenser. 
* Cp. note 4, p. 57 and Drayton's Allusion to the F'hcenix. p. <>8. 

* But stay. I see thee in the hemisphere 
Advanced, and made a consiellation there. 

Mfmoritil I'erses to Skakr-s^arr, BfM Jomsoh, 1623. 

' Cp. note 2, p. 57, and note 2. p. 56. 

Spenser's intimacy with Kssex. with whatever intellectual advantages it may 
have been attended, with whatever bright spirits it may have brought Spenser 
aoqnainted, probably impeded his prospects of preferineat. — TH< Works of 
Sff9i^rr, HuU [Globe Edition), p. U. 
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Act III. 
Hope. 59— Lxxxv. 

My tongue-tied Muse in manners holds her still, 
While comments of your praise, richly compil'd, 
Reserve their character with golden quill 
And precious phrase by all the Muses fil'd. 
I think good thoughts whilst other write good words, , 
And like unletter'd clerk still cry 'Amen' 
To every hymn that able spirit* affords 
In polish'd form of well-refined pen. 
Hearing you prais'd, I say * 'Tis so, 'tis true, ' 
And to the most of praise add something more; 
But that is in my thought, whose love to vou, 
Though words come hindmost, holds his rank before. 
Then others for the breath of words respect, 
Me for my dumb thoughts, speaking in effect. 



* The god of Grace. Cp. note 2, p. 57. 

I musthol(^ it as demonstrated, that the 'Phoenix' was Elizabeth' and the 'Tur- 
tle Dove,' Essex. No one has, hitherto, in anyway thought of this interpreta- 
tion of the 'Turtle Dove''* any more than the other of the 'Phoenix;'^ but none 
the less do I hope for acceptance ot it. — Robert Chester's Loire's Martyr, 1601 
[Dr. Grosart, Ed., 1878]. p. xliv. . 

* Cp. Brm JoHsom's lines, p. 77. 

From the 1600 arrangement of the Sonnets as a Cretan labyrinth, their dedication to Homer 
[Sonnets 26, 77). and the supposed dedication to "Mr. W. H." a metamorphosinK of Ulys- 
ses' MiRhty Bow, it follows that Troy's famous Wooden Horse appears, spiritually, on Eng- 
lish soil as the Turtle Dove ; i. e., 

2 QKoiru .^t.ttorn'e T..r»i« rtnvo \ The poem of riw Phornix ami />/r//#' />*77y Icontaininx the 
r Vr.tir2! V w^Jiiy u^r^Jl "= ■ "ame of IHysses-Kssex and the twenty-two executors of 
(England s Wooden Horsel ^ ^j,^ ^j,„ ^,,^ Dramatis Person* of the Masque. 

3 Shake-speare's Fhomix-The Sonnets of i6o<>. a Dismantled Mas<iue. 
On the puriKJsed lack of spirituality shown in Homer's characters depicted in Troilus .incl 
Crrsstda, cp. notes, pp. 121. 122. Thus it is that the cunning of invention and the spirituality 
of the classical characters of the Masque stand .... 

"Alone for the Cotnfari'son 
Of all that insolent (ireece .... sent forth," 
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Scene II. 

Knoic 'ledge, 60— lx x . 

That thou art blam'd shall not be thy defect 
For slander's mark was ever yet the fair; 
The ornament of beauty is suspect, 
A crow' that flies in heaven's sweetest air. 
So thou be ^ood, slander doth but approve 
Thy worth the jjjreater, bein^ woo'd of Time;'^ 
For canker- vice the sweetest buds doth love, 
And thou present st a pure unstained prime. 
Thou hast pass'd by the ambush of young days, 
Flither not assail d, or victor being chargd; 
Yet this thy praise cannot be so thy praise, 
To tie up envy evermore enlarg'd : 

If some suspect of ill mask'd not th\' show,'"* 
Then thou alone kingdoms of hearts shouldst owe. 



* I*oint of contact between the Sonnets of kVh) and the poem of The Phtrnix 
ami TurtU Ihyve: the crow being mentioned in Sons. exD-LXX., S^-cxiii. and in 
the fifth stanza of the Dramatis Persona* of the M.isque, viz. 

And thou treble-dated crow. 
That thy sable gender mak'st, 
With the breath thou giv'st and tak'st. 
'Mongst our mourners shalt thou go. 

Tht' Phanix and Turtle Dove. 

* In a IVthagorean sense .is hnvy in Act II. Cp. Son. 6i-cxvn. 1. 6. 
' Hope is the daughter of Envy. 
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Act III. 

Hope. 6 1— ex VI I. 

Accuse me thus: that I have scanted all 

Wherein I should your great deserts repay, 

Forgot upon your dearest love to call, 

Whereto all bonds do tie me day by day; 

That I have frequent been with unknown minds, ' 

And given to Time your own dear-purchas'd right ;^ 

That I have hoisted sail to all the winds 

Which should transport me farthest from your sight. ^ 

Book both my wilfulness and errors down. 

And on just proof surmise accumulate; 

Bring me within the level of your frown, 

But shoot not at me in your waken'd hate; 

Since my appeal says I did strive to prove 

The constancy' and virtue of your love. 



' Hope here anticipates her relationship [as Ambition] with Wisdom and 
Beauty in Act IV. 

* In Act U. //ope as I'ltny was the beloved of Father /'ime. 

*'' Better is the sight of the eye than the wandering of the desire.- .\/ei/. Sac- 
ra', P'rancis Bacoti^ part 3. p. 170. 

It is noteworthy that the characters in the sensual line, from /)esire to /u}//\\ 
speak, or are reminded, of the ocean. 1 cannot fathom it, but Shakespeare was 
an Admiral as well as a (General. 
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Scene II. 

Knowledge, 62— cxLi. 

In faith, I do not love thee with mine eyes, 
For they in thee a thousand errors note;' 
But 'tis my heart that loves what they despise, 
Who in despite of view is pleas'd to dote; 
Nor are mine ears with thy tongue's tune delighted, 
Nor tender feeling, to base touches prone, 
Nor taste, nor smell, desire to be invited 
To any sensual feast with thee alone: 
But my five wits nor my five senses can 
Dissuade one foolish heart from serving thee, 
Who leaves unsway'd the likeness of a man, 
Th\^ proud heart's slave and vassal wretch to be: 
Only my plague thus far I count my gain. 
That she that makes me sin awards me pain. 



' It is hardly possible at once to admire an author and to go beyond him; 
Knowledge being as water, which will not rise above the level from which it 
fell. — Preface, Xox\ Or^.^ p. 30. 

The fragments of a great work on the Interpretation of Nature were first 

published in Stephens* letters and Rem.iins, 1734 The manuscript from 

which Robert Stephens printed these fragments was found among some loose 
papers placed in his hands by the Karl of Oxford, and is now in the British 
Museum: Harl, MSS. C^^iM. It is a thin papt»r volume of the quarto size, writ- 
ten in the hand of one of Bacon's servants, with corrections, erasures, and in- 
terlineations in his own. - Preface to Wilerius Terminus^ Bacon's ll'orks^ 
[Spedding Ed.], Vol. I. pp. 9, 16. 
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Act III. 
Hope. 63— ex. 

Alas, 'tis true, I have gone here and there, 

And made myself a motley to the view, 

Gor'd my own thoughts, ' sold cheap what is most dear, 

Made old offences of affections new;* 

Most true it is that I have look'd on truth 

Askance and strangely: but, by all above. 

These blenches gave my heart another youth, 

And worse essays prov'd thee my best of love. 

Now all is done, have what shall have no end: 

Mine appetite I never more will grind 

On newer proof, to try an older friend, 

A god in love, to whom I am confin'd. 

Then give me welcome, next my heav'n the best, 
E'en to thy pure and most most loving breast. 



' It is no marvel if these Anticipations have brought forth such diversity and 
repugnance in opinions, theories or philosophies, as so many fables of several 
arguments. — Int. of Nature^ Bacon ^ p. 65. 

* If any have had the strength of mind generally to purge away and dis- 
charge all Anticipations, they have not had that greater and double strength 
and patience of mind, as well to repel new Anticipations after the view and 
search of particulars, as to reject old which were in the mind before. — Int. of 
Nature, p. 67. 

The human understanding is no dry light, but receives an infusion from the 
will and affections; whence proceed sciences which may be called "sciences as 
one would." Numberless in short are the ways, and sometimes imperceptible, 
which the affections color and infect the understanding. — Nov. Org.^ Aphor- 
ism 49, p. 82. 
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Scene II. 

Knowledge, 64— cxxxix . 

O, call not me to justify the wrong, 
That thy unkindness lays upon my heart; 
Wound me not with thine eye but with thy tongue; 
Use power with power, and slay me not by art. 
Tell me thou lov st elsewhere; but in my sight, 
Dear heart, forbear to glance thine eye aside: 
What need'st thou wound with cunning, when thy might 
• Is more than vay o'er-press'd defence can bide? 
Let me excuse thee: ah! my love well knows 
Her pretty looks have been mine enemies, 
And therefore from my face she turns my foes, 
That they elsewhere might dart their injuries: 
Yet do not so; but since I am near slain, 
Kill me outright with looks, and rid my pain. 



True science consists of the interpretation of Nature Bacon is to be 

regarded, not as the founder of a new philosophy, but as the discoverer of a 
new method: at least we must remember that this was his own view of himself 

and of his writings But of this great plan the interpretation of Nature 

was, so to speak, the soul, — the formative and vivifying principle. — Preface to 
\ovum Orj^anum [Ellis, Ed.], pp. 148, 149, 155. 

"Valerius Terminus of the Interpretation of Nature, with the annotations 
of Hermes Stella" . . . It is impossible to ascertain the motive which deter- 
mined Bacon to give to the supposed author the name of Valerius Terminus or 
to his commentator, of whose annotations we have no remains,' that of Hermes 
Stella* ... It is at the same time full of interest, inasmuch as it is the earliest 
type of the /nstauratio. The first book of the work ascribed to Valerius Ter- 
minus would have corresponded to the De Augmentis and to the first book of 
the Xoi'um Organum. — Bacon's IVorks^ Preface to Valerius Terminus, pp. 
9. 16. 

* Cp. note 2, p. 32. 

* Shine forth, thou star of poets. — Memorial I'erses to Skake-sPtare^ Btn Jomson^ 1623. 
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Act III. 



Hope to Knozvledge, 65^ — CXL. 

Be wise as thou art cruel; do not press 
My tongue-tied patience with too much disdain; 
Lest sorrow lend me words, and words express 
The manner of rviy pity-wanting pain. 
If I might teach thee wit, better it were, ' 
Though not to love, yet, love, to tell me so ;^ 
As testy sick-men, when their deaths be near, 
No news but health from their physicians know; 
For if I should despair, I should grow mad. 
And in my madness might speak ill of thee: 
Now this ill-wresting world is grown so bad. 
Mad slanderers b\' mad ears beUeved be. 

That I may not be so, nor thou belied, 

Bear thine eyes straight, though thy proud heart go 
wide. 

S^Ciirtain. 



' He that is ignorant receives not the words of Knowledge, unless thou first 
tell him that which is in his own heart. — Xor. Orf^.^ p. 39. 
^ If you do not love me it were prudent to say you do. 
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Scene III. 

Enter the goddess Hope a7id the god of Grace. 

Hope to Grace. 66— lhi. 

What is your substance, whereof are yow made, 
That millions of strange shadows on \^ou tend? 
Since every one hath, ever\^ one, one shade, 
And you, but one, can every shadow lend. 
Describe Adonis, and the counterfeit 
Is poorly imitated after you; 
On Helen's cheek all art of beauty set. 
And you in Grecian tires are painted new. 
Speak of the spring and foison of the year. 
The one doth shadow of your beauty show, 
The other as your bounty doth appear; 
And you in every blessed shape we know. 
In all external grace you have some part, 
Hut vou like none, none vou, for constant heart. 



It is a fact that alx)ut the lH*ginning of James' reign his [Bacon's] writing 
underwent a remarkable change, from the hurried Saxon hand full of large 
sweeping curves and with letters imperfectly formed and connected, which he 
wrote in Klizal)eth's time, to a small, neat, light, and compact one, formed 
more upon th« Italian mtxlel which was then coming into fashion ... It is of 
course impossible to fix the precise date of such a change . . . but whenever it 
was that he corrected this manus*:ript [Intt*rpretation of Nature] ... he has 
taken the trouble to add the running title wherever it was wanting, thus writ- 
ing the words "Of the Interpretation of Nature" at full length not less than 
eighteen times over. Hmon s 11 or ^s, Sote to Preface to laitrius 7'rrminHS^ 
[Spedding, Kd] pp. 19. 10. 
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Act III. 



Grace to Hope, 67— cxliv. 

Two loves I have of comfort* and despair, 
Which like two spirits do suggest me still: 
The better angel is a man right fair, ^ 
The worser spirit a woman colour'd ill. ^ 
To win me soon to hell, my female evil 
Tempteth my better angel from vay side, 
And would corrupt my saint to be a devil, 
Wooing his purity with her foul pride. 
And whether that my angel be turn'd fiend 
Suspect I may, yet not directly tell ; 
But being both from me, both to each friend, 
I guess one angel in another's hell: 

Yet this shall I ne'er know, but live in doubt. 
Till my bad angel fire my good one out. 



* Cp. Son. 78-cxxxiv. 1. 4. 

' "That aogel Knowledge." — Love's Labor's Lost, i. i, 1. 113. 

' Mother Nature. 
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Scene III. 



Hope to Grace. 68— xxxiii. 

Full many a glorious morning have I seen 
Flatter the mountain tops with sovereign eye, 
Kissing with golden face the meadows green; 
Gilding pale streams with heavenly alchemy:' 
Anon permit the basest clouds to ride 
With ugly rack on his celestial face, 
And from the forlorn world his visage hide, 
Stealing unseen to west with this disgrace : 
E'en so my sun one early morn did shine 
With all-triumphant splendour on my brow; 
But out, alack! he was but one hour mine; 
The region cloud hath mask'd him from me now. 

Yet him for this my love no whit disdaineth; 

Suns* of the world may stain when heaven's sun 
staineth. 



* The alchemist nurses eternal hope. -AV>7'. Org.^ p. 119. 
' h'nou'ied/re^ the angel of light. 



94 Shakespeare England' s Ulysses, 



Act III. 

Grace to Ifofie, 69^ — cxiv. 

Or whether doth my mind, being crown'd with you, 
Drink up the monarch's plague, this flattery? 
Or whether shall I say mine eye saith true, 
And that \'our love taught it this alchemy, 
To make of monsters and things indigest 
Such cherubins as \^our sweet self resemble, 
Creating every bad a perfect best. 
As fast as objects to his beams assemble? 
O, 'tis the first; 'tis flatt'ry in m\^ seeing. 
And my great mind most kingly drinks it up: 
Mine eye well knows what with his gust is greeing. 
And to his palate doth prepare the cup: 
If it be poison 'd, 'tis the lesser sin. 
That mine eye loves it and doth first begin. 

I Exeunt, 



Vain, and inclined to siicret gallantries, Elizabi^th demanded, and received, 
incessant homage, for the most part in extravagant mythological terms, from 
the ablest of her subjects -from Sidney, from Spenser, from Raleigh, and was 
determined, in short, that the whole literature of the time should turn towards 
her as its central point. Shakespeare was the only great poet of the period 
who absolutely declined to comply with this demand. — William Shakespeare^ 
A Critical Stuii\\ Geo. lira tides, p. 41. 

And Shakespeare had s:jen the young Robert Devereux, Karl of Kssex, who, 
in 1577, when only ten years old, had made a sensation at court by wearing his 
hat in the Queen's presence and denying her request for a kiss. — //>/V/, p. 243. 

Essex's grandmother, on his mother's side, was an own sister to Anne Holeyn 
and to an inherited family quarrel, most bitter and venomous, is chargeable thtj 
mystery of William Shake-speare. 
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Scene IV. 

Enter the gods ok Grace' and Knowleixie. 

iirace to KmnAedi^e, 7o=xx. 

A woman's face with Nature's own hand painted, 

Hast thou, the master-mistress^ of my passion; 

A woman's j^entle heart, but not actjuainted 

With shifting; change, as is false women's fashion; 

An eye more brisjjht than theirs, less fals(^ in rolling, 

(iilding the object whereupon it iiazeth; 

A man in hue, all hues in his controllinjj;. 

Which steals mens eyes and women's souls amazeth. 

And for a woman wert thou first created;' 

Till Nature, as she wroui^ht thee, fell a-dotin*;. 

And by addition me of thee defeated. 

By adding one thini; to my purpose nothinj^. * 

But since she prickd thee out for women's pleasure. 
Mine be thy love and thy love's use their treasure. 

' Ht'auty, Truth and Rarity, 
(/'A'. /(7: in all simplicity, 
Mcrr enclos'.Mi in tin<it'rs lie. 
///<■ /'//<! nix ami Turtle. 

* My brain I'll prove tht* ft'nialt? to my soul: 
My soul, thi' fathfr: and tht'Sf two hi'j^ct 
A j^eneration of still-brctMlinv: thoughts. 

A'iihurif // , V 5. 

' Mother Kve. Cp. sul>-note i, p. yg. 
* An unjjrateful act in AVr/z/iv. 

The author of the Sonnets, ailmittedly. was the author of the PtH-ms and the 
Plays, and the whole Shakespearian «juestion wouKl seem to res*)lve itself into the 
question, who was the author ot the Sonnets. — Ihv Mysttryo/ U'i/iiitfn Shake- 
s/*earr^ /tui^t' ll'ehh, p. 150. 
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Act III. 



Knowledge to Grace. 71— cxxi. 

'Tis better to be vile than vile esteem 'd, 
When not to be, receives reproach of being; 
And the just pleasure lost, which is so deem'd, 
Not by our feeling, but by others* seeing: 
For why should others' false adulterate eyes* 
Give salutation to my sportive blood ? 
Or on my frailties why are frailer spies, ^ 
Which in their wills count bad what I think good ? 
No, I am that I am,^ and they that level 
At my abuses, reckon up their own : 
I may be straight, though they themselves be bevel; 
By their rank thoughts my deeds must not be shown ; 
Unless this general evil they maintain, 
All men are bad, and in their badness reign. 



* KnoiL'lfdfre is here slurring Reason and Enx'\\ psychological mothers of 
Grace and Hofe, respectively. 

* Grace and Hope. 

' Knoufled^e partakes of the character of his grandson, Truth. Cp. Son. 
125-CXII. 11, 3, 12. 



Love s Labor s Won; Or, The Enacted IVilL 97 



Scene IV. 

Grace to Knoidedjie. 72— xcii. 

Hut do thy worst to steal thyself away, 
For term of life thou art assured mine, 
And life no lonj^er than thy love will stay, 
For it depends upon that love of thine. 
Then need I not to fear the worst of wrongs, 
When in the least of them my life hath end; 
I see a better state to me belongs 
Than that which on thy humour doth depend. 
Thou canst not vex me with inconstant mind, ^ 
Since that my life on thy revolt doth lie; — 
(), what a happy title do I find, 
Happy to have thy love, happy to die! 

But what's so blessed-fair that fears no blot? 

Thou mav'st be false, and vet I know it not. 



* Cp. couplet, Son. i^^ liii. 

We are now [1592] entering; on a new phase in the career of Lord Essex, 
one which indirectly led to his ruin. Up to this time he had shown no dosire 
to mingle in politics and state intrigues. Warlike service abroad, tiltings, 
Masques^ and revels at home, love, and the excitement of his lite at court, 
had sufficiently amused him,- /.hrs of The Earls of Essex^ Drvrreux^ Vol. 
I. p. 276. 
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Act III. 

Knowledge to Grace. 73— xxxii. 

If thou survive my well-contented day, 

When that churl Death my bones with dust shall cover, 

And shalt by fortune once more re-survey 

These poor rude lines of thj^ deceased lover: 

Compare them with the bett 'ring of the time. 

And though they be outstripp'd by every pen, 

Reserve them for my love, not for their rhyme. 

Exceeded by the height of happier men. 

O, then vouchsafe me but this loving thought: 

*Had my friend's Muse grown with this growing age, ' 

A dearer birth than this his love had brought. 

To march in ranks of better equipage : 

But since he died and poets better prove, ^ 
Theirs for their style I'll read, his for his love.' 



^ It seems that the sin of A'nowleci^r was that he had become a "back num- 
ber." Cp. Sons. 62-cxi.i., 85-civ., 86-xxii. 
* Hope and Grace. 

'Mongst all the creatures in this spacious round, 
Of the bird's kind, the Phoenix* is alone, 
Which best by you* of living things is known; 
None like to that, none like to you is found. 
Your beauty is the hot and splend'rous sun, 
The precious spices be your chaste desire. 
Which being kindled by that heav'nly fire. 
Your life so like the Phoenix's begun: 
Yourself thus burned in that sacred flame, 
With so rare sweetness all the heav'ns perfuming. 
Again increasing, as you are consuming. 
Only by dying, born the very same; 

And winged by fame, you to the stars ascend,* 

So you of time shall live beyond the end. 
In Allusion to the Phwnix^ Michael Drayton, 1594. 

> The Sonnets of i6og, a Dismantled Masque. Cp. Mother Nature's lines, p. 22. 

* The Masque and the author of the Masque, to t>e n^epDori^lized by a constellation. See 
Ditms Skakt-sfeare, index, 
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Scene IV. 

Grace to Knondedge, 74— xciii. 

So shall I live, supposing thou art true, 
Like a deceived husband; so love's face 
May still seem love to me, though alter'd new: 
Thy looks with me, thy heart in other place. * 
For there can live no hatred in thine eye, 
Therefore in that I cannot know thy change — 
In many's looks the false heart's history 
Is writ in moods and frowns and wrinkles strange, 
But heav'n in thy creation did decree 
That in th)' face sweet love should ever dwell ; 
Whate'er thy thoughts or thy heart's workings be, 
Thy looks should nothing thence but sweetness tell. 
How like Eves apple doth thy beauty grow,* 
If thy sweet virtue answer not thy show! 



' With Xature. 

• How like is thy beauty to that Apple of Eve, smiling so ripely on the out- 
side, and so rotten within, if thy sweet virtue correspond not to the promiss of 
that fair face. — Shake s pra p-e' s Sonnets^ GmiM Massey, p. 232. 

Jove thou shalt see my commendations, 
To be unworthy and impartial, 
To make of her an extallation. 
Whose beauty is divine majestical: 

Look on that painted picture there,' behold 
The rich wrought Phoenix of Arabian gold. 
Mother Xature in Love's Martyr, p. 16, 
J Cp. sub-note i. p. 34. 



lOO Shakespeare Engla^icT s Ulysses y 



Act III. 

Knowledge to Grace. 75=cix. 

O, never say that I was false of heart, 
Though absence seem'd my flame' to qualify: 
As easy might I from myself depart, 
As from my soul, which in thy breast doth lie: 
That is my home of love: if I have rang'd. 
Like him that travels I return again, 
Just to the time, not with the time exchang'd, 
So that myself bring water for my stain. ^ \^Enter Nature. 
Never believe, though in my nature reign'd 
All frailties that besiege all kinds of blood. 
That it could so prepost'rously be stain'd, 
To leave for nothing all thy sum of good; 
For nothing this wide universe I call, 
Save thou, my rose; in it thou art my all. 

I Xatiirc covies forward. 



* The angel of light. 

* For being in love with Dame Xaturc. 

Xaturt' to Phauix. 
Tell me [() Mirror) of our earthly time, 
Tell me sweet Phivnix} glory of mine age. 
Who blots thy beauty with foul envie's crime, ^ 
And locks thee up in fond Suspicions cage?** 
Can any human heart bear thee such rage? 

Daunt their proud stomachs with thy piercing eye, 
Unchain Loves sweetness at thy liberty. 

Robert Chest ei\,^ in I.OTe's A/tirtyr, p. 26. 

' The Sonnets of 1609. 

* Cp. Peele's lines p. 18. 

^ The 1609 arrangement of the Sonnets, a Cretan labyrinth. 

* For the identity of this hitherto unknown and never-ayain-heardof-poet [except in Larr's 
Martyr] see noms de plume of Essex, frontispiece. 
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Scene IV. 

Grace to Nature. 76— cxxxiii. 

Beshrew that heart that makes my heart to groan 
For that deep wound it gives my friend and me! 
Is't not enough to torture me alone, 
But slave to slav'ry my sweet'st friend must be? 
Me from myself thy cruel eye hath tak'n, 
And my next self thou harder hast engross'd: 
Of him, myself, and thee, I am forsak'n; 
A torment thrice threefold thus to be cross'd. 
Prison my heart in thy steel bosom's ward, ^ 
But then my friend's heart let my poor heart bail; 
Whoe'er keeps me, let my heart be his guard; 
Thou canst not then use rigour in my jail:*' 
And yet thou wilt; for I, being pent in thee, 
Perforce am thine, and all that is in me. 



* Cp. note I, p. 31. 

* So the Quarto. Cp. note 3, p. 34. 

Invocatio ad Aih^llinem et Piekipes. 
To your hi^h influence we commend 
Our following labours, and sustend 
Our mutuall palms, prepar'd to gratulate 
An honourable friend: then propagate 
With your illustrate faculties 
Our mentall |X)wers: Instruct us how to rise 
In weighty Numl>ers, well pursu'd, 
And varied from the Multitude: 
Be lavish once, and plenteously profuse 
Your holy waters, to our thirstie Muse, 
That we may give a round to him 
In a Castalian l)ouIe, crown'd to the brim. 

X'atum ('horus, /.oi'c's A/ttr/yr, i(k)I, p. I7g. 

These 'Vatum Chorus' pieres ar*- in sooti sooth |KK»r enouuh. They have touches like 
Chapman at his worst. Notrs to /^Tf's Martyr [Dr. Grosart. Ed. J. i8:-H. p. tao. 

Dr. Cirosart intirnntfs that only Chapman was concerned but was not Hen Jensen's the 
master hand? It will be remenib«*red that in these I^ky's Martyr poems, Marston. Chapman 
and Jonson witness Shakespeaie's Will; i. e.. the eighteen stanza poem of The Fha-nix and 
TmrtU Dcvt. 
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Act III. 



Grace to Knowledge, yy — ^xlii. 

That thou hast her, ' it is not all my grief, 
And yet it may be said I lov'd her dearly; 
That she hath thee, is of my wailing chief, 
A loss in love that touches me more nearly. 
Loving offenders, thus I will excuse ye : 
Thou dost love her, because thou know'st I love her; 
And for my sake e'en so doth she abuse me. 
Suffering my friend for my sake to approve her. 
If I lose thee, my loss is my love's gain. 
And losing her, my friend hath found that loss; 
Both find each other, and I lose both twain. 
And both for my sake lay on me this cross: 
But here's the joy; my friend and I are one;^ 
Sweet flatt'r3^' then she loves but me alone. 



* Mother Nature. 

* This "Conceit" must have greatly pleased Ben Jonson. 

I lor. Caesar speaks after common men in this, 

To make a diflference of me, for my poorness; 

As if the filth of pov'rty sunk as deep 

Into a knowing spirit, as the bane 

Of riches doth into an ign'rant soul. 

No, Caesar, they be pathless, moorish minds. 

That being once made rotten with the dung 

Of damned riches, ever after sink 

Beneath the steps of any villany. 

But knowledge is the nectar that keeps sweet 

A perfect soul, even in this grave of sin. 

The Poetaster, v. i. 

'There was a time' says Sir Henry W'otton, sometime secretary to the Earl 
of Essex, 'when Sir Fulke Greville, . . . had almost superinduced into favour 
the Earl of Southampton, which yet being timely discovered, my lord of Essex 
chose to evaporate his thoughts in a Sonnet [betMjir his common rt-av], to be 
sung before the Queen [as it was] by one Hales, in whose voice she took some 
pleasure; whereof the couplet, methinks, had as much of the Hermit as of the 
Poet*. — Reliquice Woitoniancey p. 163, [Quoted by Massey, p. 44. J 
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Scene IV. 

Grace to Nature. 78— cxxxiv. 

So, now I have confess'd that he' is thine, 
And I myself am mortgaged to thy 'Will', ^ 
Myself I'll forfeit, so that other mine 
Thou wilt restore, to be my comfort still. ^ 
But thou wilt not, nor he will not be free, 
For thou art covetous and he is kind; 
He learn'd but surety-like to write for me 
Under that bond that him as fast doth bind. 
The statute of thy beauty thou wilt take, 
Thou usurer, * that put'st forth all to use. 
And sue a friend came debtor for my sake; 
So him I lose through my unkind abuse. 

Him have I lost; thou hast both him and me: 
He pays the whole, and yet am I not free.^ 

[ Curtain. 



* The god of KnoivUdgr, 

* Cp. note I, p. 31. 

' Cp. Son. 67-cxLiv. 1. I. 

* Cp. Son. 54-Lxxv. 1. 4 and all of Son. io-lii. 
' Cp. Son. 70-XX. 1. 12. 

In the letter of advice addressed by the Earl of Essex to Sir Fulke Greville 
on his studies, first printed by Mr. Spcdding as icrittrii by Bacon^ the Earl is 
made to say. "for poets, I can command nont*. b-ing resolved to be ever a stran- 
ger to them." Howdvc-r this may have been intendftl to be seriously spoken 
in character by the Karl lo the Knight [Greville, who was himself a poet], 
when considered with refer^^nce to the actual fiuts now known concerning them 
both, it may be taken as a pretty good ]6ktt.~/udffe Holmes' [Baconian] Au- 
thorshif of Shakespeare, Vol. I. p. 185. 
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koi: III. 
Scene V. Enter the goddess Hope and the gods 
OF Knowledge and Grace. 

Hope to Knoivledge, 79 — ^xcvn. 

How like a winter hath my absence been 
From thee, the pleasure of the fleeting year! 
What freezings have I felt, what dark days seen! 
What old December's bareness every where! 
And yet this time remov'd was summer's time. 
The teeming autumn, big with rich increase, 
Bearing the wanton burthen of the prime. 
Like widow'd wombs after their lord's decease: 
Yet this abundant issue seem'd to me 
But hope of orphans and unfather'd fruit; 
For summer and his pleasures wait on thee,* 
And, thou away, the very birds are mute,'^ 
Or, if they sing, 'tis with so dull a cheer, 
That leaves look pale, dreading the winter's near. 

* There is no darkness but ignorance. — J'wel/th Xij^ht, iv. 2. 

* Sound has no existence for the deaf, nor light for the sightless. Cp. Son. 
85 CIV. 1. 14. 

This is the Anchor-hold, the sea. the river. 
The lesson and the substance of my song, 
This is the rock my ship did seek to shiver, 
And in this ground with Adders was 1 stung.' 
Anrl in a loathsome pit was often flung:'' 

My beauty and my virtues captivate. 

To Love, dissembling Love, that 1 tlid hate.'' 
/■//<• /'//<* ///.I* to Mother Xtttnre in /.oi't's AAtr/yr, p. jo. 

' Cp. note I. p. T<x). 

^ The 1609 aiTant!i:ment of thf Sonnets, a Cretan laliyrinth. 

3 The Sonnets lontj to be a pIhv and not inerf'Iv love SonneK. 

So. till the in«li:ntent that vourself aii^e. 
\ou live in this, and ciw»fll in lovers' e\es. 
Couplet. Son. ifio lv. 

* AllcKory for the Soni.ets of 1609. 
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Scene V. 

Knowledge to Ho/>e, 80— lxxiii. 

That time of year thou may'st in me behold 
When yellow leaves, or none, or few, do hang 
Upon those boughs which shake against the cold, 
Bare ruin'd choirs, where late the sweet birds sang. 
In me thou see'st the twilight of such day 
As after sunset fadeth in the west. 
Which by and by black night doth take away, 
Death's second self, that seals up all in rest. 
In me thou see'st the glowing of such fire, 
That on the ashes of his youth doth lie, 
As the death-bed whereon it must expire, 
Consum'd with that which it was nourish'd by. *[ strong. 
This thou perceiv'st, which makes thy love more 
To love that well which thou must leave ere long. 



* Plato is so centred, that he can well spare all his dogmas Be- 
fore all men, he saw the intellectual values of the moral sentiment he 

kindled a fire so truly in the centre, that we see the sphere illuminated, and 
can distinguish poles, e(}uator, and lines of latitude, every arc and node: a 
theory so averaged, so modulated that you would say, the winds of ages have 
swept through this rhythmic structure, and not that it was the brief extempore 
blotting of one short liv(;d scribe. Hence it has happened that a very well- 
marked class of souls, namely, those who delight in giving a spiritual, that is, 
an ethico-intellectual expression to every truth, by exhibiting an ulterior end 
which is yet legitimate to it, are said to IMatonize. Shakespeare is a Platonist, 
when he writes: 

He that can endure 
To follow with allegiance a fallen lord, 
Does conquer him that did his master conquer. 
And earns a place i" the story. 

Anh>ny ami CltofHtira, in. i. 

Hamlet is a pure rialonist. and 'tis th>^ magnitude only of Shakespeare's 
proper genius that hinders him fiDiii l).MnK ch.ss 'd as ihe most eminent of this 
school. — Kmerson' s II ttrks. Vol 11. pp "j i 74 
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Act III. 



Grace to Knowledge. 8 1 — cxiii. 

Since I left you, mine eye is in my mind; 
And that which governs me to go about 
Doth part his function, and is partly blind, 
Seems seeing, but effectually is out; 
For it no form delivers to the heart 
Of bird, of flower, or shape, which it doth latch; 
Of his quick objects hath the mind no part. 
Nor his own vision holds what it doth catch; 
For if it see the rud'st or gentlest sight. 
The most sweet favour or deformed'st creature, 
The mountain or the sea, the day or night. 
The crow' or dove, it shapes them to your feature: 
Incapable of more, replete with you, 
My most true mind thus maketh mind^ untrue. 



* Cp. note I, p. 85. 

* Cp. 1. 7 above. 

"Essex urged the Queen to make Bacon Solicitor, in which he was backed by 
Burleigh. But here again, after a struggle of a year and a half, during which 
the office remained vacant, disappointment awaited him. and Sergeant Fleming 
was nominated. Essex felt this deeply on his friend's account, to whom he 
endeavored to make ammends by a gift, the munificence of which, and the 
delicacy with which it was offered, are admirable. We have the circumstance 
related by Bacon himself. 

" 'Mr. Bacon' said the Earl, 'the Queen hath denied me the place for you, 
and hath placed another; / kfiow you are the least part of your own mattery^ 
but you fare ill, because you have chosen me for your mean and dependance; 
you hai'e spent your time and thoughts in my matters: I die if I do not some- 
what towards your fortune; you shall not deny to accept a piece of land,* which 
I will bestow on you.' " — Lives of The Earls of Essex ^ DevereuXy Vol. I. p. 286. 

1 Cp. italicized lines "in that he set me about" with the context, p. 8a 

* "The land was Twickenham park and garden, afterwards sold by Bacon for 1800 £." 
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Scene V. 

Knowledge to Grace. 82— xlix. 

Against that time, if ever that time come, 
When I shall see thee frown on my defects, 
Whenas thy love hath cast his utmost sum, 
Caird to that audit by advis'd respects; 
Against that time when thou shalt strangely pass 
And scarcely greet me with that sun, thine eye, 
When love, converted from the thing it was. 
Shall reasons find of settled gravity; 
Against that time do I ensconce me here 
Within the knowledge of mine own desert. 
And this my hand against myself uprear, * 
To guard the lawful reasons on thy part: 

To leave poor me thou hast the strength of laws,* 
Since why to love I can allege no cause. 



' Cp. Son. 55-x. 1. 6. 

* Grace is the son of the goddess Mirason. 

I come, I come, and now farewell that strond, 
Upon whose craggy rocks my ship was rent; 
Your ill beseeming follies made me fond. 
And in a vasty cell I up was pent,* 
Where my fresh blooming beauty 1 have spent. 
O blame yourselves ill nurtured cruel swains. 
That fill'd my scarlet glory full of stains.* 

'/lie Phanix^ to Mother Xitiure in I.OTe's Martyr, p. 32. 

' The 1600 arrangement of the Sonnets, a Cretan labyrinth. 

* Cp. note I. p. TOO. 

• Allegory for the Sonnets of i6og; i. e.. the Dismantled Masque of lunt's luibor's Won. 
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Act III. 



Grace to Knowledge. 83— lxxvi. 

Why is my verse so barren of new pride ? 
So far from variation or quick change ? 
Why with the time do I not glance aside 
To new-found methods and to compounds strange ? 
Why write I still all one, ever the same, 
And keep invention in a noted weed, ' 
That every word doth almost tell my name,^ 
Showing their birth and where they did proceed ? 
(), know, sweet love, I always write of you, 
And you and love are still my argument; 
So all my best is dressing old words new, 
Spending again what is already spent: 
For as the sun is daily new and old, 
So is my love still telling what is told. 



* Eve's Tree of Knowledge. 

All knowledge appeareth to be a plant of God's own planting. — Int. of \ai- 
uffy Bacon ^ p. 32. 

* For light that makes darkness more oppressive see Judge Webb's most lucid 
exposition of this "noted weed" Sonnet. -7'he Mys/ery of William Shake- 
speatfy p. 156. 
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Scene V. 

Knowledge to Hope. 84— xxxiv. 

Why didst thou promise such a beauteous da3^ 
And make me travel forth without my cloak/ 
To let base clouds o'ertake me in my way, 
Hiding thy brav'ry in their rotten smoke? 
*Tis not enough that through the cloud they break, 
To dr}' the rain on my storm-beaten face, 
For no man well of such a salve can speak 
That heals the wound and cures not the disgrace:* 
Nor can thy shame give physic to my grief; 
Though thou repent yet I have still the loss: 
Th' offender's sorrow lends but weak relief 
To him that bears the strong offence's cross. 

Ah! but those tears are pearl which thy love sheds, 
And they are rich, and ransom all ill deeds. 



* I cannot, however, doubt that Shakespeare was, to use his own words, made 
to **travel forth without" that "cloak," which, if he had not been hired, we 
may be sure that he would not have discarded. Hardly had he laid the cloak 
aside before he was surprised according; to a preconcerted scheme, and probably 
roughly handled, for we find him lame soon afterwards (Son. xxxvii. 11. ^<, ij] 
and apparently not fully recovered a twelve-month later (Son. i.xxxix. 1. 3]. The 
ofiFence above indicated - a sin of very early youth for which Shakespeare was 
bitterly penitent, and towards which not a trace of further tendency can l)e dis- 
cerned in any subsequent sonnet or work - this sinjjle oftence is the utmost that 
can be brought against Shakespeare with a .shadow of evidence in its supiwrt. 
— Shakesprare^ s Son fir/ s^ Samuti Hutlt'r, p. 70. 

To understand Samuel Hutler, it would seem that note i. p. i)o is sufficient, 
but not so; the chances are that naught hut chaste and immaculate emotions 
ever crossed the unsullied mirror of his imagination, but such gross slanders 
illustrate the effeminacy of minds to which opjxjrtunity* is positive evidence of 
wrong doing. 

* Cp. note I, p. 98. 

1 Cp. lines from Lucrcce^ p. ro. 
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Act III. 

Hope to Knowledge. 85— civ. 

To me, fair friend, you never can be old. 

For as you were when first your eye I eyed, 

Such seems your beauty still. Three winters cold 

Have from the forests shook three summers' pride; 

Three beauteous springs to yellow autumn turned, 

In process of the seasons have I seen; 

Three April perfumes in three hot Junes burn'd, 

Since first I saw you fresh, which yet are green. * 

Ah! yet doth beauty, like a dial-hand, 

Steal from his figure and no pace perceiv'd; 

So your sweet hue, which methinks still doth stand. 

Hath motion, and mine eye may be deceiv'dr 

For fear of which, hear this, thou age unbred; 

Ere you were born was beauty's summer dead.^ 



' The characters are Pythagoreans and the time of the play, five years; each 
act a year. In Act I. Hope was Desire and Knoicledjire ^ Rarity. Cp. Dra- 
matis Personam, p. 24. 

* 'Hue' means shape, figure, and not tint. — Shakespeare' s Poems, Hynd- 
ham, p. 275. 

Is not Mr. Wyndham in error? Cp. Sonnet 70 xx., Grace io K'non'/ed/rc^ 1. fs, 
"Gilding the object whereupon it gazeth." 

Protagoras assarts that nothing exists of itself, nor can any thing be desig- 
nated by any quality, for what we call great, will, in reference to something 
else, be also small, and what we call heavy, light, and so on, so that nothing 
ever exists but is always becoming. Consequently all things spring from mo- 
tion, and the relation that they bear to each other. Thus, with respect to col- 
or, /'/ does not actually exists it is neither in the object seen nor in the eye 
itself, but results from the application of the eye to the object, and so is the 
intermediate production of both. — Introduction to the 7'heictetus, Plato, p. i. 

? Cp. Son. 79-xcvii. 1. 12. 
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Scene V. 

Grace to Kno2vledge. 86— xxii. 

My glass shall not persuade me I am old, 
So long as youth and thou are of one date ; 
But when in thee time's furrows I behold, 
Then look I death my days should expiate. 
For all that beauty that doth cover thee, 
Is but the seemly raiment of m}^ heart, 
Which in thy breast doth live, as thine in me: 
How can I then be elder than thou art? 
O, therefore, love, be of thyself so wary 
As I. not for myself but for thee will; 
Bearing th\^ heart, which I will keep so char}' 
As tender nurse her babe from faring ill. 

Presume' not on thy heart when mine is slain; 

Thou gav'st me thine, not to give back again. 



' "The angel of light that was, when he presumed before his fall." Cp. note 
I. p. 78- 

The compliment which the poet pays the Karl of Kssex in the prologue to 
Act 5, of "Henry V." gives as little indication of the personal relation in which 
they stood to each other,' as the much discussed resemblance of some passages 
in "Hamlet" with letters of the Karl of Kssex. — U't/iutm S/ittkes/rart, Karl 
EUe^ p. 177. 

J Cp, note 5. p. I**. 
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Act III. 



87— XCIV. 

Knowledge to Hope and Grace. 

They that have pow'r to hurt, and will do none, ^ 
That do not do the thing they most do show/ 
Who, moving others, are themselves as stone, 
Unmoved, cold, and to temptation slow; 
They rightly do inherit heav'n's graces 
And husband Nature's riches from expense; 
They are the lords and owners of their faces. 
Others, but stewards of their excellence. 
The summer's flower is to the summer sweet, 
Though to itself it only live and die. 
But if that flower with base infection meet, 
The basest weed outbraves his dignity: 

For sweetest things turn sourest by their deeds; 

Lilies that fester smell far worse than weeds. 



* Posse et nolle, nobile.- -Love' s Martyr^ xvi. and text, p. 3. 

* Though all the wits of all the ages should meet together and combine and 
transmit their labors, yet will no great progress ever be made in Science by 
means of Anticipations; because radical errors in the first concoction of the mind 
are not to be cured by the excellence of functions and remedies subsequent. — • 
Nov. Org., Aphorism xxx. p. 74. 
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Scene V. 

Hope to /\no7i'leilji^r. 88 — cxxvr. 

() thou, m\' lovely boy, who in thy [)ower 
Dost hold Time's fickle jjjhiss, his sickle hour; 
Who hast by waninj^ grown. ' and therein show'st 
Thy lovers with'ring, as thy sweet self grow'st! 
If Nature, sovereiji^n mistress over wrack. 
As thou goest onwards, still will pluck thee back. 
She keeps thee to this purpose, that her skill 
May Time disgrace and wretched minutes kill. 
Yet fear her, () thou minion of her pleasure! 
She may detain^ but not still keep, her treasure: 
Her audit, though delay d, answer'd must be. 
And her quietus is to render thee. ' 

\ Exeunt. 

' His "sin" was growin)^ old. Cp. note i, p. (>s. 

* Knowledge must alwavs continue to In* imperfect, and therefore in its Inist 
estate progressive. Preface to /unofi's /Vtt'/oso/^/i/m/ ll'orks^ Vol. I. p. 121. 

At the battle near/utphen [Oct. 2nd, i.sS*)). "The young Karl of Essex, gen- 
eral of the horse, cried to his handful of troopers "Follow me, good fellows, 
for the honor of England and of England's yueeni" As he s|>oke he dashed 
upon the enemy's cavalry, overthrew the foremost man, horse and rider, shiv- 
ered his own spear' to splinters, and th.^n. swinging his curtel-axe. rode merrily 
forward. His whole little trfK>p, comp.ict as an arrow-he.id. fisvv with an ir- 
resisiihle shock against ih.^ opposing columns, pi;irced clean through them, and 
scattered them in all directions. At the very first charge one hundred English 
hors/men drove th * Spanish and Albanian cavalry back u|x>n the musketeers 
and pikemen Wheeling with rapiditv, they retired b.^fore a volley of musket- 
shot, by which many horses and a few riclers were killed, and then formed a- 
gain to renew the.' attack. Sir I'hilip Sidney, on coming to the field, having met 
Sir William Pclham. th^ vi'teran lord marshall, lightly armed, had with chiv- 
alrous extravagance thrown oH his own cuishes. and now rode to the battle with 
no armour but his cuirass At the s 'concl charg.* his horse was shot under him, 
but, mounting anothtr. he was seen everywh Te in the thick of the fight, l>ehav- 
ing himself with a gallantr\ which extorted admiration even from the enemy." 
— I/istory ttf /7n- .\t//i*r/iint/s. Motitv. Vol. II. pp. 50, 51. 

* Did not Ess-ex line K^in tin- soul»ii"MU't of Shak»- >j»c»rc? 
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Act III. 

Scene VI. Enter Nature, the goddess Hope, Father 
Time and the gods of Knowledge and Grace. 

Nature to Kfunuledge. 89— xv. 

When I consider every thing that grows 
Holds in perfection but a little moment, 
That this huge stage presenteth nought but shows 
Whereon the stars in secret influence comment:' 
When I perceive that men as plants increase, 
Cheered and check d even by the self-same sky; 
Vaunt in their youthful sap, at height decrease, 
And wear their brave state out of memory : 
Then the conceit of this inconstant stay 
Sets you most rich in youth before my sight, 
Where wasteful Time debateth with Decay, 
To change your day of \^outh to sullied night; 
And all in war w^ith Time for love of you. 
As he takes from you, I engraft you new. 

' A side look at Father 7imt\ 

In 1589, Nash, in an Address to the Gentlemen Students of both Universities 
prefixed to the Menaphon of Greene, refers to a writer, of whom he says: 'If 
you entreat him fair on a frosty morning,' he will afford you whole Hamlets, 1 
should say, Handfulls of tragical speeches.' In 1594, Henslowe, in his lh'ar\\ 
records that the Play containing these tragical speeches was acted by the ser- 
vants of the Lord Chamberlain at Newington Butts. In I59^>, Lodge, in his 
Wit's Miserie, speaks of 'the Ghost which cried so miserably at the Theator. 
like an oyster wife, Hamlet Revenge:' .... No play could have been better 
known. —The Mystery of H'ilit'am Shttkespeare, Judfrc Webb, p. 2tS. 

1 It is on a frosty mornini; that Hamlet, as vv havf it, gptju^ .... pointiny to the 'fu>slie 
morning' of the sarcastic Nash.— /^/V/, p. ag, 
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Scene VI. 

Finn to Knoi^^lcdji^c, 90=— iv. 

Inthrifty hneliness, why dost thou spend 

l-pon thyself thy beauty's legacy? 

Nature's be(iuest i^ives nothing but doth lend, 

And bein.g frank she lends to those are free: 

Then, beauteous nigs^ard, why dost thou abuse 

The bounteous lartjjess i^iven thee to jjjive? 

IVolitless usurer, why dost thou use 

So .great a sum of sums, yet canst not live? 

For having traflic with thyself alcme. 

Thou of thyself thy sweet self dost deceive: 

Then how, when Nature calls thee to be gone,* 

What acceptable au(ht canst thou leave? 

Thy unus'd beauty must be tomb'd with thee. 
Which, used, lives th' executor to be. 



' Thdu I I ittu'\ ivasi'lfss la<kr\ to Ktcrnity. I.iuren\ 1. 1707. 

In 150S (iabrifl Harw's writes "rhfvoMn^er jrf)rt takf iiiiirh (U*li)iht in Sbakt'- 
spfaro s /V////.san<l .///<>// /.v. lull th.' /.uirtu- and liis tragedy of I/nmlct^ J*rinif 
of' /h-HtfunK'. havf it in tluni to j^lraso the \\is<T sort. " Our Enjiflish Ilomtt\ 
7hns. //'. \\ hitt, p. 145- 

In itHij. S!iakfS]U'arf |)r(Hhn eiP 'Hainlft." 'that piece of his which nu>st kin- 
dlf'l Kn^li-^h hearts." The story of the Prince of Denmark had l>een |x>pular 
t)n the stable as earlv a> is^g in a lost' dramatic version by another writer. '- 
/,//■<■ of S/mkt s/^itiri . Siiinry Ixr, p. ii\. 

' Wojulftful. w«.<iJ«liiful aiul >till mn>i wonilt-iful. C|». noi*- 2. p. \i, ami nolt'> p. i;o- 



I 
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Act III. 

.Nature to Grace. 91— xvti. 

Who will believe my verse in time to come, 

If it were fill'd with \^our most high deserts? 

Though yet, heav n knows, it is but as a tomb 

Which hides your life and shows not half your parts. 

If I could wTite the beauty of your eyes 

And in fresh numbers number all your graces, 

The age to come would say 'This poet lies; 

Such heav'nly touches ne'er touch'd earthly faces.' 

So should my papers, yellow d with their age, 

Be scorn 'd like old men of less truth than tongue, * 

And your true rights be term'd a poet's rage, 

And stretched metre of an antique song: 

But were some child of yours'^ alive that time, 
You should live twice; in it and in my rhyme. 

' A side look at Father I iytw. 
- The goddess Ht'itn/\\ Act IV. 

What ill divining Planet did presage. 

My timeless birth so timely brought to light? 

What fatal (\)mt?t ditl his wrath engag;', 

To work a harmless bird such worlds despite^. 

Wrapping my da\s' bliss in f>/<u/; fable's night?' 

No I'lanet nor no Comet did conspire 

My downfall, but foul /ortmns wrathful ire,"- 

/"//<• /'//** ;//r* to Mothtr Xtilurc in I jti'c' s Miulyr, p. ^i 

' The if>o'> arran^LMiu-nt of \\\v. Sonnrts, a Crr-tan lal».\iinth. 

In nothing art thou />A*. X- sav«- in th\ thcds. 
And tht;nr»- this >lan<li'i. a- I tliink. pi()i«m(K. 

///»•/'//,/ ///.J * tn l'*,ri{iilu\ 'Son. ij: fXXXI '. 

- Must untynu'l.\ spok<;n was that wonl. 

Thai hiounht tht- woihl in such a wot-ful state. 
That love nnil likrini; ■luilc arf «iv«m thiowni-. ' 

Anti in their phire aie hate and ^onows cioun*'. 

.1 /.'>Y,il .{/>/'<■, 1/ in i'-'inl,sv. /■ k\, i . ifnu. 

■' The Sonnets «)f itxf;. a Dismanihrd Mas<ine. 

♦ The Masque rtH«/ /■/.< <itt(hor to be nienioi iah/ed b\ a ronstellation. ("p. Si<lne\ s liiu >. 
p. 120. Speuisers and Hen Jonson's Hnes, p. s-,. Dravton's lines, p. 14S. an«l Ih'rus S/i,ii'--s^f<{tc. 
index. 

5 Cp. the i5iW Dramatis Pcrsoiuu of HntuUt. index. 
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Scene VI. 

7ijjir /o Hope, 92— vii. ' 

Lo, in the orient when the .gracious Hj^ht 
Lifts up his burninj^ head, each under eye 
Doth homai^c to his new-appearini^ sit^ht, 
Serving with looks his sacred majestv; 
And havint^ climb'd the steep-u[) heavenly hill, 
Rcsemblin<^ stroni^ youth in his middle aii^e, 
Vet mortal looks adore his beauty still, 
Attendini^ on his .^olden pili^rimaijje; 
Hut when from hijjjhmost pitch, with weary car, 
Like feeble aijje, he reeleth from the day. 
The eyes, fore duteous, now converted are 
I^Yom his low tract and look another way:^ 
So thou, thyself out-j^oin*^ in thy noon, 
Tnlook'd on diest, unless thou t^etason.' 

I Exeunt, 

' The mind sutlrrs in dijinily. \vh«*n \\t* endure evil only by siilf-deceplion 
atid iitokhiir anolhtr i<n\\ ancl not by fi)rtitiide and judj^nieni. And therefore 
it was an idle hciion ot the |>f>ets to make //<>/*• the antidoie of human dis_»ases. 
-Mtil. Sititu, /-ttuitu. Vol. II. part ^. p. gi. 
"^ . ImhiiioH. 

Weep not m\ Pho-nix, though 1 daily weep. 
Wof is the herald that declares my tale. 
W'orfhy thou art itt I'tuus lap to slevpi\ \ 
W ttutonly tint mi i^/'t/i /roft Citpn/s lutii', \ ' 
W ith whu h he <loih all mortal sense exhale: 
Wash not ihv rheeks. unless 1 sit by thet? 
To dr\ ihem with niv si^^hs immediately 
f/it I urtif /ht7't'' to ///< /'//«! ///\.-' /o7r's Martyr, p. 147. 

Arise old Homer ami make no excuses, 
( )t a raie pifcc ot art must be m\ s^m^. 
( '/■ mto't' ///<;/ mnst. ami tuost of till t^ttoi'ed, \ 

.Ifumf !hf iK-hii h \'*nus siy'trtv tto't't's have hoi'rmt. \ ' 
Kohtrt Cht.^ttr^ in 1 071' s Martyr, p. 13. 

OuK bv dyinu. lx»rn the very same.' 

Miihttt'l />rayfofi 10 ////■ /*hani.\. |('p. p. gS. J 

' Thf S<»nn«'i» of ifx-i. a I>i*-iii.iiith«l M:4«»'ini- 

* Ci». noti' 2. j». S4. ■'' <. I' iioif :. j». *»4. • Cp. not*' 4. p. u>\ 
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ACT IV. 

MUSES REPRESENTED. 
Wisdom — Time — Beauty — Ambition — Nature. 



Scene I. Enter Nature, the goddess' Beauty and 
Father Time. 

Nature to Beauty. 93— xyiii. 

Shall I compare thee to a summer's day? 
Thou art more lovely and more temperate: 
Rough winds do shake the darling buds of May, 
And summer's lease hath all too short a date: 
Sometime too hot the eye of heaven shines, 
And often is his gold complexion dimm'd; 
And every fair from fair sometime declines, ) 

By chance, or Nature's" changing course untrimm'd: ) 
But thy eternal summer shall not fade, 
Nor lose possession of that fair thou ow'st; 
Nor shall Death brag thou wand'rest in his shade, 
When in eternal lines to time thou grow'st: 
So long as men can breathe or eyes can see, ( 
So long lives this, and this gives life to thee, f 

* The sex of Spiritual or Heavenly Beauty is optional with the poets and phi- 
losophers. Hen Jonson, than whom as a classicist there is no hight?r authority, 
desij^nates the "Spirit " as feminine. 

It was for Beauty that the world was matle. 
And where she reif^ns, Love's li^'hts admit no shade 
I he M(tstfiif (tf Hcitiily. 
With Plato the spirit is at times masculine. 

Every one, therefore, chooses his love out ol the ol)jects of beautv according 
to his own t.iste, and. as it he were a ^od to him, he fitshions and adorns him like 
a statue, as if for the purpose of reverencing him and celebrating orgies in his 
honour.- /'//<• I'hmirus, Vol. 1. p. s^<). 

''In Loi'c s Martyr^ Xaturc speaks of herself as Xaturc. Cp. p. ii. 
•* lU'auty [in verse] and not W'isitom is the object of .\(f/tat's adoration, 
hence the change from the intellectual to the moral line. Cp. xSon. j i..\v. 1. 14. 

* Cp. note 2, p. 57. 
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Scene I. 

7^h?ie to Xaturc. 94 — cvi. 

When in the chronicle of wasted time 

I see descriptions of the fairest wights, 

And beauty making beautiful old rhyme 

In praise of ladies dead and lovely knights, 

Then, in the blazon of sweet beauty's best, 

( )f hand, of foot, of lip, of eye, of brow, 

I see their antique pen would have express'd 

E'en such a beauty as you master now. 

So all their [)raises are but prophecies 

Of this our time, all you prefiguring; 

And, for they look'd but with divining eyes, 

They had not still enough your worth to sing: 

For we, which now behold these present days. 

Have eyes to wonder, but lack tongues to praise. 



Ilfuii. Her head I fnimed of a heavenly map, 

Wherein the sevenfold vertues* were enclosed, 
When ^reat Aj)ollo slept within my lap, 
And in my bosome had his rest reposed, 

I cut away his locks of purest gold. 

And plac'd them on her head of earthly mould. 

Ilairr. When the least whistling wind begins to sing, 

And gently blows her haire al)out her necke. 

Like to a chime of l)ells it soft doth ring. 

And with the preiie noise the wind doth checke. 
Able to lull asleepe a pensive hart. 
That of the round worlds sorrows bears a part. 
Xaturc describing her Pfiam'x^ to Jove, I.oj'e^s Martyr^ p. lo. 

' Cp. note 2. p. '.-. 

- The Sonnets of iTnin. a Dismantled Masque. Cp. sub-note i, p. 40. 
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Act IV. 

Beauty to Nature. 95 — ^lxxxtti. 

I never saw that you did painting need. 
And therefore to your fair no painting set; 
I found, or thought I found, you did exceed 
The barren tender of a poet's debt: 
And therefore have I slept in your report, 
That you yourself being extant well might show 
How far a modern quill doth come too short, 
Sp)eaking of worth, what worth in you doth grow. 
This silence for my sin you did impute, 
Which shall be most my glory, being dumb; 
For I impair not beauty being mute, | 

When others would give life and bring a tomb. I 
There lives more life in one of your fair eyes 
Than both your y)oets can in praise devise. "' 



^ In the preceding Acts the psychological progenitors of Htnufy. i. e., l.oi't\ 
Reason and Grace, have had but little converse with Mother Xalure. 
* Heauty and Time. 

7'roiius and Cressida. -Was it Shakespeares intention to ridicule Homer? 
Did he know Homer? .... Shakespeare's knowledge of (ireek was defective. 
— William Shakespeare, A Critical Study , iieo. Hrandes, \i\\. 512, 520. 
When I demand of rh(Fnix.' Stellas'- state. 
You sav. forsooth, vou left her well of late 



I^et Folke oercharg'd with hraine against me crie. 

Astropiiel to Stella [Sons. t)2. ()4], Sidney. 
... Or, when thy socks were on. 
Leave thee alone f'ar the (innparison}*' 
Of all that insolent (iret-ce, or haughty Rome 
Sent forth, or since did from their ashes come. 

MenKtriid I'erses. Jien /onso)i, \ir2\ 

' The Phcenix Mas«nn-' <i//// its ,intlun , memoiijili/ed b> a cuii-itellation. See thrits sV/dXv- 
s^avf, index. 

^ There WHS a woman whom Sh:ikf>|ufai«' had kuDvvn. •juitr it*ad\ to b«;coiu«; hi^ lite'tiu" 
lire, her name was iStrllal Latlv ki<h .... Wc can njatch Hamlfts shiftiiii; m<>o<i^ ot mind 
with those of Ksst-x. a;, rexeajed in irttrrs to his sist«M. La«lv kich. StinK, sf>, ,ir, s Sinntfts. 
C'ifralit Masst'y. pp. ^Sz, 484. 

'* In the Masijuc of l.i'rr's /.u/'oi's Won. ('r>. ^ub not(;s. p. .S4. 
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SCFAK I. 

Nature to licauty. 96— cvii. 

Not mine own fears, nor the prophetic soul 
Of the wide world dreaminj^ on thini^s to come, 
Can yet the lease of my true love control. 
Suppose! as forfeit to a confin'd doom.^ 
The mortal moon hath her eclipse endur'd, 
And the sad Auiijurs' mock'^ their own presage;^ 
Incertainties now crown themselves assur'd, 
And ])eace proclaims olives of endless aj^je. 
Now with the drops of this most balmy time 
My love looks fresh, and Death to me subscribes, 
Since, spite of him, I'll live in this [)oor rhyme, 
While he insults o'er dull and speechless tribes: 
And thou in this shalt find thy monument. 
When tyrants' crests' and tombs of brass are spent. 

[Zf.iv//;//. 

* Cp. Son. 3-I-XV 11 12. 14, and note i, p. 120. 

* Time and De.ith. 
^ Cp. note 4, p. 57. 

* Throughout the Mas<|ue the almost silent contempt which Mother Xature 
evinces for her 'ceaseless lackey" | /imt\ is not the least laughable thing, as if 
her play would not last. 

7'roiiiis an(f Cr<ss/(/(i. With what intention, and in what spirit, did Shak- 
spere write this strange comedy? All the Cireek heroes who fought against Troy are 
pitilessly exjxjsed to ridicule; Helen and Cressida are light, sensual, and heart- 
less, for whose s;ike it seems infatuated folly to strike a blow; Troilus is an en- 
thusiastic young fool, and even Hector, though valiant and generous, spends his 
life in a cause which he knows to he unprofitable, if not evil. All this is seen 
and said by Tlk-rsites. whose mind is made up ot the scum of the foulness of hu- 
man life . . . riysses. tht* antithesis of Troilus. is the much-experienced man 
of the world, possessed ot its highest and broadest wisdom, which yet alwav-s 
remains z^-or.'d/y wisdom, and never rises into the x//;7///a/ contemplation ot a 
Frrwpero. S/ni/is/>trf . //is A/i'ni/ und .Irf, />Oti<ft'fi, pp. vii., viii. 
Look I Homer), what thy memory can not contain 
Coininit to these waste acts, and thou shalt find 
Those children nursed, deliver'd from thy brain. 
To take a new accjuaintance of thy mind. 
These <.)f!ices. so ott its thou wilt look. 
Shall ]>n)fn thee tiN(/ muc/i rnn\/i t/iy book. 
William .S/iake sfH-arc (Son i.-xxvii.). 



122 Shakespeare Eriglanct s Ulysses, 



Act IV. 

Scene II. Enter the god of Ambition. 

Ambition, 97 — cxix. 

What potions have I drunk of Siren tears, 
Distiird from limbecks foul as hell within, 
Applying fears to hopes, and hopes to fears, 
Still losing when I saw m\^self to win! 
What wretched errors hath my heart committed, 
Whilst it hath thought itself so blessed never! 
How have mine eyes out of their spheres been fitted 
In the distraction of this madding fever! 
O benefit of ill! now I find true 
That better is by evil still made better; 
And ruin'd love, when it is built anew. 
Grows fairer than at first, more strong, far greater. 
So I return rebuk'd to my content, 
And gain by ill thrice more than I have spent. 

yii)itcr Wisdom, 



An upstart crow, beautified with our feathers, that with his VVi/^rr's heart 
wrapt in a player's hyde supposes he is as well able to l>oinbast out a blank 
verse as the best of you.- (Jrctft's (hottfsworfh of II if, 1592 <)(>. 

Robert (hren's (troafsicorf/i of' ll'if refers to false pretence and false pre- 
tence is the essence of the fable of the Crow in }*eacock's feathers. Our /.//- 
jifiis/i Homer, W'hife, p. I7(>. 

The rugged Pyrrhus, like the //yrconion beast, 

Hath now 

With heraldry 

horridly trick'd' 

. . . F*athers, Mothers, Daughters, Sons. 
Ha miff, 11. 1. 

You have a wolfs heart in a sheep's garment.— Cecil to ICssex at the trial of 
Essex, ifK)!. — Life of Ralej^h, /uiiconis, Vol. I. p. 292. 
1 Cp. noie I. p. 27. 
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Scene II. 

Ambition to Wisdo^n. 98— xxix. 

When, in disgrace with fortune and men's ej-es, 
I all alone beweep my outcast state, 
And trouble deaf heav'n with m\' bootless cries, 
And look upon myself and curse my fate. 
Wishing me Hke to one more rich in hope, \ 

Featur'd like him, like him with friends possess'd, |- ^ 
Desiring this man's art and that man's scope, ' 

With what I most enjoy contented least; 
Yet in these thoughts myself almost despising. 
Haply I think on thee, and then my state, 
Like to the lark at break of day arising 
From sullen earth, sings hymns at heaven's gate; 
For thy sweet love rememb'red such wealth brings 
That then I scorn to change my state with kings. 



* F.niy being the grandmother of Ambition^ Bacon's aphorism is pertinent 
here. "Envy is ever joined with the comparing of a man's self." — Of Env\\ 
Francis Hucou. 

Of Shake-speare's character building. Cp. note 2, p. 59. 

Is it possible that Bacon, ["the soaring angel and the creeping snake"] could 
not read the Sonnets? did he, with open eyes, deliberately walk into the trap 
set for him by Essex? Cp. notes, pp. 87. 89, 91. 

For my name and memory, I leave it to men's charitable speeches, and to 
foreign nations, and to the next age. -hraiuis Hacou s Will. 

The loftiness of his [Essex's] wit was most quick, present, and incredible, 
in dissembling with counterfeit friends, and /// turuinfr the mischief's and 
fallacies of his encmits ufntn their own heads and in concealing any matter 
and business of importance, l>eyond expectation. — /'our Hooks of Offices, Har- 
ptabe Harnes, uaM). 
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Act IV. 

Wisdom to Afnbitioft. 99«-=xcv. 

How sweet and lovely dost thou make the shame 
Which, like a canker in the frajjrant rose, 
Doth spot the beauty of thy budding name! 
O, in what sweets dost thou thy sins enclose! 
That tongue that tells the story of thy days. 
Making lascivious comments on thy sport, 
Cannot dispraise but in a kind of praise; 
Naming thy name, blesses an ill report. 
O, what a mansion have those vices got, 
Which for their habitation chose out thee. 
Where beauty's veil doth cover every blot. 
And all things turn to fair that eyes can see! 

Take heed, dear heart, of this large privilege; 

The hardest knife ill-us'd doth lose his edge. 

I have byn of late very pestilent re^wrted in this place [the court | to be rath- 
er a drawer bake then a fartherer of the action where you j^overn I 

humblie beseich you. lett no pot/icai/ scribf^ work \our LordshijH* by any device 
to doubt that I am a hollo or could sarvant to the action, or a mean well-wilier 
and follower of your own.- Sir Waitrr A'a/r/ir/i [at court] to Leicester} in the 
Netherlands] Mar. 29th. I5«6.- IJf\' of Kait\i(h. Ed-.canis, Vol. II , p. i^s- 

As cap.ain of the guard, Raleigh had to stand at the door with a drawn sword, 
in his brown and onnij^c unif\frm, while the handsome youth ( Kssexj whispered 
to the spinster yueen of fifty-four things which set her heart beating He made 
all the mischief he could between her and Raleigh. S/m/ccs/'rttfi , .1 iridm/ 
Stuih\ HraTtdfs, p. 243. 

liuter Sir W.m.tek Mma'oi.U), [Reads.) . . Some are born great, some 

achieve greatness, and some hni'c i^rcutmss thrust /////// tlnnr .... Re- 
member who commended thy yvlhuc stmhitn^s, and wislu-d to see ihee e\er 
cross gartered: I say rememb.^r C'p. rialt'tli .\ij>rht. 11. 5 

'*/;/ ratriam rtiliit mtfji^niNs Apttlln smim. 
But, ah for grief I that joUs groom is dt*ad."' 
For whom the Muses silver tears have .shed. 
Vet in this lovely swain, sounc of our i^lct. 
Must all his virtues sweet re\ iven be." 

/Vtfr's /\t/oi;itt\ (irotuUttory t(t /-.ssfx, 1 5SC). 

' Kssex and Leicesltr landed at Flnshini;. Di'c loth. isS>. 

* Personal allusions were the saiire nl ev«T> pla\. Sh,iA; s/>.;i> .'s }\>,nis. W \'n.iluiiti. 

•'* Sir Philip Sidnev. 
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Scene II. 

At)ibitioH to Wisdo))i, 100 — lxxxvii. 

Farewell! thou art too clear for my possessinja;. 
And like enou^i^h thou know'st thy estimate: 
The charter of thy worth tjjives thee releasing;; 
My bonds in thee are all determinate. 
For how do 1 hold thee but by thy i^rantinj^? 
And for that riches where is my deservinji[? 
The cause of this fair Lcift in me is wantinji^, 
And so my patent back a,ii;ain is swervinjj;. 
Thyself thou j^av'st. thy own worth then not knowing, 
Or me, to whom thou ij;av'st it, else mistaking; 
So thy great gift, upon misprison growing, 
Comes home again, on better judgment making. 
Thus have I had thee, as a dream doth Hatter, 
In sleep a king, but waking no such matter. 

I Curtain, 



I a( 'iu;i\ nt.-il th»- Lmd (niiT.tll | l^^"^l'\ | with \«iur Iftlrr to met*, and your 
k>n<l ;ucrpiaiuf ot voiir fiitfrtrviu-nn'iii. hcf was also wondfrlull mtTrv alt 
voiir consail nf ' l\i\ lutni thf Snam/.' I h'»]n' it shall nevtT alttT. and where- 
of I shall ht* ni(»st^ilaihl o\. as ih • tifw way to all our yood. t,u ikti' ttmf tufi'tiPitt- 
ffttft/, and most of all (or HtT s ikt* whosr atl.iin's shall th'r«*bv fvnd better 
prf)^'rtrssion. Sir. 1 will rvcr Ik* voiir's // /> </// / <//// savt. and I will p.T- 
fornut it .-i/V// ///\- ////. <///*/ .-i //// //n- tortutn. Sir lt<t//tr /\ii.\i\'/i to Kob- 
t-rt ('»'cil. julv 'tdi. I S07 I iii- at' Ra.'ti^h, /.,/:. urt/s, \'o\ II p itHj. 

If Cokt* had ih • taintt-,; idta that th • l'la\ m w.is ihf author of A'/t/ntft/ the 
Si\ou(i, he wtnilil not ha\" h»*^itatfd a mom Mil to la\ him b\ tin- hffls And 
that th»* riay-r \\a«* not i «-.i.ir«l»'il as th«' audi >r bv th • (Mirrn is pro\ •«! b\ th • 
fact that, with hi-^ r mipiin . In* p<Mf«)im'd b<tor«* the Court at Uii hmond. on 
th»^ fxenini: b«'f«nc' th • »\ *i .iiion tif lissex ///*• .l/\->/* / \* r>/" Willium Shttkt- 
sp*art\ /Nifi^'i U,f'/>. H.n )iii.in, p. 7.'. 
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Act IV. 

Scene III. Enter the goddesses Beauty and Wisdom. 

ll^isdoni, I o I — XLVT. 

Mine e\'e and heart are at a mortal war, 

How to divide the conquest of thy sight; 

Mine eye, my heart thy picture's sight would bar, 

My heart, mine eye the freedom of that right. 

My heart doth plead that thou in him dost lie, 

A closet never pierc'd with crystal eyes — ^ 

But the defendant doth that plea deny. 

And says in him thy fair appearance lies. 

To 'side this title is impanelled 

A quest of thoughts, all tenants to the heart, 

And by their verdict is determined 

The clear eye's moiety and the dear heart's part: 

As thus; mine eye's due is thy outward part. 

And my heart's right thy inward love of heart. 

' Si^ht is tht^ keenest of our Iwdily senses, though Wisdom is not spen hv it. 
For veh.'numt would b.^ the love she would inspire, if she came Ix'fore our sight 
and sh;'wed us any such clear image of hersell. /'he /'/iat/r/fs, /*/<if<>. Vol I. 
p. ,^27, [Bohns Libraries). 

I'ort'livaii. Her foreh:'ad is a plac«^ for princ 'ly Jove 

To sit, and censure matters of import: 

Wherein men reade the sweete conceipts of hne. 

To which heart-pained lovers do resort, 

And in this Tablet' find to cure the wound, 
For which no salve or herbe was ever found - 
/\\TS. Under this mirror, are her princely eyes: 

Two Carbuncles, two rich imperial lights. 

That ore the day and night do sov(^ralgni/t^ 

And their dimme tapers to their rest sh;^ frights: 
Her eyes excell the Moone and glorious Sonne, 
And when she riseth al their force is done. 

Xa/uri' describing her I^/nvNix^ to Jove, /.ore's Mar(y)\ p. m. 

' .And hiiu* as for a .)/«// doth Nature stoic. 
To show false* Art what beauty was of vote. 
S«>n. 142 L.xvin. 

^ C'p. teiniination of the sensual line of the Dramatis Heisonu?. i>. 21. 

^ The Mas()ue is .Wttures own drama. C*p. note 4. p* st. 

< Daedalus, the 1609 arranKement of tht; Sonnets, a Cretan labyrinth. 
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Scene III. 

Beauty, 102^ — xxiv. 

Mine eye hath plav'd the painter and hath stell'd 
Thy beauty's form in table of my heart;' 
My body is the frame wherein 'tis held, 
And perspective it is best painter's art. 
For throui^h the painter must you see his skill, 
To find where your true imai^e pictur'd lies. 
Which in my bosom's shop is hanginj^ still. 
That hath his windows ijjlazed with thine eyes. 
Now see what i^ood-turns eyes for eyes have done: 
Mine eyes have drawn thy shape, and thine for me 
Are windows to my breast, where-throui^h the sun 
Deliijjhts to peep, to i^a/e therein on thee: 

Vet eyes this cunninsj: want to ijjrace their art; 

Thev draw but what thev see, know not the heart. 



' (*|). notf 1. p. 3<». 

* HcaiitN is tilt* most lovrlv of all tliiii)^s. »'xcitin.i» hilarit\, ami shedding do- 
sire and confidfiut" throiij^h th* uiiiviTs**. \vh-rcv«'r it onlers: and it fnters. in 
sonu' decree, into all thinj^s but ihrrr is anoih t. which is as much more lx»au- 
tiful than Iwauty. as lu-auly is than chaos, namtdy, Wisdom, which our won- 
derful oriian of si>4hl cannot reach unto, but whit:h. could it Ik.* seen, would rav- 
ish us with its pt'rfect rcalil* l*Uito: o)\ Ifu- l*hilosof*ht't\ /'Imtrsoft, Vol. 
II. p. 5.). 

Though f^aon nixer niMUions thtr name <»f Shakespeare, he does refer to one 
of his plays, thus in his » har^e av:ainst Mr. Oliver St. John we have "and. for 
\our comparison with I<i< hard II.. 1 .srr you follow the example of th,Mn. that 
brought him upon tht'siai^.* in (>ueen Kli/abeth's time. " (>///• /'.uji*iis/t //ofmr 

y/iOS. //'. // ///■/<. p. I ;i() 
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Act IV. 

Wisdom to Beauty. 103 — xlvii. 

Betwixt mine eye and heart a league is took, 
And each doth good turns now unto the other, 
When that mine eye is famish'd for a look. 
Or heart in love with sighs himself doth smother, 
With my love's picture then my eye doth feast 
And to the painted banquet bids my heart; 
Another time mine eye is my heart's guest 
And in his thoughts of love doth share a part: 
So, either by th}^ picture or my love. 
Thyself away art present still with me; 
For thou not farther than my thoughts canst move. 
And I am still with them and they with thee; 
Or. if they sleep, thy picture in my sight 
Awakes my heart to heart's and eye's delight. 

I Enter . \)ul)ition. 



"What will predispos-* the reader to bdlievo ihc worst of Cecil, is a confiden- 
tial letter written by him to his intiniatt^ friend Carew. in which he suy^^esls to 
the latter an act of treachery that can be characterized by no other epithet than 
diabolical. It appears that a certain Noun^' ICarl of Desmond, who had been 
st^nt over from Kngland to Ireland, seemed likel\ to provt; a costly and incon- 
venient encumbrancv.", instead of enabling the Hn^lish to conciliate or sii])press 
the Irish. Cecil therefore suKR-'sts to Carew that it ma\ be po-sible to decoy 
the yoiinj^ nobleman into s )m " act of treas:)n. and th.'n to mak^^ away with him. 

"Sir. It shall b.' an easy matt-r lor you to colour whats )'.'v -r \ou shall do 
in that kind by this course. Vou mav either apostate \sii\ some to s;'ek to with- 
draw him who may tufnty him f<> you, or, rath.*r than fail, t/n r<ni(iy fn- sttmv 
t'oumi out there In aiiitse him, and I hat may lu suthiicfit rtasnn fOr you t<> 
rcmanti him, or to restrain htm, under ctthmr ot' iK-liieli they |the liish| ?.v7/ 
Iw more jif reedy peradt'ent ure to /<tt>our for him -but all th.it is h *re said is 
mine own and known to no soul living: but ih r writ-^r uhos' hand I us* ni lliis 
present, in regard of a tluxit»n in one of mine e\es " 

If this is Cecil, it mav be thout^'ht ICssex mi^'ht well have fell his lite endan- 
gered by such an enemy alwa\s at the Oueens ear. /ntuni attd /\sse\, 
AbOotty p. 245. 
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Scene IIL 

104— ex VI. 

Ambition to Beauty and Wisdom. 

Let me not to the marriage of true minds 

Admit impediments. Love is not love 

Which alters when it alteration finds, 

Or bends with the remover to remove:* 

O, no! it is an ever-fixed mark 

That looks on tempests and is never shaken; 

It is the star to ever\' wand'ring bark, 

Whose worth's unknown, although his height be taken. 

Love's not Time's fool, though rosy lips and cheeks 

Within his bending sickle's compass come; 

Love alters not with his brief hours and weeks, 

But bears it out even to the edge of doom. 

If this be error and upon me prov'd, 

1 never writ, nor no man ever lov'd. 

\^Exit Ambition. 

* This Sonnet admirably follows Son. i xxv. but by so placing precipitates 
the humor of the play and leaves the present Scene devoid of action. 

Essex at the ajirc of Xiue. He can express his mind in Latin and French, 
as well as in English, very courteous and modest, rather disposed to hear than 
to answer, given greatly to learning, weak and tender, but very comely and 
bashful. I think your L. will as well like of him as of any that ever came with- 
in your charge. Waftrhoitst' to Burghley, Nov. iSth, 1576. — Lives of The 
Earls of Essex ^ Vol. I. p. i<><). 

Coxeter according to Warton, says, that he had seen one of Ovid's Epistles 
translated by Essex. Hiblioj^: Poetica, Nit sou, p. 187. 

The elegant perspicuity, the conciseness, the quick strong reasonings and the 
engaging good breeding of his letters, carry great marks of genius. —A*, and 
X. Authors^ Horace ll'a/po/e, 1759, Vol. 1. p. <)4. 

Essex's letters, whether in Latin or English, short or long, of an earlier or 
later date, public or private, partake uniformly of the same clearness and ele- 
ffance of manner. (>r/]|;a'//a/ fetfers [Second Series], Eiiis^ Vol. IIL 
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Act IV. 

Wisdom to Beauty, 1 05— lxxx vi. 

Was it the proud full sail of his* great verse, 
Bound for the prize of all too precious you, 
That did my ripe thoughts in m\' brain inhearse, 
Making their tomb the womb wherein they grew? 
Was it his spirit, '" by spirits taught to write'"^ 
Above a mortal pitch, that struck me dead? 
No, neither he, nor his compeers by night 
Giving him aid, my verse astonished. 
He, nor that affable familiar ghost 
Which nightly gulls him with intelligence,^ 
As victors of my silence cannot boast; 
I was not sick of any fear from thence: 

But when your countenance fill'd up his line, 
Then lack'd I matter; that enfeebled mine. 

' Ambition's. 

* J/opCy Act III. Cp. note 2, p. 57. 
•' /'.n7'\\ Act II. and /)tsirt\ Act I. 

* flopCy Act III. It is noteworthy that Wisdom has the same contempt for 
Hope as had her father. Kuoiclcdifv. Cp, Son. 3cS i.xi. 

If compelled to select one of Shakespeare's (\)nteni]>oraries for the Rival 
Poet, I should select \)x;\\\.on. - Slutkvspcarc' s IWms, Wyud/mttt, \). 25.S. 

Barnabe Barnes probably the rival, .... The emphasis laid by Barnes on 
the inspiration that he sou^'htfrom Southampton's "gracious eves" on the one 
hand, and his reiterated references to his patron's "virtue ' on the other, suj;>»est 
that Shakespeare in these Sonnets directly alluded to Barnes as his chief com- 
petitor in the hotly contested race for Southampton's favours. I.itc of' Shake- 
speare^ Siiiney Lee, p. ij^j. Cp. sub- note i. p. 115. 

To THK Kakle of Essex, K.nki.k Makshell, ' etc. 
Cireat Strong- Bowe's heir,- no Self-Conceit doth caustt 
Mine humble win^s aspire to you. unknowne: 
But knowing this, that your renown alone 
[As th' adamant, and as the amber drawes 
That, hardest steel: this, easie yielding straws) 
Alters the stubborn, and attracts the prone: 
1 have presum'd [() honor's Taragonll 
To grave your name [which '>11 Iberia awes). 

* Cp. note I. p. nr. 

* Cp. Penelope's Challentse. p. V). 
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Scene III. 

Beauty to Wisdom. 106— lxxxii. 

I ^rant thou wert not married to m\^ Muse, 
And therefore may'st without attaint o'erlook 
The dedicated words which writers use 
Of their fair subject, blessing every book. 
Thou art as fair in knowledge as in hue, 
Finding thy worth a limit past my praise, 
And therefore art enforc'd to seek anew 
Some fresher stamj) of the time-bett'ring days. 
And do so, love; yet when they have devis'd 
What strained touches rhetoric can lend, 
Thou truly fair wert truly sympathiz'd 
In true plain words by thy true-telling friend; 
And their gross painting might be better used 
Where cheeks need blood; in thee it is abused. 

^Exeunt. 

Here on the fore-front of this little pile; 

T' invite the vertuous to a sacred feast, 

And chase away the vicious and the vile. 

Or stop their lothsoine envious tongues, at least. 

If I have errd. let my submission scuse: 

Antl daij^n to j;racc my yet ungraced muse. 
Joshua Sv/t'ts/rr. [Cp. /^rytfjirfs' A'cs/i/tt/a, Vol. II. p. 415.) 

' This opens another passii^e based on Shakespeare's knowledge of heraldry 
.... /w/zv-sv, a term of heraldic science .... whenever Shakespeare in an 
age of technical conceits, indulgtrs in one ostentatiously, it will alwa>'s be found 
that his apparent obscuritv arises from our not crediting him with a technical 
knowledge which he undoubtedlv ix)ssessed, be it of hemldry} of law, or of 
philosophic disputation. S/ntktspvurfs /*o<ms, ll'ypidham^ pp. 226 29. 

in 1597 the Karl of Kssex had l>ecome Karl Marshal and chief of the Her- 
ald's College, /.iff of S/nik<sftttri\ Sithtt'v Lt't\ p. nyo. 

Kssex wius great at impres^^s.- /unsotf s ('ofti'. tctfh Drummond^ p. 30. 

Kssex wcus gallant, romantic and ostentatious, his shoot inj^- mutches in the eye 
of the city gained him great popularity and the people never ceased to adore 
him. His genius for shows and those pleasures th.it carry an im<ige of war was 
as remarkable as his spirit in the profession itself. His nn/^rcsrs and inven- 
tionsof entertainment were much admired. A*, and X. .Authors^ li'aipoie, 

> The Enarteil Will, or The Mas«iuf of Love's Labor's Won. is ba^ed pn b^raldry. Cp, 
notes, p. XT. 

* Cp. William Shaksperc. l\)«t or Peacock, iudex. 
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Act IV. 

Scene IV. E^iter the goddess Beauty. 

Beauty. 107— cxlviii. 

O me! what eyes hath Love put in my head, 
Which have no correspondence with true sight! 
Or, if they have, where is my judgment fled, 
That censures falsely what they see aright ? 
If that be fair whereon my false eyes dote, ) 
What means the world to say it is not so ? ) 
If it be not, then love doth well denote 
Love's eye is not so true as all men's: no. 
How can it ? O, how can Love's eye be true. 
That is so vex'd with watching and with tears ? 
No marvel then, though I mistake my view; 
The sun itself sees not till heaven clears. 

() cunning Love! with tears thou keep'st me blind. 
Lest eyes well-seeing thy foul faults should find. 

\^Entcr j-lmhition. 

' Ambition. Cp. note 2, p. 57. 

To The Earl of Essex. 
Magnificke lord, whose virtues excellent 
Do merit a most famous poets wit 
To be thy living praises instrument; 
Yet do not deign to let thy name be writ 
In this base poem, for thee far unfit: 
Nought is thy worth disparaged thereby, 
liut when my Muse, whose feathers, nothing flit, 
Do yet but flag and lowly learn to fly, 
With bolder wing shall dare aloft to sty 
To the last praises of this Faery Queen; 
Then shall it make most famous memory 
Of thine HEROIC KK parts, such as they l^^en: 
Till then, vouchsafe thy noble countenance 
To their first labors needed furtherance. 

I he fairy (^uccti, Spenser, 15<)() 

And there, though last not least, is Aetion: 
A gentler shepheard may no where l)e found, 
Whose muse, full of high thought's invention. 
Doth, like himself. HEROICALLY sound. 
Colini QloutSj S/ensery 1595. 
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Scene IV. 

Avibition to Beauty, 108— Lxxviii. 

So oft have I invok'd thee for my Muse, 
And found such fair assistance in mj- verse, 
As every alien pen hath got my use, 
And under thee their poesy disperse. 
Thine eyes, that taught the dumb on high to sing. 
And heavy ignorance aloft to fly. 
Have added feathers to the learned's wing. 
And given grace a double majest}'. 
Yet be most proud of that which I compile, 
Whose influence is thine, and born of thee: 
In others' works thou dost but mend the style. 
And arts with thy sweet graces graced be; 
But thou art all my art, and dost advance 
As high as learning my rude ignorance. 

If music and sweet poetry aKree, 
As they must needs, the sister and the brother, 
Then must the love be j^reat 'twixt thee and me, 
Because thou lovest the one, and I the other. 
Dowland to thee is dear, whose heavenly touch 
Upon the lute doth ravish human sense: 
Spenser to me, whose deep conceit is such 
As, passing all conceit, needs no defence.' 
Thou lovest to hear the sweet melodious sound 
That Phoebus' lute, the queen of music, makes; 
And I in deep delight am chiefly drown'd 
When as himself to singing he betakes. 
One god is god of both, as poets feign; 
One knight loves both, and both in thee remain. 

Attributed to Shakspere in Pasiotuite Piiffrim, 1599. 
Shakespeare acknowledged acquaintance with Spenser's work in a plain ref- 
erence to his 'Teares of the Muses' [1591] in 'Midsummer Night's Dream.' 
[v. I., 11. 52. 53I. 

"The thrice three Muses, mourning for the death 
Of learning, late deceased in beggary," 
is stated to be the theme of one of the dramatic entertainments wherewith it is 
proposed to celebrate Theseus's marriage. — /,//> of Shakes pea re ^ Sidney Lee^ 
p. 80. 

1 Cp- sub-note 2, p. 140. 
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Act IV. 

Beauty to Ambit io7i. 109— li v. 

O, how much more doth beauty beauteous seem 
By that sweet ornament which truth doth give! 
The rose looks fair, but fairer we it deem 
For that sweet odour which doth in it Hve. 
The canker-blooms have full as deep a d\'e 
As the perfum'd tincture of the roses. 
Hang on such thorns, and play as wantonh'^ 
When summer's breath their masked buds discloses: 
But, for their virtue only is their show. 
They live unwoo'd and unrespected fade, 
Die to themselves. Sweet roses do not so; 
Of their sweet deaths are sweetest odours made: 
And so of you, beauteous and lovely youth, 
When that shall vade, mv verse distills vour truth. 



Of this nobleman [Kssex] [says Wordsworth] the following anecdote is 
told. W'hen the Bishops that felt the smart of it had cried out against that 
slashing pamphlet, called Martin -Mar Prelate,' and there was a prohibition 
published, that no man should presume to carry il about him, upon pain of pun- 
ishment; and the Queen herself did speak as much when the Karl was present: 
"Why then" said the Karl, "what will become of me" and pulling the l)ook out 
of his pocket, he did shew it unto the Queen— lUydircs' Rvstitula, Vol. 1. p. 
196. 

Kssex was something of a poet: he poss:^ssed the kindling poetic temperament 
and was fond of making verses; a lover of literature, and the friend of poets. 
It was he who sought out Spenser when in great distress and relieved him, 
and, when that poet died, Kssex buried him in Westminster Abbey. Being, 
as he was, so near a friend of Southampton, it could scarcely be otherwise than 
that he should have been a personal friend of Shakspere. // is hii^hly />rob- 
itble I hat some of thv PoeC s lirttmas ictif first pvit'orrncii nt l:ssv.\ House. 
— Sfuikesptarv' s Sonucts^ Miissv\\ p. 4(>j. 

' The pamphlets were published 15X8 ts'mj It was an a«e of vapid piiiiniiii: h(*nrc the name 
sUKKests the fatherhood of Henry VVillobie: i. e., Henrys hentiy fe•athe^^: Ilaniltt's "forest 
of feathers. '• Willobie -The Will-to-be. Cp. notes, pp. i<^ an<l 73. 
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Scene IV. 

yUnbition to Bcatity. 1 10— xcviii. 1 1 1— xcix. 

From you have I been absent in the spring, 

When proud-pied April, dress'd in all his trim, 

Hath put a spirit of youth in every thing. 

That heavy Saturn laugh'd and leap'd with him. 

Yet nor the lays of birds nor the sweet smell 

Of different flowers in odour and in hue 

Could make me any summer's story tell. 

Or from their proud lap pluck them where they grew; 

Nor did I wonder at the lily's white. 

Nor praise the deep vermillion in the rose: 

They were but sweet, but figures of delight, 

Drawn after you, \'ou pattern of all those. 

Yet seem'd it winter still, and, you away, 

As with your shadow I with these did play. 

The forward violet thus did I chide: [smells, 

Sweet thief, whence didst thou steal thy sweet that 

If not from my love's breath ? The purple pride 

Which on thy soft cheek for complexion dwells 

In my love's veins thou hast too grOvSsh' dyed. 

The lily I condemned for thy hand. 

And buds of marjoram had stol'n thy hair; 

The roses fearfully on thorns did stand. 

One blushing shame, another white despair; 

A third, nor red, nor white, had stol'n of both. 

And to his robb'ry had annex'd thy breath; 

But, for his theft, in pride of all his growth 

A vengeful canker eat him up to death. 

More flowers I noted, yet I none could see 
But sweet or colour it had stol'n from thee. 



Shakespeare wrote no conimenflatory verses whatsoever, the only one who is 
praised by Shakespeare, and on one occasion only, is S{>enser, who is referred 
to in one of the Sonnets of the I'asionate IMlKrim. WiUiam Shakesptare, 
A'ari Khe, p. 427. 
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Act IV. 

Beauty to Ambition. 1 1 2 — ^cii. 

M}^ love is strengthen'd, though more weak in seeming; 

I love not less, though less the show appear: 

That love is merchandiz'd whose rich esteeming 

The owner's tongue doth publish every where. 

Our love was new, and then but in the spring, 

When I was wont to greet it with my la\'s, * 

As Philomel in summer's front doth sing, 

And stops his pipe in growth of riper daysr 

Not that the summer is less pleasant now 

Than when her mournful hymns did hush the night. 

But that wild music burthens every bough 

And sweets grown common lose their dear delight. 

Therefore, like her, I sometime hold my tongue. 

Because I would not dull you with my song. 

* As /a)tv to Drsi'rc, Act 1. and A'ldson to Ilnt'y, Act II. 

* In Act III. C/'raa- is not specially concerned with //o/*t\ 

Having, in the Karl's [Kssex's] precipitate fortune, curiously observed. First, 
how long that nobleman's birth, worth and favour had been flattered, tempted, 
and stung by a swarm of sect-animals, whose property was to wound and fly 
away; and so, by a continual afiliction probably enforce great hearts to turn and 
tosse for ease; and in those passive postures, perchance to tumble sometimes ttf>- 
oft their So7'crai^iu'\< circlvs} Into which pitfall of theirs,'' when they had once 
discerned this Earle to be fallen; straight, under the reverend stile of /Mesne 
Mitjestatt's all inferiour ministers of justice they knew— would be justly let 
loose to work upon him. And accordingly under the same cloud, his enemies 
took audacity to cast libels abroad in his name against the State, made by them- 
selves: set papers upon posts, to bring his innocent friends in (juestion. His 
power by the jesuiticall craft of rumour, they made infinite; and his ambition 
more than equal to it. His letters to private men were read openly, by the 
piercing eyes of an atturnie's office, which warrantes the construction of every 
line in the worst sense against the writer. (/'m'/V/c's Life of Sidney [Dr. (iro- 
sart, Ed.], Vol. IV. pp. 156, 157. 

1 Cp. the 15S'' Dramatis Persona* of HamUt, imlt-x. 
2Cp. Raleiyh's letter to Robert Ce<Ml. p. 125. 



Love s Labor s Won; Or, The Enacted iVdl. 137 



Scene IV. 

Ambition to Beauty. 1 1 3— xxvii. 1 14— xxviii. 

Weary with toil, I haste me to my bed, 
The dear repose for limbs with travel tired; 
But then begins a journey in my head, 
To work my mind, when body's work's expired; 
For then my thoughts, from far where I abide. 
Intend a zealous pilgrimage to thee, 
And keep my drooping eyelids open wide. 
Looking on darkness which the blind do see: 
Save that my soul's imaginary sight 
Presents thy shadow to my sightless view. 
Which, like a jewel, hung in ghastly night. 
Makes black night beauteous and her old face new. 
Lo! thus, by day my limbs, by night my mind. 
For thee, and for myself, no quiet find. 
How can I then return in happy plight, 
That am debarr'd the benefit of rest ? 
When day's oppression is not eas'd by night, j ' 
But day by night, and night by day, oppress'd? J 
And each, though enemies to cither's reign, 
Do in consent shake hands to torture me, 
The one by toil, the other to complain 
How far I toil, still farther off from thee. 
I tell the day, to please him thou art bright. 
And dost him grace when clouds do blot the heaven: 
So flatter I the swart-complexion'd night, 
When sparkling stars twire not thou gild'st the even. 
But day doth daily draw my sorrows longer. 
And night doth nightly make grief's length seem 
stronger. 

[ Enter U'isdo?n. 

* Ambition has not lost the characteristics of his grandmother, Kniy, and 
Bacon's precept is applicable. "Envy keeps no holidays." — 0/ Ktny, Francis 
Bacon. 
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Act IV. 

Wisdom to Ambition. 1 1 5— XLi. 

Those pretty wrongs that Hberty commits, 
When I am sometime absent from thy heart, 
Thy beaut\^ and thy years full well befits, 
For still temptation follows where thou art. 
Gentle thou art, and therefore to be won, * 
Beauteous thou art, therefore to be assail'd; 
And when a woman woos, ^ what woman's son, ^ 
Will sourly leave her till he have prevail'd ? 
Ah me! but yet thou mightst my seat forbear, 
And chide thy beauty and thy straying youth, 
Who lead thee in their riot even there 
Where thou art forc'd to break a twofold truth ;^ 
Hers, by thy beauty tempting her^ to thee,^ 
Thine, by thy beauty being false to me. 

* Tongue-tied ambition, not replying, yielded. — Kichanl /I/., in. 7. 

* l^t'ttuty. Cp. Son. 112 cii. 

* Amhitiott^ son of the goddess Hope. 

* With the Pythagoreans tico involved otherness and was the number of 
opinion "because of its diversity." 

^ Such an act 

That blurs the grace and blush of modesty. 
Hamlet iii. 4, 1. 41. 
What sage has he not outseen ? What king has he not taught state? What 
gentleman has he not instructed in the rudeness of his behavior? What lover 
has he not outloved? What maiden has not found him finer than her delicacy? 
— Emerson^ \o\. II. p. 168. 

The most remarkable feature in the | first quarto of Hamlet] ir)03 edition is 
a scene between Horatio and the Queen in which he tells her of the King's 
frustrated scheme for having Hamlet murdered in England. The object of 
this scene /V /<Mr/*.s7>/7V' ////• (^>uit'n^ from complicity in the King's crime; a pur- 
pose which can also be traced in other passages of this first edition.- S/iakt'- 
sf>t'in'i\ A Crt'tiial Stmiw (,'fo. /^r<iN(/<'s\ p. 345. 

• The chanres arc that Hamlet was iievf^r/r/w/i'// prior to Mar. 24th. iTjo'. for reasons rorn- 
paro the conjectural isH<» Prapnatis IVrsonir of Ha$iili-t, index, and Kaleiifh's h'tter to Robert 
Cecil, p. 125, and Cecil'.s letter to Carew. p. 128. 
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Scene IV. 

Amhitioji to Beauty. 1 16^ — ^Lxxi. 

No longer mourn for me when I am dead, 

Than you shall hear the surly sullen bell 

Give warninji; to the world that I am fled 

From this vile world, with vilest worms to dwell:* 

Nay, if you read this line, remember not 

The hand that writ it; for I love you so. 

That I in your sweet thoughts would be forgot. 

If thinking on me then should make you woe. 

(). if, I say, you look upon this verse. 

When I, perhaps, compounded am with clay. 

Do not so much as my poor name rehearse; 

But let your love e'en with my life decay: 

Lest the wise world should look into your moan, 
And mock vou with me after I am uone. 



' Ambitiott has not lost the charactt^ristics of his great-grandfather, Desire. 
Cp. Son. 17 i.xxiv.. 1. 10. 

Shakespeare's "deposition sct^ne" in Kichitrd the Second was never frhtteti. 
so long as Queen Klizaln^th lived. It appeared first, in print, in the edition of 
1608 . . . What passage or incident in the play can, at that date 1 1597), have 
turned Cecil's thoughts towards the Karl of Kssex ? and finally, to what perform- 
ance was it that the (.hieen hersi;lf alluded, when, in her curious conversation 
about the Pandects of the Records, with William Lamharde. on the 4th of Au- 
gust. 1601, she suddenl) startled him, by exdaiminj^ "1 am Niehard the Sec- 
ond^ know you not that!" and was answered: "Such a wicked imagination was, 
indeed, attempted by a most unkintl gentleman, the most adorned creature 
that ever your Majesty made;"" the (Jueen herself presi^ntly adding: "That 
tragedy was playe-d forty times in open stn*ets and houses. " - Life of A'aiejifh, 
/uiti'ards, \'ol. II. p. n»7. 

Elizabeth died Mar. 24th. i<>o^. In this year appeared Johann Bayer's I'r- 
(tptometria containing the consitllations of the /VioNix and the iVoeoek. The 
Phoenix being a memorial to the author of tiur Shake-si>earian literature, the 
Peacock a sign in the heavens so that he who runs can spell out the name of 
the Stratford Cuck(e "that so had crossed sweet Philomelas note. " Cp. p. 18. 
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Act IV. 
Ambition to IVisdom. 1 1 7— lxxxviii. 

When thou shalt be dispos'd to set me Hght, 
And place my merit in the eye of scorn, 
Upon thy side against m\^self I'll fight, 
And prove thee virtuous, though thou art forsworn. ' 
With mine own weakness being best acquainted. 
Upon thy part I can set down a story ) 

Of faults conceal'd, wherein I am attainted, ) ^ 
That thou in losing me shalt win much glory: 
And I by this will be a gainer too; 
For bending all my loving thoughts on thee, 
The injuries that to myself I do, 
Doing thee vantage, double-vantage me. 
Such is my love, to thee I so belong, 
That for thy right, myself will bear all wrong. 



* From Son. loo lxxxvii. 1. g, it appears that ll'istiom, at one time, was be- 
trothed to Ambit ion. 

"^ The characters being Pythagoreans, Ambition here refers to the relation- 
ship of Hope and Ktwicledfrc in Act III. Cp. Son. 63 -ex. 

Verses To The Conceit Of The Faery Queen. 
To look upon a work of rare devise 

The which a workmafi setteth out to view,* 
And not to yield it the deserved praise 

That unto such a workmanship is dew, 
Doth either prove the judgement to be naught, 
Or else doth shew a mind with envy fraught. 

To lal>or to commend a piece of work, 

Which no man goes about to discommend. 

Would raise a jealous doubt, that there did lurk 
Some secret thought whereto the praise did tend: 

For when men know the goodness of the wine, 

Tis needless for the hoast to have a signe.* 

1 Would this line have been acceptable to Spenser from any other pen than Shake-speare's? 

2 Good wine needs no bush. — .(4j You Like It. Epil. 
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Scene IV. 

A^nbition to Beauty. 1 1 8— lxxix. 

Whilst I alone did call upon thy aid, 
My vetse alone had all thy j^entle grace, 
But now my f^racious numbers are decay'd. 
And my sick Muse doth give another place. * 
I grant, sweet love, thy lovely argument 
Deserves the travail of a worthier pen. 
Yet what of thee thy poet doth invent 
He robs thee of and pays it thee again. 
He lends thee virtue, and he stole that word 
From thy behaviour; beauty doth he give. 
And found it in thy cheek: he can afford 
No praise to thee, but what in thee doth live. 
Then thank him not for that which he doth say. 
Since what he owes thee thou thyself dost i)ay. 

' Ambition s jealousy of Wisdom, so stronjjly evidenced in Son. 104 cxvi.. 
here a^ain breaks out. 

Thus then, to shew my judjiement to be such 
As can discourse of colors black and white, 
As alls to free my mind from envies touch. 

That never ^ives to an) man his rijjht; 
1 here ]>ronounce this workmanship is such 
As that no pen can set it forth ten) much 

And thus 1 hanj; a ijarlanrl at the dore; 

[Not for to shew the ^OLKlness of the ware. 
But such hath l)t*en thr custom heretofore. 

And customs very hartfly broken are;| 
And when your taste shall tell \ou this is true. 
Then look vou j^ive your hoast his utmost due 

iji^noto. 

As /( Fell Cf'on o /hiy, or ///<• .\ 7^'^/// />/<"//<■ /'o //is Mitst\ was subscrd>ed 
/f*noto in /'.ujtflatuis //e/itioi, kmk) In /nrr's Mnrtyr, /i^'//f»/n is ihe moving 
spirit: it is from //j^fto/o's lines that Chapman. Marston. and Jonson. baM* their 
instructions for the burnini; of the secon«l IMuenix. 

"The flame that eats her, feeds the others life. 

This second I'hcenix is Shake-speare s poem of ///*• /VittNi.x ttutl t'urtic 
Dove^ showing, almost conclusivelv. that Nithttt C/nsttrs t.oves .\/artyr ib a 
posthumous work of Shake speare. (.'p. note from Saintsbury, p. 41. 
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Act IV. 

Beauty to Avibition. 1 19 — xcvi. 

Some say thy fault is youth, some wantonness; 
Some say thy grace is youth and gentle sport; 
Both grace and faults are lov'd of more and less: 
Thou mak'st faults graces, that to thee resort. 
As on the finger of a throned queen' 
The basest jewel will be well esteem'd; 
So are those errors that in thee are seen 
To truths translated and for true things deem'd. 
How many lambs might the stern wolf betray, 
If Hke a lamb he could his looks translate! 
How many gazers mightst thou lead away, 
If thou wouldst use the strength of all th\^ state!* 
But do not so; I love thee in such sort. 
As, thou being mine, mine is thy good report. 

' holly. Cp. Dramatis Persona*, p. 24. note i, p. 47, and note 2, p. 37. 
In "As You Like It," hints for the scene of Orlando's encounter with Charles 
the Wrestler, and for Touchstone's description of the diverse shapes of a lie, 
were clearly drawn from a book call'^d "Saviolo's Practise," a manual of the art 
of self-defencL\ which appeared in 1595 from the pen of Vincentio Saviolo, an 
Italian fencing-master in the service of the Earl of Essex. Life of Shakc- 
s/*rtirry S/(/n<'v Iau\ p 209. 

Such one hv icas} of him we l>oldly say, 

In whose rich soul all sovereign powers did suit. 

In whom in peace the elements all lay 

So mixt as none could sovereignty impute, 

As all did govern yet all did obey: 

His lively temper tcas^ so absolute, 

That it seemed, when Heaven his model first began, 

In him it showed perfection in a man. 

Muhot'l Praytoti^ K^M * 
It is noticeable that in a later edition of his poem [ i()i()| Dravton has returned 
to his description, and retouched it into a still nearer likeness to that of Shak- 
speare. The last two lines are altered thus:- 

As that it seemed when Nature him began. 
She meant to show all that might be in man. 

Shakvsptare' s So)nnls^ Cn'ruUl A/osst'Vy p. 573. 

1 Sbake-hpearc the Dramatist died Feby- z.^ih. lOoi. Shakspcre the Plaver, April 23rd, 1616. 
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Scene IV. 

Aynbitiofi to Beauty, 1 20— xc. 

Then hate me when thou wilt; if ever, now; 

Now, while the world is bent my deeds to cross, 

Join with the spite of fortune, make me bow, 

And do not droj) in for an after-loss: 

Ah, do not, when my heart hath scap'd this sorrow, 

Come in the 'rearward of a c(mquer'd woe, 

Give not a windy nii;ht a rainy morrow, 

To linger out a purpos'd overthrow. 

If thou wilt leave me, do not leave me last. 

When other petty griefs have done their spite, 

But in the onset come; so shall I taste 

At first the very worst of fortune's might; 

And other strains of woe, which now seem woe. 
Compared with loss of thee will not seem so. 

[ Enter Xature and lime. 

Students of Shaksj)eare's times, his life, and works, unless their view may 
have been distorted by a wron^j interpretation of Mer«'s' meaning; when he siK)ke 
of Shakspeare's "private friends' ainonnsi whom the "sugared sonnets" circu- 
lated, will have received an impression that our po:.'t must have been in some 
way, to some extent, mixed up with th^ affairs of l^ss x, 1 am told that th.^ 
late Mr. Croker. of the i^Umrtiriy AV-.-vVti-, alwa\s entertained this opinion, 
although he could never lay his hand on an\ v.-ry tangible evicience of the fact. 
There is constructivtr evidence enough to show, that if Shakspeare was not 
hand-in-glove with the Kssex faction, he fought on their side pen-in-hand. In 
the chorus at the end of "Henr\ the Fifth" h.* inirtnluceil a prophecy of the 
Earl's ex{>ected successes in Ireland. Slmkspturc s Souutts, Ut ntM Mttsst\\ 
p. 50. sup. 

In 15.^7 the two chi«'f companies of aciors, claiming respectively th.» nominal 
f)atronaf;e of the (Jueen and Lord Leic-ster, ' returne<l to London from a pro- 
vincial tour, during which the\ visited Stratford. Two sulK>rd!nate compan- 
ies, one of which claimed the patronage of the Larl of Kssex and the other that 
of Lord Stafford, also pi-rformed in the town during the same year. - Life of 
Shakespt'inc, Sn/nrv /.tc, p. 3 j. 

1 Stepfathei of Ksst'x. 
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kCT IV. 



Nature to Ambition. 121— iii. 

Look in thy glass, and tell the face thou viewest, 
Now is the time that face should form another; 
Whose fresh repair if now thou not renewest, 
Thou dost beguile the world, unbless some mother. 
For where is she so fair whose unear'd womb 
Disdains the tillage of thy husbandry ? 
Or who is he so fond will be the tomb 
Of his self-love, to stop posterity ? 
Thou art thy mother's glass, and she in thee 
CaUs back the lovely April of her prime: 
So thou through windows of thine age shalt see 
Despite of wrinkles this thy golden time. 
But if thou live, rememb'red not to be, 
Die sinde, and thine imaj^e dies with thee. 



' The goddess //opi\ Act 111. 

On the 14th of Febniarv (i.^t^'^l. «i great entertainment was given at Kssex 
House, at which the Ladies Leicester. Northumberland, Bedford. Essex. Rich; 
Lords Kssex, Rutland, Mountjoy, and others, were present. They had two 
plays performed betore them, which kept them till one o'clock after midnight. 
Considering the close connection which existed between Essex and Southamp- 
ton, the great patron of Shakspere, who was still abroad, but ordered to return 
forthwith, there can be little doubt that the plays were his. perhaps then per- 
formed for the first time, before this noble audience. If our informant had 
only been a little more particular, we might have had the dates of two of the 
great i)oet's dramas fixed; perhaps he himself took apart in them. - A/zr^' of' (he 
/'lar/s of Essex ^ /h'l'creu.x. Vol. L p. 479, 
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SCKNE IV. 

'Ii))ic to Wisdom, 122— XTi. 

When I do count the clock that tells the time, 
And set* tlie brave day sunk in hideous ni^ht; 
When I behold the violet past prime. 
And sable curls all silver 'd o'er with white; 
When lofty trees I sc:e barren of leaves, 
Which erst from heat did canopy the herd. 
And summer's tj^reen all .girded up in sheaves. 
Borne on the bier with white and bristly beard; 
Then of thy beauty do I ([uestion make. 
That thou amon^ the wastes of Time must i^o. 
Since sweets and beauties do themselves forsake 
And die as fast as they see others i^row; 

And nothin.^ 'i^ainst Time's scythe can make defence 
Save breeil. to brave him when he takes thee hence. 



I>»siti«'s \\\s <»tlur (IfliHts. I'>s"\ s \i(iK'nt ti-nipiT untitled him f(»r Court life. 
Cuttf, liis iMost intim.itr s«*( r«i.iry. s.ij.i nf liini that "ht* a]\va\s carried on his 
l»rt»\v t'iih T Ic)\i- or haiird. and ditl n<»t und«Msland concealment." Wotton 
descrilKS hiiii .IS a "uuMt HMMUer. " and as 'no j^'0(h1 pupil to my Lord of 
L«ii- •si«T. wlio was wont to put .til his passion in his |>ocket." On the other 
h ui I Mssex had a <4cntrositv. ii ( rut lit uhtfss, and a warmheartedness that, in 
the jud;^ineni nl his fii<*n'ls. atomil for a thousand faults. The impression pro- 
du. -'d I'V a sh)ri initru«*w with liifu. whtn suddf*nlv he calls in on Anthony 
M.itoii and a little ^rtuip ot friends, and hriiihlt^ns ihem up with the sunshine 
of his liDpcfui Ti.iture. r«'niinds «»ue (»f Shak -sp-'art^ s description of Henry V. 

A lai.i.-.s>. uni\«Msal as the sun. 
Mis iilx'ial e\c doth ^:i\»" to «"\erv one: 
i'liat «v«r\ wutt h. pining .ind pair U-ft^r**, 
Ivdpil lint; him. plucks condort from his h)oks, 
lintnu ami /•.>.%#■ v. Abholl, p. iXt. 

liacon s iii.> nsiinlitv i.> «hararleristic .... let any one read the Kssay on 
L-nr. and irniiinlHT th.it some persons, not a!wa\s inmates of lunatic asy- 
lums, have held iliat Maion uiou' the ]days of ShakesjH'are his pusillanimity, 
his lack of passion, //i.sfniy of /-.f/^^'/i^s/i /.i/fnt/uft\ .SVf/;//*Y>//;;v, p. 208. 
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Act IV. 
Nature to Beauty. 123 — ^v. 

Those hours, that with gentle work did frame 

The lovely gaze where every eye doth dwell, 

Will play the tyrants to the very same, 

And that unfair which fairly doth excel: 

For never-resting Time leads summer on 

To hideous winter and confounds him there; 

Sap check'd with frost and lusty leaves quite gone, 

Beauty o'ersnow'd and bareness every where: 

Then, were not summer's distillation left, 

A liquid prisoner pent in walls of glass, 

Beauty's effect with beauty were bereft, 

Nor it nor no remembrance what it was: 

But flowers distill'd, though they with winter meet, 
Leese but their show; their substance still Hves sweet. 

\^Excu7it. 

Love's Martyr ; or RoiHilin" a Complaitil . ... a l*oeme enterlaced with much 
varietie and raritie; now first translated out of the venerable Italian 'J'orqttato 
Ctc/i'anOy by Robert Chester^ 1601. 

Landulpho. \ y^^^ ^^,,^. jj^^^^ ^^^j base-browne-paper-sluffe. 
[An Italian Lord] ) -pj^^jj, ^^ ^y^^^^ ^.,^,j. heavenlv poesie. 

That sacred off-spring from the braine of Jove 

MaTortius. 1 see [my Lord] this home-spun countrv stuffe 
Brings little liking to your curious eare. 
He patient, for perhaps the play will mend. 

[/:'///<•/• y'nn'/Ns and Crtss/Wa. 

7royius. Come Cressida, my Cresset light, . . . 
Thy knight his valiant elbow wears, 
That when he S/iakes his furious Spearc 
The foe in shivering fearful .sort 
May lay him down in death to snort . . . 

Landulpho. I blush in your behalfes at this base trash 

1 have a mistre.sse* whose intangling wit 

Will turne and winde more cunning arguments 

Than could the Cretan laf>yrint/r ingyre. 

//t'strio-Mastix, 11. i, /no. Afarston. 
Cp. 'I7ie School of Sh(tkspere, .Simpson, Vol. 11. pp. y), 42. 
* Cp, sulrnote i, p. 40. 8 Xhc i6oj arrangement of th« Sonnets, a Cretan labyiinth. 
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ACT V. 

MUSES REPRESENTED. 
Truth — Time — Art — Folly — Nature. 



Scene 1. E^iter Nature a^id the god of Truth. 

Nature to Truth. 124— lxxxiv. 

Who is it that says most? which can say more 
Than this rich praise, that you alone are you ? 
In whose confine immured is the store 
Which should example where your equal grew. 
Lean penury within that pen doth dwell, 
That to his subject lends not some small glory; 
But he that writes of you, if he can tell 
That you are you, * so dignifies his story. 
Let him but copy what in you is writ. 
Not making worse what Nature made so clear, 
And such a counterpart shall fame his wit, 
Making his style admired every where. 

You to your beauteous blessings add a curse, 
• Being fond on praise, which makes your praises worse. 

* What is Truth? said jesting Pilate; and would not stay for an answer. — Of 
Truths Francis Bacon, 

Renowned Spenser, lie a thought more nigh 
To learned Chaucer; and, rare Beaumont, lie 
A little nearer Spenser, to make room 
For ShaksiH^are in your threefold, fourfold tomb. 
'I'o lodge all four in one l)ed make a shift, 
For. until doomsday hardly will a fifth, 
l^etwixt this day and that, by fates be slain. 
I'or whom your curtains need be drawn again. 
Hut if f^recedcncy^ in death doth bar 
A fourth place in your sacred sepulchre, 
I'nder this sable marble of thine own. 

Sleep, rare tragedian,* Shakspeare, sleep alone 

II', Basse t 1622. 

' Shake-speare the Dramatist, died Febry. 25th, 1601. 
' Shaksperc the Pla>er. died April 23rd. 1616. 
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Act V. 

Truth to iWiture. 125— cxii. 

Your love and pity doth th' impression fill 
Which vulf2;tir scandal stamp'd upon my brow; 
For what care I who calls me well or ill, * 
So you o er-Rreen my bad, my f^ood allow ? 
You are my all the world, and 1 must strive 
To know my shames and praises from your tongue; 
None else to me, nor I to none alive. 
That my steel'd sense or changes right or wrong: 
In so profound abysm I throw all care 
Of others' voices, that my adder's sense 
To critic and to flatterer stopjied are: — 
Mark how with my neglect I do dispense — 
You are so strongly in my purpose bred 
That all the world besides methinks are dead. 

* Truth only doth jutlgc itself (>f' I'rudi, h'nuuis limou. 

The pur|K)iio of /,(>7r\s Mttriyr, publisht'd in iTioi, is declared on the title 
pa«e. 

Mar : Mutiti r douiitium n<m /^o/rs/ lHwy not us. 
On paj»e 34. snpnt., it is shown that thf dialoj^ue in /.<r,r' s Mttriyr is a play 
by exam]il<.' for this Sonnt»t Mascpio so thr .lulhorship of Shake-spttare was a 
m.itter of j^reat niomont even m the IClizab.'llians. 

You are Mistaken, insatiable thief of ni\ writinj^s. who think a poet can be 
made f<ir the mere expense which C(>p\inj4. an<l a cheap volume cost. The ap- 
plause of the world is not accpiired lor six or cmmi ten si'sterc;es Seek out for 
this purpose v«'rses tr«Msnred up, and unpublished eflt^ris, knf)wn only to one 
|^;rson, and which the fath<*r himself of the \ir«m sheet, that has Iwen worn 
and scrubbed by bushv chins, keeps sr-aled up in his desk.' ,/ icc// knoicn 
hook Ktfinof (/m/ii^'f //s frnis/rr.' Bui if th«re is one lo be found vet un|)ol- 
ished by the pumict'-stone. \et unadorne«l with Ijosses and co\t*r. buv it: I have 
such by me, and no one shall know it \\'ho<'v«"r n-cites another's composi- 
tions, and seeks for fame, must l>uy. n(n a book, but the author's silence. A/- 
ijirratn /.Xl'/., Martini. 

• I)ra> ton's lim•^. j>. is'>. ^vv\\\ m |.i)iin to thi-. »>«nt«'nrr. 

* Cp. nolo. pp. Ni. bw, and liacoii'^ lK>ii()wiiik; fiuni Sliakeswcuit;. p. i»». 
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Scene I. 

Nature to Truth, 1 26— cxv. 

Those lines that I before have writ do lie, 
Even those that said 1 could not love you dearer: 
Yet then my judgment knew no reason wh\' 
My most full flame should afterwards burn clearer. 
But reckoning Time, whose million 'd accidents 
Creep in twixt vows, and change decrees of kings, 
Tan sacred beauty, blunt the sharp'st intents, 
Divert strong minds to th' course of alt'ring things:* 
Alas, why, fearing of Time's tyranny. 
Might I not then say *Now I love you best,' 
When I was certain o'er incertainty,*' 
Crowning the present, doubting of the rest? 
Love is a babe ; then might I not say so, 
To give full growth to that which still doth grow. 

[ Curtain. 

* Cp. note 3, Son. 93-xvni. By referring to the Dramatis Personam, p. 24, it 
will be seen that \afurc, in her eternizing, has returned to the intellectual line. 

* Cp. Son. 96 r VI I. 1. 7. 

It was a prevailing tenet of the Academics, that there is no certain knowl- 
edge.- Of the Xnture of the (i'fHfs\ Cicero, p. 9. 

The remarkable charge that Bacon borrowed from Shakesp>eare is not orig- 
inal, Massey in his book on the Sonnets, runs through several pages in this 
fashion: Personally. I have sometimes thought there was something conscious, 
not to say sinister, in the silence of Bacon respecting Shakespeare. As Spedding 
points out, Bacon had a regular system of taking notes, and of intentionally al- 
tering the things that he quoted . . This o|>ens a vast vista of responsibility 
in his covert mo<ie of assimilating the thoughts, purloining the gold, and clipping 
the coinage of Shakespeare .... It has often been a matter of surprise that 

Bacon should not have recognized Shakespeare or his work' His 

Promus is the record of much that he took directly from Shakespeare. For 
eight or ten years he had free play and full pasturage in Shakespeare's field 
before he published his first ten essa\s .... It is this borrowing from Shake- 
speare by Bacon that has given so much trouble and labor in vain to the Ba- 
conians . . . The simple solution x^that liaion Ik'hs the nnsns/^ectetf thief, who 
has been accredited with the original ownership of the property purloined by 
Shakespeare. — Shakspere Xot Shakes/^eare, If. 11. Edicards. 
* Cp. lines from Hamlet, p. 151. 
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Act V. 

Scene II. Enter the gods of Folly a^id Art. 
Folly to Art, 127 — ^lxxx. 

0, how I faint when I of you do write, 
Knowing a better spirit doth use your name, ^ 
And in the praise thereof spends all his might, 
To make me tongue-tied, speaking of your fame! 
But since your worth, wide as the ocean is, 
The humble as the proudest sail doth bear. 
My saucy bark, inferior far to his. 
On your broad main doth wilfully appear. 
Your shallowest help will hold me up afloat, 
Whilst he upon your soundless deep doth ride; 
Or, being wreck'd, I am a worthless boat, 

He of tall building and of goodly pride: 
Then if he thrive and I be cast away, 
The worst was this; my love was my decay. 

* The god of Truth. "Art is true." 
'* Cp. note on the sensual line, p. Ser 

Klizal)eth, who "looked that her word should be a warrant," chose to employ 
him [Bacon] in the business which belonged properly to her learned council. 
.... His first service oi that nature, the first at least of which I find any re- 
cord, was in I5g4 We have a letter of Bacon's to King James, written 

in 1606, in which he speaks of his "'nine years' service of the crown." This 
would give 1597 as the year in which he began to serve as one of the learned 
council.- -/(V/;7c.v of Iratnis Kaani, Sptdiiin,ir, [Philosophical Writings, Vol. 

1. p. 39.] 

It was Bacon who withdrew himself fnnn I'.ssex, not Essex who shunned Ba- 
con As early as March, i3<)7, we find him thf^rt*tore shunning Essex's 

company in Court, desiring to spi-ak with him, but "somewhere else than at 
Court." — Hacoti and I.sscx^ /uiti.in .1. .IhhnUs j). 103. 

Mr. Swinburne gcH;s still farther. ''Not one single alteration in thewhole play," 
he says when speaking of the revision ol IhtmUt, "crm possibly have been made 
with a view to stage ellect. or 10 present popularity and profit." Nay, he affirms 
that every change in the text of Ifttmltt has impaired its fitness for the stage and 
increased its value for the closet inexat:land perfect proportion. — fhe My&tcry 
of William Sfmkti>p€art\ Jmifrc W'cbtK p. ^SS. 
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Scene II. 

Art to Folly. 128— cl. 

O, from what power hast thou this powerful might, 
With insufficiency my heart to sway ? 
To make me give the lie to my true sight, 
And swear that brightness doth not grace the day? 
Whence hast thou this becoming of things ill, 
That in the very refuse of thy deeds 
There is such strength and warrantise of skill 
That, in my mind, thy worst all best exceeds? 
Who taught thee how to make me love thee more. 
The more 1 hear and see just cause of hate? 
O, though I love what others do abhor, 
With others thou shouldst not abhor my state: 
If thy un worthiness rais'd love in me. 
More worthy I to be belov'd of thee. 



Neither was the effect of the sentence that there passed against him any more 
than a suspension of the exercise of some of his places: at which time also Es- 
sex, that could vary himself into all shapes for a time, infinitely desirons [as 
by the sequel now appeareth] to be at liberty to practise iifui rei'isf^ his for- 
mer purposes.— Prt /(I nt/t(»rt o/'/hf 'jycasoNsof Essfx\ Fruncis Bacoriy 1601. 

Osric. Your lordship is right welcome back to Denmark. 

Hamlet. I humbly thank you, sir. — \Aside to Horatio^] Dost know this 
water-fly? 

flora t to. [Asiiif to Hamlet.^ No. my good lord. 

Hamlet. {.Is/de to lAfratio,] Thy state is the more gracious; for 't is a vice 
to know him* He hath much land, and fertile; let a beast be lord of beasts, 
and his crib shall stand at the king's mess: Tisa chough; but, as I say, spacious 
in the possession of dirt."*- Hamlet^ v. 2. 

* On paKe i-ji of Mr. Abboti's lK)ok. Biuon and Ess%-x, the word is "revise." io the "Dec- 
laration." p. u. "revive," 

' Essex "did not seem to know that he kati t-rrr JestrrvJ utll nf Bacon." Cp. Macaulaj's 
lines, p. 81. 

' If, upon compulsion. 1 were to make a Kuess as to the parcel of land referred to it would 
be that described in sub-note 2. p. 106. 
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Act V. 

Folly to Art. 129 — ^lxxxix. 

Say that thou didst forsake me for some fault, 
And I will comment upon that offence: 
Speak of my lameness, and 1 strai<;ht will halt'/ 
Against thy reasons making no defence. 
Thou canst not, love, disgrace me half so ill. 
To set a form upon desired change, 
As I'll myself disgrace: knowing thy will, 
I will acquaintance strangle and look strange; 
Be absent from thy walks; and in m\' tongue 
Thy sweet beloved name no more shall dwell. 
Lest 1, too much profane, should do it wrong, 
And haply of our old acquaintance tell.'^ 
For thee against myself I'll vow debate. 
For I must ne'er love him whom thou dost hate.'^ 

' rsycholo^ically, I oily partakes of tin* characlrr of his ^reat-^reat-grand- 
father, /)rsi'rf. C\^. Son. ii xx.wii. 1. 3. 

^ As /hsirr and /.o:u\ Act I. 

•"' Here /•'<>//}• refers to Son. iS ( xi.ix. I. 5, when /o/iy and ./r/ were' /hsirr 
and /jnw. 

Findinj^ that the Oiieen's severitv | to ICssex | was so dispn^portioned to the 
offence, the writ«'r casts al)OUt to imagine other crimes, and is persuaded there 
must Int something more at the bottom.' Sydnty /'tf/^crs, Oct. oth. What 
articles were brou^^ht against him /s //<>/ /'///>//i/y A-f/oir//. /Unon inni /isst'w 
Ahhittt, p. 140. 

Her Majesty in her royal intention n<"vt?r purpc^sed to call vour Lordship's 
doings itilo puhlic qn( stion .... I-'or lirsi, the handling th«t cause in the Star 
Chamber, vou not (aUed, was entor<fd bv thtr \ioh*n<e (*f' IHulini^^ und ru- 
mours, wherein the (,)ueen thought to havi- satistieil the worhl, and \et spareii 

your Lor(iships ap])earance Her Nbijest\ sp.ired the public place of 

the Star (^hami)er; she limited the charge precisels not to tout:ii dis!o\ah\; 
ami HO rtiorii rtuutiful It fo futniory of llir iluiri^f or stuhmr.^ Lecter, 
Aftt/iofiy Konni to /•..s.svv to be shown the (Uieen /huou (ni(f J.sstx, Ihboll^ 
p. i.SS. ' 

' Cp. sub-notes 2 and s. p. iiO. 
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SCKNE II. 

.-/;-/ io Folly. 

That you were once unkind befriends me now, 
And for that sorrow, which I then did feel, 
Needs must I under my trans<;ression bow, 
Unless my nerves were brass or hammer'd steel. 
For if you were by my unkindness shaken' 
As I by yours, you've pass'd a hell of time. 
And I, a tyrant, have no leisure taken 
To weii^h how once I suffer'd in your crime.'"' 
(), that our nij^ht of woe miijht have remember'd 
My deepest sense, how hard true sorrow hits, 
And soon to you, as you to me, then tender'd 
The humble salve which wounded bosoms fits! 

But that, your tres])ass, now becomes a fee; 

Mine ransoms vours, and vours must ransom me. 



' Cp. Son. n> xxxix. 1. 5. 

* The characters are Tn thajioreans. Cp. Son. 15 xxxvi. I. g. 

Ralei^jh had powerful t'ntrinifs, some of whom declared that the whole story 
of the vo\a,ue to Guiana was a tiction. It was to refute this slander that he 
wrote his />iscoityit' of' (',m\ttm, I50(). At the same time he dreic a Mtif*, 
which was not yet fmished when the U)ok was published. This map. lon^j sup- 
posed to b.^ lost, has been now idi'ntified with a map in the British Maseum, 
dated i«>3o in the catalovjue. but shown to be Haleifih's by a careful compar- 
isrm wiih the text of the *'/>/.s<Y>rvvvV " and with Kalei^ihs known hand writ- 
int» Kalei^hs act uracy ;ls a lo|>oijrapht?r and cartographer of (iuiana or the 
central disirict of \"ene/uela has l)een esiablished by subsequent explorers. - 
/>/t//ofnirv o/' .\ />'.. p. 104. 

A/iir/it. He [Sir \Valt«'r MaKolio') do'soln'y every point of the letter that 1 
dropped to U'tr.u him: he does smile his face into more lines than are in //?<• 
Mf7L' map. r*7/// thv nui^uutitatio)! t^l' tlw hniit's. TiKtll'th Xifrfit: oi\ What 
You UV//, IN. z. 
* Cp. notes. i». 124. 
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Act V. 



Folly to Art. 1 3 1 =— cxxxv. 

Whoever hath her wish, thou hast thy *Will,'* 

And *Wiir^to boot, and 'Will'Mn overplus; 

More then enough am I that vex thee still, 

To thy sweet will making addition thus. 

Wilt thou, whose will^ is large and spacious, 

Not once vouchsafe to hide my will^ in thine ? 

Shall will* in others seem right gracious. 

And in my wilP no fair acceptance shine ? 

The sea, all water, yet receives rain still, 

And in abundance addeth to his store; [^Enter Nature. 

So thou, being rich in 'Will,'^ add to thy *Wiir* 

One will* of mine, to make thy large *Wiir* more. 

Let no unkind, no fair beseechers kill; 

Think all but one, and me in that one 'Will.'^ 

yExii Folly. 



* Legal or artistic will. 

* The poet Folly. 

* An overplus of Folly. 

* Wish, good will. 

^ No folly in the artistic will, yet 1, the poet Folly, am there. 

Essex when released from imprisonment was expressly informed that he must 
consider himself "under indignation" a cjualification which had the effect of 
deterring all but his near relations from visiting him, and, after having spent 
his fortunes in the wars, and overwhelmed himself with debt in the service of 
his country, he was deprived by the Queen of the grant upon the continuance 
of which he depended for his subsistence, and was brought face to face with 
beggary. All this was a very severe punishment, if inflicted for mere incapac- 
ity, even though accompanied with some degree of wilfulness and contempt of 
orders. It is natural to suppose that there was some other cause for the Queen's 
displeasure.* — lUicon and Fsscx, Ahhoft, p. 136. 
* Cp. sub-notes 2 and 5. P- i^(\ and note. p. 125. 
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Scene II. 

Nature to Art. i32==-c. 

Where art thou, Muse, that thou forget'st so long 

To speak of that which gives thee all thy might?* 

Spend'st thou thy fury on some worthless song. ) 

Dark'ning thy pow'r to lend base subjects light? j ^ 

Return, forgetful Muse, and straight redeem 

In gentle numbers time so idly spent; 

Sing to the ear that doth thy lays esteem, ) 

And gives thy pen both skill and argument, j * 

Rise, resty Muse, '^ my love's* sweet face survey. 

If Time have any wrinkle graven there; 

If any, be a satire to deca\% 

And make Time's spoils despised every where. 

Give my love fame faster than Time wastes life; 

So thou prevent'st his scythe and crooked knife. 

» Truth. 
« Folly. 

' Rail not gainst Fortunes sacred deitie, 
In youth thy virtuous patience she hath tryed, 
From this base earth shee'l lift thee up on hie. 
Where in content's rich chariot thou shalt ride. 
And never with impatience to abide: 

Fortune will glory in thy great renowne, 

And on thy fctttfC red head^ will set a crowne. 

Ihimv Xitture to 7'hr /Vkin/w /.oi'e's Martyr, p. 31. 
Mr. Chamberlain's letters give us more particularly the proceedings which 
were continued against Kssex after the meeting at York House, by which the 
Queen endeavoured "to break his proud Spirit." 

June 23, iCkx). I was yesterday at the Star C'hamber upon report of some 
special matter that should be determined touching my Lord of Kssex. when the 
Lord Keeper made a very grave speech in nature of a charge to the Judges, to 

look to the overgrowing idle multiturle of Justices of iVace: to dis- 

coursrrs tiftd nu'dd/crs in prifins' nut/fers: and. lastly, to Ir'tyellt'f^:* on occa- 
sion whereof he fell to a digression how mercifully Her Majesty had dealt with 
the Earl of Essex, in proceeding with him so mildly, and by a pri^'nte hearinfr; 
whereas, if he had been brought to that place, he couUl not have pjissed without 
a heavy censure, the avoiding whereof must only be imputed to God and Her 
Majesty's clemency.- -/-/r'tN of the lutrls of' Kssex ^ Oej'ereuw Vol. IL p. iii. 

1 Cp. note I. p. 73. 

' Cp. suh-ootes 2 and s. p. 116. 
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Act V. 



Art to Nature. i33-=cxviii. 

Like as, to make our appetites more keen, 
With eager compounds we our palate urge; 
As, to prevent our maladies unseen, 
We sicken to shun sickness when we purge; 
Even so, being full of your ne'er-cloying sweetness. 
To bitter sauces did I frame my feeding; 
And, sick of welfare, found a kind of meetness 
To be diseas'd, ere that there was true needing. 
Thus policy in love, to anticipate 
The ills that were not, grew to faults assured 
And brought to medicine a healthful state 
Which, rank of goodness, would by ill be cured: 
But thence I learn, and find the lesson true, ) 
Drugs poison him that so fell sick of you. j 



* We can command Nature only by obeyin«^ her; nor can Art avail anything 
except as Natures handmaiden. /Vv7V/<v lo /iacofi's J'Jii/osop/iicdl ll'(trks^ p. 
115. 

I'or such whose poL^ms be they ne'er so rare, 
In private chaml^ers that encloistered are, 
And by transcrijnion daintily must go 
As tho' the world unworthy were to know 
Their rich comjiosures. /<7 //iftsr mtii 'i^lto hccf^ 
I'lusc iroiKhons rr//( s^ in their judgment deep, 
And cry them up so let such pieces be 
Spoke of by those that shall come after me. 
/\hts (t)t(f /'tfscv, .]//'< //<n/ />niy/(>f/ [(juoted bv A/tfssry, p. 571]. 

In i()og S/i<f/ct's/<i<rrt's Stffff/f/s app 'ared, with the intimation that Shake- 
speare was not really iht' name of the author, but was the noted wt^ed in which 
he kept invention; and in the sHmt- vear 'I'roilus and ("ressida was published 
Tl'///i I he ituntnoinmnit (in the preface] tliat the Shakespearian IMays were 
the property of cvrliiin i^tiDid /^ossfssors.^ I he Mystny of' Williitm SJtahv- 
sp<'ari\ Jutlirf U'rf>l>, p yj 

I Cp. sub-note I. p. 142. 
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Scene II. 

Nature to .Irt. 1 34^ — lxi. 

Is it thy will thy imajjje should keep open 

My heavy eyelids to the weary lai^ht? 

Dost thou desire my slumbers should be broken, 

While shadows like to thee do mock my sight? 

Is it thy spirit' that thou send'st from thee 

So far from home into my deeds to pry, 

To find out shames and idle hours in me. 

The scope and tenure of thy jealousy? 

O, no! thy love, though much, is not so great: 

It is my love*' that keeps mine eye awake; 

Mine own true love that doth my rest defeat, 

To play the watchman ever for thy sake: 

For thee watch I whilst thou dost wake elsewhere. 
From me far off, with others*^ all too near. 

« />•/////. 
■» /ol/y. 

It is th«refore indispiitablf that wb.cth.T it utTf I>.iions misfortune, cjr fault. 
or both he was st'lrrttvl hv the popular imliunation as oin- »>f the prinu- causers 
of the Queen's indi^natirin against ICss»-x \\ hv u.is this.' \\ hv did the pop- 
ular instinct fall upon one of Kssex's closest frie-nds. th* man who nine weeks 
af»o had suljscribed himself to ih',* \v.\t\ "more his th<in .in\ mans, and more his 
than any man"- as the prin< ipal enem\ and un.lenninM- ol ih - fallen ta\i)urite? 
Some counsellor must have born-* the brunt, as ili • < Hieeii was th )u,:;ht inca- 
pable of such crueltN then why diii not (\*cil bear the brunt? \\ h » dots 
Rowland White over and over a^ain a(«piit (\-eil ol any ho>til«* conduei lo 
Essex? Why does he expresslv say ihat nu* ait.tc k a-^ainsi l'">se\ was di\rrled 
by the kindness of Cecil -' \\h\ does h • r\pit ^-.1\ mention Hacon as an i*n»'m\ - 
Why is Bacon hims-lf foic'd to (ontess ih.i (\'cil rt-monstrated wi.h him on 
the discreditable rumors of his treacherous (.t)n(hut t(»wards his former patron? 
— fiacon iimi /\sst\\ Ahfut/f, p. 13*,. 

* Cp. Ralt^iKh's l«!lttM tci ( i<il. p. \z=.. It will Ir s,i m th.it KoImu CtTil wa^^ ihc rhit-f cm- 
spirator asainst Kssex. ati«I that tnoniv ;in<l .itl\at)i ciiu in \\v\v ihr tiiotiM-v (hat htl to huc-(>nS 
desertion in i5«>4, i.v.r. Cp. al-o C c^il'•^ kiiti to K«Iinoiult>, p. l.s^, 
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Act V. 

Art to Nature, 1 35— xl. 

Take all my loves, my love, yea, take them all ; 

What hast thou then more than thou hadst before ? 

No love, my love, that thou may'st true love call; 

All mine was thine before thou hadst this more. 

Then if for my love, thou my love receivest, 

I cannot blame thee, for my love thou usest, 

But yet be blam'd, if thou thyself deceivest 

By wilful taste of what thyself refusest. 

I do forgive thy robbVy, gentle thief. 

Although thou steal thee all my poverty ; 

And yet, love knows, it is a greater grief 

To bear love's wrong than hate's known injur\\ 
Lascivious grace, in whom all ill well shows, 
Kill me with si)ites; yet we must not be foes. 



It can be no disgrace if it were knowen that the killinge of a rel)el were prac- 
tised; for you see that the lives of anoynted Princes are daylye sought, and we 
have always in Ireland geven head money for the killinge of rebels, who are 
evermore proclaynied at a price. So was the Karle of Desmonde, and so have 
all rebels been practised agaynst. Notwithstandinge, I have written this en- 
closed to Stafford, who only recommended that knave to me upon his credit. 
Butt, for your sealf, you arc tiot to be (ouchvd in the matter. And for me, I 
am more sorrye for beinge deccaved than for beinge declared in the practise. 
Your Lordship's, ever to do you service. A*a/tiifh to CVr//, October 159S. IJ/v 
of Ralc^h^ EdiK'ards, Vol 11. p. 190. 

Accorditifrly^ on October jo, (1598] Chamberlain writes: . . . "Some think 
the Lord Montjoy shall be sent thithtr deputy, others say the Karl of I^ssex 
means to take it upon him, and hopes by his countenance tocjuiet that country. 
That this was more than a mere rumour is proved by the fact that Montjoy was 
actually named by the council; but it is equally certain that this was a mere 
blind, a stratagem to decoy K.ss(^x into assuming the command for himself. 
This can be proved by the testimony of (Y'cil. The outside world thought that 
the (Council was in earnest . . . But Cecil, writing on the oth November to Sir 
Thomas Edmondes, reveals, as a secret, that though Montjoy was named, the 
intention was to send Kssex, 'my Lord Montjoy is named; but to you, in secret 
I sf^eak it, not as a secrctttrw but as a friend, that I think the Karl of Kssex 
shall go Lieutenant of the Kingdom." " — Bacon and Essex ^ Abbott, p. io(). 
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Scene II. 

Nature to Art. 136— ci. 

O truant Muse, what shall be thy amends 

For thy neglect of Truth in beauty dyed ? 

Both truth and beauty on my love depends ; 

So dost thou too, and therein dignified. 

Make answer, Muse: wilt thou not haply sa\' 

*Truth needs no colour with his colour fix'd; 

Beauty no pencil, beauty's truth to lay; 

But best is best, if never intermix'd' ? 

Because he needs no praise, wilt thou be dumb ? 

Excuse not silence so; for t lies in thee 

To make him much outlive a gilded tomb, 

And to be prais'd of ages yet to be. 

Then do thy ofiice, Muse; I teach thee how 

To make him seem long hence as he shows now. 

I Curtain. 

To the yueen's birthday of this year |Nov. 17, i5«>s| belon>;s ^in anecdote 
which shows what ingenuity Ksscx displayed in annoying? his rival. As was the 
custom of the day. the leading:: coiiriiers tilled at the rin^i: in honour of her 
Majesty, and each Kni)^ht was retjuired 10 appear in some disguise. It was 
known, however, that Sir Walter Raleigh would ride in his own uniform of 
orange-tawny medley, trimmed with hlaek budge of lambs wool. ICssex. to vex 
him, came to the lists with a l)odv-guard ot two thousand retainers all dressed 
in orange- ta wn y, * so that Raleigh and his men st^emed only an insignificant di- 
vision of Kssex's splendid rrtinue Wlilium Slmkcsf^t'iiri\ A {.ridml Stud\\ 
Geo. Brandes^ p. 254. 

I am not wize enough to give noii advis-.^: but if you take it for a gcxxl coun- 
cell to relent towarrls this tirant. | l''ssex| >ou will repent it wht-n it shal U? to 
late. His mallice is fixt, and will not evaporate by anv M)ur mild courses . . . 
Lett the Queen hold hyme whilr she h.ith h>nie. llt-e will fver be thf canker 
of her estate and sauft\e. Trinees are lost by securirt>e; and preservtul bv pre- 
vention. I have seen the last of her good li.iyes. and all ours.' after his lib- 
ertye.- -Sir ll'aiitr A'tr/t/^'/i io Koht-rt Cfn7, n>oi. /.i/f t*/ h*nitji>h, Kdicards, 
Vol. II. p. 223. 

1 Cp. the conjectural ian» I.)iaiii;)tU IVrsona' uf Handet, index, uiul Kulcii:ii as Malvolio, 
pp. 124. I S3' 
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ANTI-MASgUE^ Act V. 

Scene III. Enter, [disguised as birds, ■^] Nature, 
Time, ^/;/^/tiie gods of Truth, Art, and Folly. 

Truth masked as The PhcrniA^, emblem of Immortality. 

Time " " Father Timf, " " Time. 

Art " •• l)a'clalu5.** " " Art. 

Folly " " Icarii5.'' " " Folly. 

Nature " " The Crowf,* " " Nature. 

Father TiviE, 137^ — cxxvii. 

[To The Crowe.] 

In the old aijje black was not counted fair, 
Or if it were, it bore not beauty's name; 
But now is black beauty's successive heir. 
And beaut}^ slander'd with a bastard shame: 
For since each hand hath put on Nature's power, 
F'airinij^ the foul with art's false borrow'd face, 
Sweet beauty hath no name, no holy bower, 
Hut is profan'd, if not lives in (lis,L;rac(\ 
Therefore my mistress' brows are raxcMi black, 
Her eyes so suitc^d, and they mourners scHMn 
At such who, not born fair, no beauty lack, 
Slandrini:; creation with a talse esteem: 

^'et so they mourn, bec^omin^ of their woe. 
That every tongue says b(\'uity should look so. 

* Let anli-ina.s(]iu's not 1)* loni^; ihcv li.ivt- l)'-cn coiiuiiniily of lools, s.itvrs. 
balHX)ns, wild nuMi. .uitK ^. l»Msis. sj>iil'-s. wiuh-s. l-'iliioj^-i. piijini'-s. tur«iut*ts. 
nymphs, rustics. I'lipids. Stalin-^ mosiii;^. .md \.\\- like i^/' .\/tis</uts ttud i'ri 
umf^hs, Irittnis /umtn. 

"■ Tin- ^t)ils thi-nis.-lvis, 

Huinhliiiu llu-ir dfilics t.i Unv. h,i\ i- taken 
rill.: sh.tp -s ot l)tMsts upon tli-iu 

ir/f//< r's I (dr. \\ }. 
' Win. wImi a p -rs ish li)i)l was that r»l ("rcl<-. 
That laiiKlit his s m th • othc- ot a towl - 
And \t'i for all hi^ wifij^s tju- tool was drowiTd. 
I liird //fury I '/.. v. \. 

* In the ICssex |XHMn, ./ I.ttynl Af'Pral iu c'tt/n/t s\\ \\r have ''('ruwL*." In 
the i(>09 Ouarto, Sou. cmii, 1. i_'. the sjHdlin^; is "Cvoc." 
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Scene III. 



ANTI-MASOUK. 



IcarnS, 1 38^ — cxxx. 

[To The Crowt;. ) 

My mistress' eyes are nothinjj^ like the sun;' 

Coral is far more red than her Hps' red; 

If snow be white, why then her breasts are dun; 

If hairs be wires, black wires ^row on her head. 

I have seen roses damask'd, red and white, 

But no such roses see I in her cheeks; 

And in some perfumes is there more delight 

Than in tlie breath that irom my mistress reeks. 

1 love to hear her speak, yet well I know 

That music hath a far more pleasinjjj sound; 

I iijrant I never saw a i^oddess jj^o; 

My mistress, when she walks, treads on the <j;round: 

And yet. by heaven, I think my love as rare 

As any she belied with falsi* compare. 

' It will Iw rirnuMiiluTfd that a too near approach to the sun caused the disas- 
ter in the Icarian St-a 

Samuel Danitl. pod laureate in thf intfriin succeeding Spenser and prior to 
Hen Jons^m favoured hv Southampton anti a member of the Pembroke or 
Arcadia ('oit-ri'/. I )ani Is traiifdv ot /'/li/ottts was brou>,'ht l>elore the l*rivie 
('ouncil as a tr»Ms )iiabi«> woik; an 1 he had Ikm'u summoned l)efore the Lords lo 
answer the char^r. ' Dafiiel appcale i to th/ I'.arl ot Devonshire [who as Lord 
Mountjoy had li ••n proiuoi -d l)\ i''li/.ibeth tor tles;'rtin.ii Kss-x and Southampton 
at the critical mom -ml ."• ilit' app mI -^reativ dis.oncvried the Karl, h^nce the 
following? letui •' 

My Lokp. I n'lcrstatiiiifv^' \our honor isdi-pleas;'d with me. it hath more shak- 
en m\ h'.-art th.iii I ii ; think an\ t.)r:uii "liMiM havedone. in respect 1 have not 
deserved it, nc! il mi • por -.p »k<Mi aii\tliim:. in this matt»?rof /^li/otas, unworihy 
of you or nir' \nd ii)\\. liaviuj^ sni>lied tn . Lord Cranbourne. I crave to un- 
burih m m • ^//"////.n iinpul'iUnn, i^-ith ytmr ln*finur.^ And it is the last visit 1 will 
ever make. An i. ih»r -toit'. 1 l»fse-ch \ou to understand <//////<• ^'•/vc// trror / 
/niTf (Otfiniiffuf. I'lrst 1 tol I the Itirds. 1 had writ thrre acts of this tragedy the 
Christmas Ixdoie inv L>»rd 1",ns.\ troub!«'s. as divers in the city could witness. 
I said th«! Masttr of th ■ KevcN hail p-rus-d u. 1 said 1 had read some parts of 
' lit* that shall -.iv th.it IN » \ dii il */ ■: ' ■' f,.ts h is piniish.ibk'. -Kini^Jawt's 

"(p. I.inuaicl - C- p. r ',./,.;;//./,//../,;, ,. /:>... //■ /fV;/.V. 

* Nfountiux in.it iif-(l I.;tth Ki-h. >istfi of Ks«m-x. 
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Act V. 
ANTI-MASQUE. 
DcedaluS, 1 39— cxxxii. 

[To The Crowe] 

Thine eyes I love, and they, as pitying me, 

Knowing thy heart torments me with disdain, ^ 

Have put on black and loving mourners be. 

Looking with pretty ruth upon my pain. ^ 

And truly not the morning sun of heaven 

Better becomes the grey cheeks of the east. 

Nor that full star that ushers in the even 

Doth half that glory to the sober west, 

As those two mourning* eyes become thy face: 

O, let it then as well beseem thy heart 

To mourn for me, since mourning doth thee grace, 

And suit thy pity like in every part. 

Then will I swear beauty herself is black 
And all they foul that thy complexion lack. 

* Cp. note I, p. 161. 
it to your honour. And this I said, having none else of power to grace me. now 
in court and hoping that you, out of your knowledge of books and favour of let- 
ters and me, might answer them, there was nothing in it disagreeing, nor any- 
thing — as I protest there is not — but of the universal notions of ambition and 
envy, the perpetual argument of books and tragedies. Idid tiot say you cmour- 
afred me unto the present ifi^r of it. If I should 1 had been a villain; for that 
when 1 showed it to your honor, 1 was not resolved to have had it acted; nor 
should it have been had not my necessities overmastered me.* And, therefore, 
I beseech you, let not an Karl of Devonshire overthrow what a Lord Mountjoy 
hath done who hath done me good; and I have done him honour. The world 
must and shall know my innocence, whilst 1 have a pen to show it. For that I 
know I shall live Ititer historium tcinporis, as well as greater men. I must 
not be such an object unto myself as to neglect my reputation. And having 
been known throughout all England for my virtue, I will not leave a stain of 
villainy upon my name, whatsoever else might scape me unfortunately, through 
my indiscretion and misunderstanding of the time. Wherein, good my Lord, 
mistake not myn heart, that hath been and is a sincere honourer of you and 
seeks you now for no other end, but to clear itself and to be held as I am, though 
I never come near you more. Your honour's poor follower and faithful servant. 

Samuel Daniel. 

* The difficulty of unraveliriK " I'hc Mysfi-ry of H'illi.un S/itihs^iart-" arises from the fact 
that Kood men [antagonistic to the Church of Koine 1 /I'r the honor of the English Church and 
({f English wontanhood, took pride in shieUiiiiii: Kli/abeih from tht^ impvitation of the character 
of Gertrude in //riw/f/. Cp- Cardinal Allen s Hnes in chapter, L'lysses and The Court of Elis;r 
abith, and note from Brandes on the 1603 (Juarto of Hamlet, p. 138. 
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Scene III. 



ANTI-MASQUE. 



Father TimE. 140— lxvii. 

[To The Crowe. ] 

Ah! wherefore with infection should he* live, 

And with his presence grace impiet}% 

That sin^ by him advantage should achieve 

And lace itself with his society ? 

Why should false painting imitate his cheek, * 

And steal dead seeing of his living hue ? 

Why should poor beauty^ indirectly seek 

Roses of shadow, * since his^ rose is true ? 

Why should he^ live, now Nature bankrupt is, 

Beggar'd of blood to blush through lively veins? 

For she hath no exchequer now but his. 

And, proud of many, lives upon his gains. 

O, him she stores, to show what wealth she had 
In days long since, before these last so bad. 

* Ihedaius. * Foily. ' Dtcdalus^ psychologically from Act IV. 

* Essex as shown by the acrostic. Cp. note i, p. 164. ^ IhcdaJus^ "art is true." 



PhiiotasKsstx. My Lord, you far mistake me, if you deem 

I plead for life, that poor weak blast of breath, 

From which so 1 have ran with light esteem, 

And so well have acquainted me with death: 

No, no, my lords it is not that 1 fear. 

It is mine honour that 1 seek to clear; 

And which, if my disgraced cause would let 

The language of my heart be understood, 

Is all which I have ever sought to get 

If I must needs be made the sacrifice 

Of envy,' and that no oblation will 

The wrath of Kings, but only blood suflfice. 

Yet let me have something left that is not ill. 

Is there no way to get unto our lives, 

* In a political sf iist> Essex was the hero of the people -"they never ceased to adore him" 
but the Crown's real hatred of Essex sprang not from Envy but from our poet's secret contempt. 
- not only for the profliuary of Eli/abeih, but for the plebeian^ time-servers who compiised the 
personnel of the Court and this hatred was intensified from the danger of the true character of 
Elizabeth and her ministers beinu immortalized in the play of Haailet. ^p. sub-notes a and 
5, p. 116, the Philotas-Essez lines, p. 165. and note i. p. 173. 

* "Blood is a beggar," Xash on HamUt, 1589. 
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Act V. 
ANTI-MASQUE. 

The Phce7iiX. ' 141 — cxxxi. 

[To Daedalus.] 

Thou art as tyrannous, so as thou art, 
As those whose beauties proudly make them cruel; 
For well thou know st to my dear doting heart 
Thou art the fairest and most precious jewel. 
Yet, in good faith, some say that thee behold, 
Thy face hath not the power to make love groan: 
To say they err, I dare not be so bold, 
Although I swear it to mj^self alone. 
And, to be sure that is not false I swear, 
A thousand groans, but thinking on thy face, 
One on another's neck, do witness bear 
Thy black is fairest in my judgment's place. 
In nothing art thou black save in thy deeds. 
And thence this slander, as I think, proceeds. 

* In Sonnets 141 and 145 the thought "rtoats double." bird and slimioic, and 
the lines refer personally to Essex as the Phopnix. Cp Drayton's lines, p. 9S, 
Sidney's, p. 120, and Ben Jonsons: 

Who would have thought that Philautia' durst 
Or have usurped noble Storge's namt» " 

Cynthia s Kei'vls, v. i^. 

But first to have our honour overthrown ?* 
Alas! tho' grace of Kings all greatness gives, 
It cannot give us virtue, that's our own 
Tho' all'be theirs our hearts and hands can do. 
Vet that by which we do is only ours 
The trophies that our blood erects unto 
Their memory to glorify their powers, 
Let them enjoy:* yet only to have done 
VV'orthy of grace, let not that be un loni^ . . . 

Trafredy of Philotas^ [ Hssex as l'hiloias|, /><ini</, i()<)5 

' Chararier assumed by Kssex in ///«• DiT>\f 0/ S,l/-/.,r:'i'. is<<5 f'p Sub noiu i. i>. i". 
* The Phcenix was Elizabeth's oiiibleiii. ("i». I '/yssn umi I ht Court "/' h.U^a!',tlt. iiultx 
^ Cp. Peele's lines, p. 18. "The ArKumeni." p. 21. and sub note 2. p. iifi. 

* The lienius cf that tinu- 

Would leave to her lElizabethl the liloiy in that kind. 
And that the utmost powers of Hn^Iish rhyme 
Should be within her peaceful reiyn conhnod.' 

Dedication, Tra/ydy 0/ Phr/otas. Daniel. i(h)s. 
' Shake-speare the Dramatist died Feby. 2sth. 1601. Shakspere the Playei. Apiil 2'>rd. i(Mf>. 
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Scene III. 



ANTI-MASgUE. 



Father TiniE, 142— lxviii. 

[To The Phoenix. ] 

Thus is his* cheek the map of days outworn, 
When beauty hv'd and died as flowers do now. 
Before these bastard sii^ns of fair were borne, 
Or durst inhabit on a living brow;*' 
Before the golden tresses of the dead, 
The right of sepulchres, were shorn away. 
To live a second life on second head; 
Ere beauty's dead fleece made another gay:^ 
In him* those holy antique hours are seen. 
Without all ornament, itself and true. 
Making no summer of another's green. 
Robbing no old to dress his beauty new;'^ 
And him* as for a map doth Nature store. 
To show false art what beaut\' was of yore. ^ 

* Dtedaius. " Kssex as shown by the acrostic. 

" Envious />>///• in his worship of /hcihilus, attempts to belittle Mother \a- 
ture by accusing her of pLiKarism. i. e., imitating the Cretan labyrinth of Pte- 
ditius in the i6o<) arrangement of the Sonnets. 

* The ifjog arrangement of the Sonnets, a Cretan labyrinth. 

CraterusCecii. Fhi lotas- Flssex, whatsoever gloss you lay 
l.'pon your rotten cause, it is in vain; 
Your pride, your carriage, ever did l)ewray 
Your discontent, your malice, and disdain: 
You cannot palliate mischief, but it will 
Through all tht* fairest coverings of deceit 
I^e alwavs seen We know those streams of ill' 
Flow'd from that h.Md,.that fr^d them with conceit. 

Phiiotas- Kssex Let not my om* dav's error" make you tell. 

That all my life-time I did never well; 

It is unjust to join to a present fact* 
More of time past.' than it hath ever had 
H.dore to do wiihal. as if it lack'd 
Sutficient matter »'!s • to make it bad. 
I do conttss intit-ed Ive wrote something.* 

• The Play of H,tntl,t (p. dan- of /i.tnu.t. v w*. and sub note- 2 and s. p. 116. 
•The I'prisinic. Fi-biv. sth. u*>\ 
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Act V. 
ANTI-MASQUE. 

DcedaluS. 1 43— xxxviii. 

[To The Crowe] 

How can my Muse want subject to invent, 

While thou dost breathe, that pour'st into my verse 

Thine own sweet argument, too excellent 

For ever}' vulgar paper to rehearse? 

O, give thyself the thanks, if aught in me 

Worthy perusal stand against thy sight; 

For who's so dumb that cannot write to thee. 

When thou thyself dost give invention light: 

Be thou the tenth Muse, ten times more in worth 

Than those old nine which rhymers invocate; 

And he that calls on thee, let him bring forth 

Eternal numbers to outlive long date. 

If my slight Muse do please these curious days, 
The pain be mine, but thine shall be the praise. 

* New discoveries must be sought from the light of Nature, not fetched back 
out of the darkness of antiquity. — Xov. Orff. cxxii. 

Against this title of the Son of Jove J 

And that not of the King but to the King 

1 freely used these words out of my love.'' 

And thereby hath that dangerous liberty 

Of speaking truth, with truth on former grace, 

Betray'd my meaning into enmity, 

And drawn on argument of my disgrace:"' 

So that 1 see, tho' 1 speak ichat I otifrhi^ 

It was not in the manner as 1 ought.* 

Irafreiiy of Phiiotas^ [Kssex as Philotas] Daniel, 1605. 

* 1 remember, the players have often mentioned it as an honour to Shakespeare, that in his 
writinK (whatsoever he penned] he never blotted out a line, my answer hath been. -.ixtuU hr 
had htottfii a thousand, which they thouKht a malevolent speech. 1 had not t(<Ul posterity 
this, but for their ignorance, who chose that circumstance to commend their friend by. when- 
in he most faulted. — De Shakespeare nostrati. Ben Jonson, 1641. 

* Essex, if he did not despise the Queen, at least did not respect her. He boasts to Fran- 
cis Bacon that he knows how to manage her. and to Anthony Bacon, he avows his intention of 

doing the Uueen good against her will In the passaKe in which he describes to .Anthony 

Bacon the necessity for thus "doing the (Jueen good" he compares himself to "'a waterman 
looking oneway and rowing the other." July 15«)6. Hirih ICp. Hucoh and K%st\i. Ahtctt, pp. 
243 and 244 1. 

5 Cp. Fulke Grevillc's account of Essex, p. 136. 
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Scene III. 



ANTI-MASgUE. 



IcariiS. 144*— XXX. 

[To The Phoenix] 

When to the sessions of sweet silent thought 

I summon up remembrance of things past, 

I sigh the lack of many a thing I sought, 

And with old woes new wail my dear time's waste: 

Then can I drown an e\^e, unus'd to flow, 

For precious friends hid in death's dateless night, 

And weep afresh love's long since cancell'd woe, 

And moan th' expense of many a vanish'd sight: 

Then can I grieve at grievances foregone, 

And heavily from woe to woe tell o'er 

The sad account of fore-bemoaned moan. 

Which I new pay as if not paid before. 



But if the while I think on thee, dear friend, 
All losses are restor'd, and sorrows end. 



Essex as the Phoenix. Cp. note i, p. 164, also note 5, p. 154. 



\ 



But I must Kive this testimony to my Lord Cecil, that one time in his house 
at the Savoy he dealt with me directly, and said to me, Cousin, I hear it, but 
I believe it not, that you should do some ill otJice to my Lord of Essex :^ for 
my part [said he] I am merely passive and not active in this action. I follow 
the Queen and that heavily, and 1 lead her not, . . . and the same course I 
would wish you | Francis] to take: whereupon I satisfied him how far I was 
from any such mind. From lUtions Apoloji^y Concern in jir Essex ^ 1604. 

According to Macaulav in his famous Fssiiy. Bacon did all in his power to 
dissuade the Karl of Essex from accepting the government of Ireland, and so 
it is stated in the A/<>lo/ry^ which in u»(>4 Hacon addressed to Devonshire. Un- 
fortunately every word of this apology ((in fn- shoiKfi to he untrue. Following 
the example of Cicero and I'liny, Hacon kept copies of all his important letters, 
and in his works we may read a corresiK)n«lence with Fssex extending over the 
years 1596, I5*>7, 151)^ and is<)<) ri7//V7/ j^'ii'es the lie to eiwrythinjir he said in 
{604. -The Mystery 0/ \\'ilh\nn Shahesf^enre, Judfre Webb, pp. 277. 278. 

• Most likeb' conhrniirn: tin* 'Jui'iMis bf-lief. 1 insistent btrausK introspertivel that ftamlet 
was a satire on the couit. tht* imct'iiaini^ t>f this fart beinK the l>on«? of contention between 
Essex and the <,«)ueen. Cp. thr l'hilota>-Essfx lines, p. i(i<>. and Fulkc Greville's "iiieicing 
eyes of an attnrnieb office." p. 1 ^ 
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Act V. 
ANTI-MASQUE. 

The CrowE. 145 — ^xix. 

[To Time.] 

Devouring Time, blunt thou the lion's })aws, 
And make the earth devour her own sweet brood; 
Pluck the keen teeth from the fierce ti<jjcr's jaws. 
And burn the long-liv'd phoenix' in her blood; 
Make glad and sorry seasons as thou fleet'st. 
And do whate'er thou wilt, swift-footed Time, 
To the wide world and all her fading sweets; 
But I forbid thee one most heinous crime: 
O, carve not with thy hours my loves' fair brow, 
Nor draw no lines there with thine antic|ue })en; 
Him^ in thy course untainted'^ do allow 
F*or beauty's pattern to succeeding mcn.^ 

Yet do thy worst, old Time: despite thy wrong, 
My love shall in my verse ever live young." 

I Curtain. 

' Generalizing. 

'^ Kssex as the I'hcrnix, shown hy iht- aciostic. and conlimu'd by 1 i.j. (p 
note I, p. i<)4, and note 4, p. i()^ 
•' ('p. note 3, p. i<)5. 

* So shall the world commenil a sweet contu'ipte, 
And humble fayth on heavenly honour waite. 
./ Loyuil Apf'cal hi Court vs\\ Assr.x, Hioi. 
But if Shakespeare's collea^jues. a(nin« Shakespeare's I'lass, J^^a\ e unibra^i* 
to Kssexs political opponents in Utury //'.. applauded his anduiion in l/iury 
/'., and were accessories to his disloyalty in Richard //., there were pla\ wri,i;lKs 
and players ready enouj^h to back the winning side. IIenslow(\ an appart-nt 
time-server, commisusioned Dekker to rt*-wrilt' his rhmllntn^ for ]ires.MU.iii()n b.'- 
fore the Court [i(kk)), with, it is fair to suppose*, a j^reaier insistrm^' on the 
presumption and catastrophe of the 'Suns Darlinj^:' and \\vx\ jonsoii. in his 
Cynthia s RcTtls [Kmx^], put forth two censorious allusions to l-.ss.'xs < onduct. 
Shakespeare s J\>ems^ Ceo. II yn(ih<nn, p. xwm. 
' KsM'X, the fallen favorite. 
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Scene IV. 

Efiter Nature and the gods of Truth a7id Art. 

Nature to Truth , 146 — ^cviii. 

What *s in the brain that ink may character, 
Which hath not fii^urd to thee my true spirit? 
What s new to speak, what now to register, 
That may express my love or thy dear merit? 
Nothing, sweet boy; but yet hke pra^'ers divine, 
I must each day say o'er the very same, 
Countinj^ no old thini:; old, thou mine, I thine, 
E'en as when first I hallow'd thy fair name. ^ 
So that eternal love in love's fresh case 
Weighs not the dust and injury of ajj;e. 
Nor jj;ives t(^ necessary wrinkles place. 
But makes anticpiity for aye his pa<^e, 

Findin.i^ the lirst ccMiceit of love there bred 

Where tim(^ and outward form would show it dead. 

' As Rarity in Act I. (?p. Dramatis IV^rs^jna*. p. 24. 

It* hiLS, to). iK'fii ariiiK'd inm'nioiislv. if not convincingly, that he [Shake- 
speare] was the author of the .sotnevvliat clinnsN sonnet */V/f/</r>w* to his friend 
I'lorio," \vhi( h prrtaced in isoi' I'lorios Sei ond l*"riites.' a series ot Italian- 
Knglish dialok'He-^ tor stud-.-nts 

Suc'-i Irienvl whose name a,v;r«'es with th) increase, 
Ho\N tit .iiiiv.d art thou ot tlif sprini:! 
i'or uh.'fi t-ach l»r,in( h h;itti left his tlourishin^. 
Ami uret-n loikt-fl SummtTs s|i;id\ plmsure cease 
Stir' lu.ikfs till' W inter s storms r«pos ■ in j^eace. 
\nd spf-nds her traiuliis' on f;uh li\ini: thim;: 
1 li • (l.iisits >pMuit. ttie little l)iids do sim^. 
H«'tl)s. -^iims. .ml pi. lilts do v.iunt ot llieir reii*as«v 
Si wlun tli.ii all \n\\ l'!nv:iisli Wits la\ (h-ad. 
I l\\i ipi t!i ■ laurel thai is t-\ei i;retMi | 
ThoM witti th\ truii our l»ari«'nneNS o'ei spread 
\uti >'t ilu t]'>ui*ry ]'leasanc- to !>.• seen 
>u< h tiuits. sut i) i1o\\r«'ts of mortalil> 
Wire Uf « 1 let<»rr Imnitilit out ot Ital\. 

litrnt'.\httUtsf'ttnt\ Siihuy I t't\ p S j. 

* M>si\. «ln- f.illi II t.iMHitf ( i>. ■■ I !>•■ Af ijiiimMit," p. 21. uikI tin- r)nl«>t;(N l-svi<\ lines, p 165. 
"i Iiiix, in .1 w.»\. ctirifiiMiN Na-li v ilaii- i.| //.iz/.-iV/ I'p. m»ir. p i u. 
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Act V. 

Truth to Nattire. 147— cxxii. 

Thy gift, thy tables, are within my brain 
Full character'd with lasting memory, 
Which shall above that idle rank remain 
Beyond all date, e'en to eternity; 
Or at the least, so long as brain and heart 
Have faculty by Nature* to subsist; 
Till each to raz'd oblivion j'ield his part 
Of thee, th}' record never can be miss'd. 
That poor retention could not so much hold. 
Nor need I tallies thy dear love to score; 
Therefore to give them from me was I bold. 
To trust those tables that receive thee more: 

To keep an adjunct to remember thee 

Were to import forgetfulness in me. 

* Cp. note 2, p. 118. 

Seated between the Old World and the New, 
A land there is no other land may touch, 
Where reigns a Queen in peace and honor true; 
Stories or fables do describe no such. 
Never did Atlas such a burthen bear. 
As she, in holding up the world opprest: 
Supplying with her virtue, every where, 
Weakness of friends, errors of servants best.* 
No nation breeds a warmer blow for war, 
And yet she calms them with her majesty: 
No age hath ever wit refined so far. 
And yet she calms them by her policy. 
To her thy son must make his sacrifice. 
If he will have the morning of his eyes. 

From the Device of Self- Love ^ Essex y 1595. 

Lives of (he Earls of Essex ^ Pevereux^ Vol. II. p. 592. 

Kssex is preparing to receive the Queen at York House in the Strand with a 

grand entertainment and a sumptuous Masque given in her honor; for which 

Bacon is composing characters and words. The play being given in Essex's 

^ Cp. sub-notes 2 and s. P. 116. 
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Scene IV. 

Art to Truth. 148— lxxxi. 

Or I shall live your epitaph to make, 
Or you survive when I in earth am rotten ; 
From hence your memory death cannot take, 
Althout^h in me each part will be forgotten. 
Your name from hence immortal hfe shall have, 
Though I, once gone, to all the world must die; 
The earth can yield me but a common grave. 
When you entombed in men's eyes shall lie.' 
Your monument shall be my gentle verse, 
Which eyes not yet created shall o er-read, 
And tongues to be, your being shall rehearse, 
When all the breathers of this world are dead; 
You still shall live — such virtue hath my pen — 
Where breath most breathes, e'en in the mouths of 
men.' 

* "The Sonnets do not speak to l>eiQgsof flesh and blood." Cp. note 2, p. 57. 



name, here are the means for a striking and conspicuous compliment to Kaleigh. 
Bacon frames a scene of the masque in happy allusion to the Amazon and to 
Raleigh's von age. Kssex has not the grace to let it stand. The glory of Ral- 
eigh breaks his rest, for he himself aspires to be all that Raleigh is, — renowned 
in war even more than in letters and in courts, lie strikes his p^n through 
Hacou s //fits, iciiii/i drop from the acted scene and from the printed mas- 
que. A contem|X)rary copy of this suppressed part remains in the State Pa- 
jKir'sOftice. I\'rsonal History of Lord Bacon ^ If. Hepicorth Dixon^ p. 74. 

At Cadiz it appears that Kssex and the two Howards were the only persons 
who refrained Irom pillage, and who considered that they had some higher 

\iutit-s to perform than the enrichment of themselves Essex took for his 

share the valuable library of Jerome Osorius. formerly Bishop of Algarve, a 
large part of which he sul>scquently presented to the Bodleian Library, at Ox- 
ford lives of 1 he l.arls of I'lssex, Pevereux, Vol. I. pp. 369, 373. 

In the Bodleian Library there is a copy of the Aldine edition of Ovid's 
"Metamorphoses" (150^] and on the title is the signature "Wm. She.," which 
exp)eris have declared not (juite conclusively- to be a genuine autograph of 
the jKXit. I. iff of Shakespeare, Sidney Lee^ p. 15. 
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Act V. 



Truth to Art. 149— xxxi. 

Thy bosom is endeared with all hearts, 
Which I by lackinj^ have supposed dead, * 
And there reigns Love and all Love's loving parts, 
And all those friends which I thought buried. ^ 
How many a holy and obsequious tear 
Hath dear religious love stoln from mine eye 
As interest of the dead, which now appear 
But things remov'd that hidden in thee lie. 
Thou art the grave where buried Love doth live, '^ 
Hung with the trophies of my lovers gone, 
Who all their parts of me to thee did give; 
That due of many, now is thine alone: 
Their images I lov'd I view in thee, 
And thou, all thev. hast all the all of me. 



' Cp. Son. i25-c:xii. 11. 3. 12. 

* Psychologically /j>7'f is the great-great-grand father of .//V. Cp. Dramatis 
Person* p. 24. 

1 would remind the reader of that fragment of a Mas(]ue (written alx)ut 
1594, 1595I, of which an account is given in Mr. Spedding's I.vtters tnnf Lift- 
of Haiou [Vol. I., pp. 3Sh, 391!. where Bacon's prose breaks into iourteen 
lines' of good Shake-sp-^arian blank verse; for although the Masquti has been 
usually attributed to Kssex, and is not, perhaps, absolutely known to be Ha- 
con's work, yet it is pretty clear from what Mr Spedding writers concerning it 
that he believed that Bacon wrote it for liss-.ix |and of this I have not the least 
doubt], for he says, "if it l)e quite certain that it was the Karl's own composi- 
tion, his style in things of this kind must have been so like Bacon's that I for 
my part should despair of distinguishing th»ir several work by examination of 
the workmanship." And he clearly shows elsewhere that Bacon was in the 
habit of drafting such papers for Kssex, and admits that it is proved that Kssex's 
Device of Self- 1 oi'e was written by Bacon. The Authorshif' of Shakespeare, 
J till /^e Holmes, Vol. 11. p. 613. 
• Cp. p. iro. 
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Scene IV. 

Nature to Art, 150— lv. 

Not marble, nor the gilded monuments 
Of princes, shall outlive this powerful rhyme; 
But you shall shine more bright in these contents 
Than unswept stone besmear'd with sluttish Time. * 
When wasteful war shall statues overturn. 
And broils root out the work of masonry, 
Nor Mars his sword nor war's quick fire shall burn 
The living record of your memory.' 
'Gainst death and all-oblivious enmity 
Shall you pace forth: your praise shall still find room, 
E'en in the eyes of all posterity 
That wear this world out to the ending doom.' 
So, till the judgment that yourself arise, 
^'ou live in this, and dwell in lovers' eyes. "^ 

[ Curtain, 



' The monuiiR'ntsof wit survivf tht* nu>iiuin^'nts of |^>vn\t. the verses of a )X>et 
entlure wiihom a s\ liable lost, while stales and empires pass many periods. 
Let him |Ksse\') not think he >hall desrentl. for he is now upon a hill as a ship 
is mounted iiiK)n the ridue of a wave; hut that hill of ih • Mus.'S is al)Ove tem- 
pests, alw.us cl»Mr and calm: a hill of the goodliest dis overv that man can have. 
I)einj4 a prospect ujw^n all the errors and wanderings of the pres»'nt and former 
times Yea in some cliff [1 it lea<leth :h* eve bevoiivl the horizon of time, 
and >ii\ethno ohs iire di\ in.itions of tinle^ tf> come From the Dti'hf of St'//'- 
/,/>;•<•.'• /-.s.sv I. iSoS /^lunn <///// /-.sst \. Ahhui:, p f»o. 

- (p ii<dici/t'd lines in sub-note i. p. 117 and the I'lmuix s lines to Mothvr 

\ittnrt\ ])p lO}-In7. 

' It i- <«t t ■•lit -e !• --i\ v\ hii I- inif iiilfil 1(1 >iM .ik tliiDtik'h llu- S«jiiin'. Jtrul to ;i<«suif the <.*m'cn 
that foi hii >;ikf lie Hiiuuinr- thr wurk- »if I'liil.iiitiu. /'.i. .•« .i«./ /-.sn.t. Alhutt, p. 61. 
■-' (.'p. .7/ '1 //.ir-.w' l;oti . 1". i~;. 
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THE EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Folly. 
I 5 I — CLIIl. I 5 2— CLI V. 

Cupid laid by his brand, and fell asleep : 
A maid of Dian's this advantage found, 
And his love-kindling fire did quickly steep 
In a cold vallej'-fountain of that ground; 
Which borrow'd from this holy fire of love 
A dateless lively heat, still to endure. 
And grew a seething bath, which yet men prove 
Against strange maladies a sovereign cure. 
But at my mistress' eye Love's brand new-fir'd. 
The boy for trial needs would touch my breast; 
I, sick withal, the help of bath desir'd. 
And thither hied, a sad distemper'd guest, 
But found no cure: the bath for my help lies 
Where Cupid got new fire — my mistress' eyes. 
The little Love-God lying once asleep, 
Laid by his side his heart-inflaming brand. 
Whilst many nymphs that vow'd chaste life to keep, 
Came tripping by ; but in her maiden hand 
The fairest votary took up that fire 
Which many legions of true hearts had warmd; 
And so the general of hot desire 
Was sleeping by a virgin hand disarm d. 
This brand she quenched in a cool well by. 
Which from Love's fire took heat [perpetual, 
Growing a bath and healthful remedy 
For men diseas'd; but I, my mistress' thrall. 
Came there for cure, and this by that I prove, 
Love's fire heats water, water cools not love. 

FINIS. 



THE ORIGIN OF HAMLET. 




I come no more to make you lauj^h: thinj^s now, 
That hear a wei^jjhty and a serious brow. 
Sad, hij^h, and workinj>, full ot state and woe . . . . 
We now present. 

Pro/oirttr, [fifirv V 1 1 1 . 



Slander lives upon succession, 
For ever housed where it ^ets possession. 
Comedy of Errors, iii. i. 

A kinji^, 

Upon whose property and most dear life 
A damn'd defeat was made. 

Hatnlt't. II. 2. 

It is the cause, it is the cause, my soul, 
Let me not name it to you, you chaste stars. 

Ot hello, V. 2. 



lyn 



LEYCESTERS 

Common-wealth: 

CONCEIVED, SPOKEN 

AND PUBLISHED WITH 

most earnest protestation of 

all Dutifull good will and affec- 
tion towards this Realm, for 

whose good onely, it is made 
common to many. 



Job the 20. verse the 27. 

The Heavens shall rcvealc his iniquity, and the 
Earth shall rise up against him. 



Published Antwerp. 15S4, London, June 25, 1585, Paris. 1585, Naples. [Latin] 
1585. Reprinted, 1641.' Suppressed by Elizabeth, Aug. 1585. 

t Arross the title paut; of my 1641 Copy, is inscribed: "Written by Parsons or.by memory 
and help of Cecil I,. Burleigh." 



LEYCESTER'S COMMONWEALTH, 1585. 

He took my father jjrossly, full of bread, 
With all his crimes broad blown, as Jiusli as May. ' 

Haw lei, III. jy [1589]. 

Gentieman. y ^y[ ^^^ ignorant how that misery procu- 
reth amit}^ and the opinion of calamity, 
Misery mov- moveth affcction of mercy and compassion, 
eth mercy. even towards the wicked: the better fortune 
alwayes is subject to envy, and hee that suf- 
fereth, is thought to have the better cause, 
my experience of the divers raignes and pro- 
ceedings of King Edward, Queen Mary, and 
of this our most gratious soveraigne hath 
taught mee not a little, touching the secjuell 
of these affaires. And finally, [my good 
friends] I must tell you plaine [cjuoth hee; 
and this hee spake with great asseveration ] 
that I could wish with all my heart, that 
either these differences were not among us at 
all, or els that they were so temperatly on all 
parts pursued: as the Common-state of our 
Countrey, the blessed raigne of her Majesty, 
and the common cause of true religion, were 
not endangered thereby. Hut now: and 
there hee brake of, and turned aside. 

* Leicester died Sept. 4th. 15<SS, supposedly poisoned, (p. notr on iht» tirst 
Quarto of Ilamlcl, p. 13S. 

"The dominant note in the play is Hamlets veneration for tlitt memory of 
his father." — Sir Henry Irvitii{. 

178 
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The Lciwver seeing; him hold his ])eace f-^^'-^yf*' 
and depart hee ste])i)ed after him, and tak- 
ing him l)v the i^owne said merrily : Sir, all men 
arenot of your complexion, some are of quick- 
er and more stirrin.^ Si>irits, and doe love to 
fish in watcrr that is troubled, for that they 
doe i)articipate the Hlacke-moores humour, 
that dwell in (iiduca \ whereof I supi>ose you The nature 
hav(* heard and scene also some in this Land ) an^^ practize 

I . ^ , .1 . 1 of the (luin- 

whosc exercise at home is | as some write | ^^^^^ 
the one to hunt, catch, and sell the other, 
and al waves the stron*;er to make money of 
th(* w(»aker for the time. Hut now if in Enj^- 
/tuiii \\^. should live in peace and unity of the 
state, as they doe in lierffianw notwithstand- 
ing their dilfiTences of l<eli*;ion, and that the 
one should not pray upon the other: then 
should tlu* i^reat l\'iwcons for the held 1 1 
meane the favorites of the time] faile where- 
on to f(*ed, which were an inconvenience as 
you know. 

1 ruly Sir. said the (ientleman, I thinke Centhman. 
you rove nearer the marke then you weene: 
for if I 1)(H^ not deceived the very ground of 
much of these broiles whereof wee talke, is 
but a very pray: not, in the minds of the 
Prince* or state* | whose intentions no doubt 
bee most just and holy] but in the j^reedy 
imai^ination and subtile ccmceipt of him, 
who at this present in respect of our siniies, 
is permitted by (iod, to tyrannize both 
l^rince and state: and beinij; himself of no The Tyrant 
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of English 
State. 



Three differ- 
ences of re- 
ligion in Eng- 
land. 



Scholar, 



The Earle of 
Leycester. 



Gentleman. 



religion, feedeth notwithstanding upon our 
differences in religion, to the fatting of him- 
selfe and ruine of the Realme. For where- 
as by the common distinction now received 
in speech, there are three notable differences 
of religion in the Land, the two extreames, 
whereof are the Papist and the Puritan, 
and the religious Protestant obtaining the 
meane: this fellow being of neither, maketh 
his gaine of all: and as hee seeketh a King- 
dome by the one extreame, and spoile by 
the other: so hee useth the authority of the 
third, to compasse the first two, and the 
counter-mine of each one, to the overthrow 
of all three. 

To this I answered: In good sooth Sir, 
I see now where yoM are: you are fallen into 
the common place of all our ordinary talke 
and conference in the university: for I know 
that you meane m\' L. of Leicester, ' who is 
the subject of all pleasant discourses at this 
day throughout the Realm e. 

Not so pleasant as pittifull, answered 
the Gentleman, if all matters and circum- 
stances were well considered, exce|)t any 
man take pleasure to jeast at our ownc mis- 
eries, which are like to bee greater by his 
iniquity [if God avert it not | then by all the 
wickednesse of liniiland besides: hec^ being 
the man that b\' all probability, is like to 
bee the bane and fatall destinv of our state, 



stepfather of Hamlet-Essex. Cp. note i, p. 17S. Jiud note i. p. iS(). 



The Origin of Hamlet. 
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with the eversion of true religion, whereof 
by indirect meanes, hee is the greatest en- 
emy that the Land doth nourish. 

I.cyccstcr s Cornvton-wealth, pp. 8, 9, 10. 

You know the Beares love, said the 
(ientleman, which is all for his owne paunch, 
and so this Beare-whelp, turneth all to his 
owne commodity, and for greedines thereof, 
will overturne all if hee bee not stopped or 

mouzeled in time And surely unto 

mee it is a strange speculation, whereof I 
cannot pick out the reason [but onely that 
I doe attribute it to Gods punishment for 
our sinnes] that in so wise and vigilant a 
state as ours is, and in a Countrey so well 
acquainted and beaten with such dangers: a 
man of such a spirit as hee is knowne to bee, 
of so extreame ambition, pride, falshood and 
trechery : so borne, so bred up, so nooseled 
in treason from his infancy, decended of a 
tribe of traytors, and fleshed in conspiracy 
against the Royall bloud of King Henries 
children in his tender yeares, and exercised 
ever since in driftes against the same, by 
the bloud and ruine of divers others: a man 
so well knowen to beare secret malice against 
her Majesty, for causes irreconcileable, and 
most deadly rancour against the best and 
wisest Councellours of her highnesse: that 
such a one [I say so hatefull] to God and 
man, and so markeable to the simplest sub- 
ject of this Land by the publique insignes of 



Gentleman. 



A straDge 
speculation. 
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/.aicyer. 



GentUman. 



The Law a- 
gainst talk- 
ing. 



his tyrannous purpose, should bee suffered 
so many yeares without check, to aspire to 
tyranny by most manifest waj^es, and to pos- 
sesse himselfe [as now he hath done] of Court 
Councell, and Countrey, without controle- 
ment: so that nothini? wanteth to him but 
onely his pleasure, and the day already con- 
ceived in his mind to dispose as hee list, both 
of Prince, Crowne, Realme, and Reliji;ion. 
Lcycesters Common-iccalth, p. ii. 

After the Gentleman had said this, the 
Lawyer stood still, somewhat smilinj^ to him- 
selfe, and looking round about him, as though 
hee had been half afeard, and then said. My 
masters, doe you read over or study the stat- 
utes that come fourth ? have you not heard of 
the f>roviso made in the last Parliament for 
punishment of those wh()S))eake so broad of 
such men as my L. of Lcyccstcr is? 

Yes, said the (ientleman, I have heard 
how that my L. of Liycistcr was very care- 
full and diligent at that time to have such a 
Law tt) passe against talkers: hoping | be- 
like | that his L. under that generall restraint 
might lie* the more ciuietly in harbour from 
the tem))est of mens tongues, which tatled 
busily at that time, of divers his Lordships 
actions and affaires, which pc^rhaps himselfe 
would have .wished to passe with more se- 
cresie. As of his discontentment and prc^p- 
aration to rebellion : . . . of his disgrace and 
checks received in Court: of the fresh death of 
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the noble Earle of Esscx:^ and of this mans 
hasty snatchinii; up of the widdow, * whom he 
sent up and downe the countrey from house 
to house by i)rivy waves, thereby to avoid Actions 
the si^ht and knowledge of the Queenes ""l^^^JX^H 
Majesty. And albeit hee had not onely used would have 
her at his good liking before, for satisfying "° speech, 
of his owne lust, but also married and re- 
married her for contentation of her friends: 
yet denied hee the same, by solemne oath to 
her Majesty and received the holy commun- 
ion thereu[)on [so good a conscience hee hath] 
and consequently threatned most sharp re- 
venge towards all subjects which should dare 
to speake thereof: and so for the concealing 
both of this and other his doings, which hee 
desired not to have publike, no marvaile 
though his Lordship were so dihgent a pro- 
curer of that law for silence. 

I.cyccsttrs Comiuon-u'calth, pp. 14, 15. 

1 cannot but greatly bee moved, both i-tncy^r. 
for these considerations well touched by you, 
as also for some other, . . . especially, now 
when all men presume that her Majesty [by 
the continuall thwartings which have been 
used against all her marriage] is not like to 
leave unto the Realme, that pretious Jewell 
so much and long desired of all English 
hearts, I mcanc the Rovall heires of her 
owne body. 

' VValttT DtntToux. the first Karl, 

* Lfltice Knoll \s, mother of Shake-speare. 
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Gentleman. 



Divers mar- 
riages of her 
Ma. defeat- 
ed. 



Thwartings call you the defeating of all 
her Majesties most honourable offers of mar- 
riage? [said the other] truly in my opinion 
you should have used an other word to ex- 
presse the nature of so wicked a fact: where- 
by alone, if their were no other, this un- 
fortunate man, hath done more hurt to his 
Common-wealth then if hee had murdered 
manj' thousands of her subjects, or betrayed 
whole armies to the professed enem\\ I 
can remember well my selfe, foure treatises 
to this purpose, undermined by his meanes; 
The first with the Swethen King: the second 
with the Archduke of Austria: the third with 
Henry King of France that now reigneth: 
and the fourth with the brother and heire of 
said Kingdome. For I let passe many other 
secret motions made by greate Potentates to 
her Majesty for the same purpose, but these 
foure are openly knowen, and therefore I 
name them. Which foure are as well knowne 
to have beene all disturbed by this Paices, 
as they were earnestly pursued by the other. 
And for the first three Sutcrs, hee drove them 
away, by protesting and swearing that him- 
self was contracted unto her Majesty, where- 
of her highnesse was sufficiently advertised 
by Cardinall Chatilian in the first treaty for 
France, and the Cardinall soone after puni- 
shed [as is thought] b\^ this man with poison. 
But yet this speech hee gave out then, every 
where among his friends both strangers and 
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other, that hee [forsooth] was assured to her 
Majesty and consequently that all other 
Princes must give over their sutes, for him. 
Whereunto notwithstanding, when the Swe- 
then would hardly give eare, this man con- 
ferred with his Privado to make a most un- 
seemely and disloyall proofe thereof for the 
others satisfaction, which thing I am enforc- 
ed by duty to passe over with silence, for 
honour to the parties who are touched there- 
in: as also I am to conceale his said filthy 
Privado, though worthy otherwise for his dis- 
honesty to be displayed to the World: but my 
Lord himselfe, I am sure, doth well remember 
both the man and the matter. And albeit 
there was no wise man at that time who 
knowing my L. supected not the false-hood, 
and his arrogant affirmation touching this 
contract with her Majesty, yet some both 
abroad and at home might doubt thereof per- 
haps : but now of late, by his knowen mar- 
riage with his Minion Dame Letticeoi Essex, 
hee hath declared manifest^ his owne most 
impudent and disloyall dealing with his sov- 
eraigne in this report. 

For that report [quoth the Lawyer] I lawyer. 
know that it was common and maintained 
by many, for divers veares: yet did the 
wiser sort make no accompt thereof, seeing 
it came onely from himselfe, and in his owne 
behalfe. Neither was it credible, that her 
Majesty who refused so noble Knights and 
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The basenes Princcs as Eiivopc hath not the like: would 

or I-ftivcesters 

ancestors. make choise of so meane a peere as Robin 
Dudley is, noble onely in two descents, and 
both of them stained with the Block, from 
which also himselfe, was pardoned but the 
other day, being condemned thereunto by 
law for his deserts, as appeareth yet in pub- 
like records. And for the widdow of Essex, 
I marvaile Sir [quoth hee] how \'ou call her 
his wife, seeing the canon law standeth yet 
in force touching matters of marriage within 
the Realme. 

Oh [said the gentleman laughing] you 
meane for that hee procured the poisoning of 
her Husband, in his journey from Ireland. 
You must thinke that Doctor Dale will dis- 
pence in that matter, as hee did [at his Lord- 
ships appointment] with his Italian physitian 
Y^octor Jill i(\ to have two wives at once: at 
the least wise the matter was permitted, and 
borne out by them both publiquely [as all 
the world knoweth] and that against no lesse 
|)ersons then the Archbishop of Canterbury 
himselfe, whose overthrow was principally 
wrought by this Tyrant for contrarying his 
will, in so beastly a demand. But for this 
controversie whether the marriage bee good 
or no, I leave it to bee tried hereafter, be- 
tweene my yong L. of Denbii^lie, and M. 
Philip Sidney,^ whom the same most con- 

' The accomplished Sir Philip Sidney [ne])he\v to Leicesler] atteni])ted a 
refutation of the libel [I.eycester's (Commonwealth | but with all his abilities he 
sunk under the task. — /.///^'^<//</. Vol. VUI. p. 307. 
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cerneth: For that it is like to deprive him of 
a goodly inheritance if it take place, [as some 
will say that in no reason it can] not onely in 
respect of the precedent adultery and mur- 
der betweene the parties: but also for that 
my L. was contracted, at least, to another 
Lady before, that yet liveth, whereof M. 
Edward Diar and M. Edmond Tihicy both 
courtiers can bee witnesses, and consumated 
the same contract by generation of children. 
But this [as I said] must be left to bee tried 
hereafter by them which shall have most in- 
trest in the case. Onely for the present I 
must advertise you, that you may not take 
hold so exactly of all my L. doings in \Vo- 
mens affaires, neither touching their marri- 
ages, neither j^et their husbands. 
Leycestcr s CoDinion-wcalth, pj). 18, 19, 20, 21. 

Long after this, hee fell in love with 
the Lady Slicfficld whom I signified before, 
and then also had hee the same fortune to 
have her Husband die quickly, with an ex- 
treame reume in his head [as it was given 
out;] but as other say, of an artificiall Ca- 
tarre that stopped his breath. The like 
good chance had hee in the death of my 
Lord of Essex^ [as I have said before] and 
that at a time most fortunate for his purpose: 
for when hee was comming home from Ire- 
land, with intent to revenge himselfe upon 
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Walter Devereux. father of Shake-s|H»are. 
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my Lord of Lcycester, ^ for begetting his wife 
with child in his absence [the child was a 
daughter and brought up by the Lady Shan- 
dotes, W. Knoolcs his wife:] my Lord of Ley 
hearing thereof, wanted not a friend or two 
to accompany the Deputie, as among other, 
a couple of the Earles owne servants, Cromp- 
ton [if I misse not his name] yeoman of his 
bottels, and IJoid his Secretary Entertained 
afterward by m\^ Lord of Leyccster, And 
so hee died in the way of an Extreame Flux, 
caused by an Italian Recipe, as all his friends 
are well assured: the maker whereof was a 
Surgion [as is believed] that then was newly 
come to my Lord from Italy. A cunning 
man and sure in operation, with whom if 
the good Lady had beene sooner acquainted 
and used his helpe, shee should not have 
needed to have sitten so ))ensive at home 
and fearefuU of her husbands former returne 
out of the same Countrcy, but might have 
spared the yong child in her belly, which 
shee was enforced to make away [cruelly 
and unnaturally] for clearing the house a- 
gainst the good mans arrivall .... 

I was recounting unto you others [said 
the Gentleman] made away by my Lord of 
Leyccster with like art, and the next in or- 
der I thinke was Sir Xicolas lln\\^))iarto)i, 
who was a man whom my Lord of Leyccster 
used a great while [as all the World know- 

' Shakc-speare's stepfather, the ghost in Hamlet. 
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eth] to over-thwart and crosse the doings of 
my Lord Treasurer then Sir Will, Cicill,^ a 
man si)ecially misHked alwayes of Leyccster, 
both in respect of his old Master the Duke 
of Somerset, as also for that his great wise- 
dome, zeale and sin.^ular fidelity to the 
Realme, was like to hinder much this mans 
desijjnements .... 

Now for the second point, which I 
named, touchin.ijj marriaij^es and contracts 
with Women: you must not marvaile though 
his Lordship bee somewhat divers, variable 
and inconstant, with himselfe, for that ac- 
cording to his profit or his pleasure, and as 
his lust and liking shall vary [wherein by the 
judgement of all men, hee surpasseth, not 
only Sardanapalus and Xero, but even Hel- 
iogabalits himselfe:] so his Lordship also 
changeth Wives and Minions, by killing the 
one, denying the other, using the third for 
a time, and hee fawning upon the fourth. 
And for this cause hee hath his tearmes and 
pretences [I warrant you] of Contracts, Pre- 
contracts, Postcontracts, Protracts, and Re- 
tracts: as for example: after hee had killed 
his first wife, and so broken that contract, 
then forsooth would hee needs make him- 
selfe Husband to the Oueenes Majesty, and 
so defeat all other Princes by vcrtue of his 
precontract. Hut after this, his lust com- 
pelling him to an other place, hee would 
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* Polonious in l/amUt. ('p. note 1. p. 177 and the conjectural, 1589 Dra- 
matis Persona; of IlamUt. 
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Postcon- needs make a postcontract with the Lady 

Sheffield, and so hee did, begettinj; two chil- 
dren upon her, the one a boy called Robin 
Sheffield now living;. Some time brouf^ht up 
at Xe'i<nn<:;iou, and the other a daughter, 
borne [as is knowen] at Dudley Castle. But 
yet after, his concuj^iscence changing againe 
[as it never stayeth] hee resolved to make a 

Retract, rctract, of this postcontract, [though it were 

as surely done [ as I have said] as Bed and 
Bible could make the same] and to make a 

Protract. certaine new, i)rotract, [which is a continu- 
ation of using her for a time] with the Wid- 
ow' of Essex: But yet to stop the mouths 
of out criars, and to bury the Synagogus 

Lcycestcr's with somc lionour, [for these two wives of Ley- 
ccster, were merrily and wittily called his old 
and new Testaments, by a person of great 
excellency within the Kealme] hee was con- 
tent to assigne to the former a thousand 
pounds in money with other petty consider- 
ations, [the pittifullest abused that ever w%as 
poore Lady] and so betake his limmes to the 
lattc^r, which latter notwithstanding, hee so 
useth [as wee se(*] now confessing, now for- 
swearing, now dissembling the marriage: as 
hee will alwayes yet keepc* a voyd place for 
a new surcontract with any other, when oc- 
casion shall recpiire. 

Leycestef s L \)})i))io)i-wc(iltli. 

p)). 23, 27, 29, 30. 

' Lattice Knollys, nnjtht^r of Shakt^-sptraro. 
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His [Leicesters] treacheries towards the 
noble late Earle of Sussex in their many 
breaches, is notorious to all England, As 
also the bloudy practizes against divers oth- 
ers. But as among many, none were more 
odious and misliked of all men, than those 
against Monsieur Simicrs a stranger and 
Ambassador: whom first hee practised to 
have poisoned [as hath beene touched be- 
fore] and when that devise tooke not place, 
then, hee ap[)ointed that Robin Tidcr his 
man] as after upon his ale bench hee confes- 
sed] should have slain him at the Black-friars 
at Grccneicich as hee went fourth at the gar- 
den gate: but missing also of that purpose, 
for that hee found the Gentleman better pro- 
vided and guarded than hee expected, hee 
dealt with certaine Flussliincrs and other 
Pirates to sinke him at Sea with the Eng- 
lish Gentlemen his favourers, that accompa- 
nied him at his returne into France. And 
though they missed of this practize also, [as 
not daring to set upon him for feare of some 
of her Majesties ships, who to breake off 
this designement attended by speciall com- 
mandement, to waft him over in safety] yet 
the foresaid /^X'i,'''''^'/^ Gentlemen, were holden 
foure houres in chace at their comming back: 
as M. /\a7c/ey^ well knoweth being then pres- 
ent, and two of the Chacers named Clark and 
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' i/tiiniius, the Kin^ in Hamlet. C'p. the i5vSi) conjectural Dramatis ^ersonac 
of IlamU't and Kaleigh as Mairotio^ pp. 124, 125. 153. 
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Harris confessed afterward the whole desig- 
nement. 

Leycesters Common-wealth, pp. 37, 38. 

The words also of Sir Thomas Layton, 
to Sir He7iry Nevile, walking upon the 
Tarresse at Windsor are knowne, who told 
him, after long discourse of their happ}^ con- 
ceived Kingdome, that hee doubted not, but 
to see him one day, hold the same office in 
Windsor, of my Lord of Leycester, which 
now my Lord did hold of the Queene. Mean- 
ing thereby the goodly office of Constable- 
ship, with all Royalties and honours belong- 
ing to the same, which now the said Sir 
Henry exerciseth onely as Deputy to the 
Earle. Which was plainely to signifie, that, 
hee doubted not but to see my Lord of Ley- 
tester one day King, or els his other hope 
could never possibly take effect or come to 
passe. To the same point, tended the words 
of Mistresse Anne I Test Dame Lt /tire Sis- 
ter, unto the Lady .Inne ^Iskt^^' in the great 
Chamber, upon a day when her Brother 
Robert Knowles had danced disgratiously and 
scornfully before the Oueene in [)rcsencc' of 
the French, Which thing for that her Ma- 
jesty tooke to proceed of will in him, as for 
dislike of the strangers in presence, and for 
the quarrell of his Sister Jzsse.v: it pleased 
her highnesse to check him for the same, 
with addition of a reproachfull word or two 
[full well deserved] as though done for dis- 
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pite of the forced absence, from that place 
of honour/ of the good old Gentlewoman 
[I mitigate the words] his Sister. Which 
words, the other yonger twigge receiving in 
deepe dudgen, brake fourth in great cholor 
to her fore-named companion, and said, that 
shee nothing doubted; but that one day shee 
should see her Sister, * upon whom the Queene 
railed now so much [for so it pleased her to 
tearme her Majesties sharp speech] to sit in 
her place and throne, being much worthier 
of the same, for her qualities and rare ver- 
tues, then was the other. Which undutifull 
speech, albeit, it were over heard and con- 
demned of divers that sat about them: yet 
none durst ever report the same to her Ma- 
jesty; as I have heard sundry Courtiers af- 
firme, in respect of the revenge which the re- 
porters should abide at my Lord of Leyces- 
ters hand, when so ever the matter should 
come to light. 

Lcycestcr s Common-wealth, pp. 86, 87. 

And surely it is a wonderfuU matter to 
consider what a little check, or rather the bare 
imagination of a small overthwart, may worke 
in a proud and disdainefull stomack. The 
remembrance of his marriage missed, that hee 
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* "The Countess Lettiiu; | mother of Essex ) was punished by the Queen's 
displeasure, which was so whement that she was forbidden [during the Queen's 
life] to show herself at CQ\\x\,'^-'SfMkfspfi\rfy A (JrUicdU Study y Brandts^ 

p. 66. 

• Cp. notes, p. <;♦. 
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SO much pretended and desired with her Ma- 
jesty doth stick deeply in his breast and stir- 
reth him dayl\' to revenge. As also doth the 
disdaine of certaine checkes and disgraces 
received at sometimes, especially that of his 
last marriage: which irketh him so much the 
more, by how much greater feare and dan- 
ger it brought him into, at that time, and did 
put his Widow in such open phrensie, as 
shee raged many moneths after against her 
AIajest^^ and is not cold yet: but remaineth 
as it were a sworne enemy, for that injury, 
and standeth like a friend or fury at the el- 
bow of her Amadis, to stirre him forward 
when occasion shall serve. And what effect 
such female suggestions may workc, when 
they find an humour proud and pliable to 
their purj)ose: you may remember by the 
example of the Duchesse of Soincrsct, who 
inforced her Husband to cut olf the head, of 
his onely dear I^rother, to his owne evident 
destruction for her contentation. 

I.cyccstcrs Co))n)ion-\Ci'altli. pp. qS, 90. 

This man therefore, so contemptible by 
his ancestors, soodible ot himselte, so j)lung- 
ed, overwhelmed, and defamtul in all \ice, so 
envied in the Court, so detested in tlie coun- 
trey, and not trusted of his own and dear- 
est friends; nay [which I am prixic to] so 
misliked and hated of his owne servants a- 
bout him, for his beastly life, ni.^ardy, and 
Atheisme [being never scene yet, to say one 
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private prayer within his Chamber in his life] 
as the}' desire nothin^i; in this world so much 
as his ruine, and that they may be the first, 
to lay hands upon him for revenge. This 
man [I say] so broken both within and with- 
out, is it possible that Her Majesty, and her 
wise Councell should feare? I can never 
beleeve it; or if it be so, it is God's permis- 
sion without all cause, for punishment of 
our sinnes: for that this man, if hee once 
perceive indeed that they feare him, will 
handle them accordingly, and play the Beare 
indeed: Which inconvenience I hope they 
will have care to prevent, and so I leave it 
to God, and them; craving pardon of my 
Lord of Lcyccstcr {ox my boldnesse, if I have 
beene too plaine with him. And so I pray 
you let us goe to supper, ' for I see my ser- 
vant expecting yonder at the gallerie doore, 
to call us downe. 

Lvycestcrs Comvioi-iK'calth, pp. 177, 178. 

* Kiti^. Now, Hamlet, wht*re's I'olonius? 
Hamlet. At supper. 
Kinfjf. At siip|ier! where? 

HamUt. Not where he eats, but whsre he is eaten 

Hamlet^ iv. 3. 
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THE LAST STRAW, 1587. 

[ESSEX TO MR. EDWARD DIER.] 

Mr. Dier, — I have been this morning at Winchester 
House to seek you; and I would have given a thousand 
pounds* to have had one hours speech with you; so 
much I would hearken to your counsel, and so greatly 
do I esteem your friendship. Things are fallen out 
very strangel}^ against me, since my last being with you. 
Yesternight the Queen came to North Hall, where m\' 
Lad\^ of Warwick would needs have my sister to be; 
which, though I knew not at the first, yet to prevent 
the worst, I made my Aunt Leighton signify so much 
unto the Queen before her coming from Theobalds, that, 
at her coming to North Hall, this matter might not seem 
strange unto her. She seemed to be well pleased and 
well contented with it, and promised to use her well. 

Yesternight, after she was come, and knew my 
sister was in the house, she commanded my Lady of 

^ //amid. O good Horatio, I'll take the ghost's word for a thousand pound 
— /famUt^ 111. 2. Cp. note from A/jr, p. iii. 
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Warwick that m\' sister should keep her chamber; 
whereupon, being greatly troubled in myself. I watched 
when the Queen had supped, to have some speech with 
her, which I had at large, yet still she giving occasion 
thereof. 

Her excuse was, first, she knew not of my sisters 
coming; and, besides, the jealousy that the world would 
conceive, that all her kindness to my sister was done 
for love of myself. Such badexcuses gave me a theme 
large enough, both for answer of them, and to tell her 
what the true causes were; why she would offer this dis- 
grace both to me and to my sister, which was only to 
please that knave Ralegh, for whose sake I saw she 
would both grieve me and my love, and disgrace me in 
the eye of the world. 

From thence she came to speak of Ralegh; and it 
seemed she could not well endure any thing to be spo- 
ken against him ; and taking hold of one word, disdain, 
she said there was no such cause why I should disdain 
him. This speech did trouble me so much, that, as 
near as I could, I did describe unto her what he had 
been, and what he was; and then I did let her know 
whether I had cause to disdain, his competition of love, 
or whether I could have comfort to give myself over to 
the service of a mistress that was in awe of such a man. 
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I spake, what of grief and choler, as much against him 
as I could, and I think he, standing at the door, might 
very well hear the worst that I spoke of himself. In 
the end, I saw she was resolved to defend him and to 
cross me. From thence s/ie came to speak bitterly 
against my mother, which, because I could not endure 
to see me and my house disgraced [the only matter 
which both her choler and the practise of mine enemies 
had to work upon] I told .her, for my sister she should 
not any longer disquiet her; I would, though it were 
almost midnight, send her away that night; and for 
myself, I had no joy to be in any place, but loth to be 
near about her, when I knew my affection so much 
thrown down, and sucli a wretch' as Kalegh highly es- 
teemed of her. 

To this she made not answer, but turned her away 
to my Lady of Warwick. So at that late hour 1 sent 
my men away with my sister; and after, I came hither 
myself. This strange alteration is by Ralegh's means; 
and the Ouecn, that hath tried all other ways, now will 
see whether she can by these hard courses drive me to 
be friends with Kalegh, which rather shall drive me to 
many other extremities,' If you come hither by twelve 

* Cp. use of the word in Hamlet, note i, p. 2().S. 
'^ C"p. note, p. (J4, and "The Argument," p. 21. 
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of the clock, I would fain speak with you. My resolu- 
tion will let me take no longer time. I will be this 
niji^ht at Marinate; and, if I can, I will ship myself for 
the I^^lushing, I will see Sluys lost or relieved, which 
cannot he yet, but is now ready to be done. If I re- 
turn, I will be welcomed home; if not, una bclla morire, 
is better than a dis(]uiet life. This course may seem 
stran.i^e. but the extreme unkind dealinii; with me drives 
me to it. My friends will make the best of it; mine 
enemies cannot say it is unhonest; the dan^^j^er is mine, 
and I am content to abide the worst. Whatsoever be- 
comes of me, (iod i^rant her to be ever most happy; 
and so in haste I commit \'ou to (iod. 

Yours assured, R. Essex. 

The 21. July 1587.' 

If you shew my letter to any body, let it be to my 
mother and Mr. Secretary. 

Lives of tlie Earls 0/ lisse.w Vol. I. p. 186. 

' "This It'ttrr has not the (Uitt* ot the year, but. as we find him uTitinjs: from 
Theobahls on ihf* ^ist. July. 15S7. to inform Leicester that the news of the fall 
of Sluys ha<l just arrived, it is undoubtedly correctly placed " /A/V/, Vol. 1. p. 
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De Shakespeare nostrati. — I remem- 
ber, the players have often mentioned it 
as an honor to Shakespeare, that in his 
writing [whatsoever he penned] he never 
blotted out a line. My answer hath been, 
Would he had blotted a thousand. Which 
they thought a malevolent speech. I had 
not told posterit}^ this, but for their ig- 
norance, who chose that circumstance to 
commend their friend bj', wherein he most 
faulted: and to justify mine own candor: 
for I loved the man, and do honor his 
memor\% on this side idolatry, as much 

as any His wit was in his own 

power, would the rule of it had been so 
too. — Discoveries, Beii Jon son, 1 64 1 . 

De Shakespeare nostrati: — W hy Jon-- 
son described Shakesi)eare as *'our fellow 
countryman" is not apparent, whoever 
Shakespeare was, he was an Eni^lishman, 
and everybody must have known it. - '/he 
Mystery of Uilliam Shakesfeare, /ffdi^e 
IFebb, p. 136. 
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THE REVENGE' OF HAMLET. 

**TnAT Piece of His Which Most Kindled English Hearts." 

"Hase thrall is he that is foul slander's slave: 
To pleasen all what wight may him behave? 
Yea, Jove's great son, though he were now alive, 
Mought find no way this labour to achieve."'' 

From Frrie's Eclogue Gratitlatory to Essex^ 1589- 

He that shall say that Essex died not for treason is punisha- 
ble. — James L^ 

CONJECTURAL DRAMATIS PERSONiE, 1589. 

Clai'dius, AV//;^ ^'./ L)enmark . 1 

and of Fardell* and ''the darling . r Sir Walter Raleigh. 
of the English Cleopatra/'^ . . ) 

Li ciANis, Xepheu^ to the king, . . \ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^^^,^^, 

a poisoner and a raraell, . . . ) 

Hamlet, A'A'/j^v/ ^{/'Leicester, ///^ . . . | 

former King, '* Blood is a lieggar,''^ , . . /• Essex. 

'" Who would these Fardles^ heareJ" — Hamlet, iii. i. . ) 

PoLONiors, ^* Indeed this * ^ wr r- t « 

,, * „ ,f J , : Wm. Cecil, Lord Burleigh. 

counsellor, — Hamlet, iii. 4. . ) 

Laertes, son to Polonious, 



Ghost of Hamlet^s Stepfather, 
The Player King, 

Gertrude, (^//^#// ^>/* Denmark, 
ivife " of the former King and 
mother^^ to Hamlet, 
The Player (Jueen, 



Sir Robert Cecil. 
Leicester. 



: \ 



-Queen Elizabeth. 



* Cp. Lodge 1596, on Hamlet, p. 114, and '*Vindicta! Kevenge," p. 217. 
' Cp. note I, p. I SO. 

' Quoted by Coke at Raleigh's trial in Winchester, Nov. 17th, 1603. 

* The Kaleighs of Fardell. Cp. Lite of Ralegh, Eiiicards, Vol. L p. 2. 
^ Ibiii, Vol 1. p 52 

* Cp Raleigh's letter to Carew, p. 209. 
' Cp Cecils letter to Carew. p. 128. 

" Cp. Nash on Hamlet, p. io.S. 

* "Personal allusions were the sauceof every play," — Shakespeare^ s Poems, 
ii'vM(t/tam, p. .\Liv. 

" A consensual or Scotch marriage. Cp. the />e i^>muira letter of 1559, p 205. 
" "Father and mother is man and wife; man and wife is one flesh, and so, 
my mother [Noble Storge] come, for England. "—//<i/«/<'/, iv. 3. 



Terror of darkness! O, thou kin);>^ of flames! 
That with thy music-footed horse dost strike 
The clear lij^ht out of crystal on dark earth, 
And hurl'st instructive fire about the world, 
Wake, wake, the drowsy and enchanted ni^ht 
That sleeps with dead eyes in this heavy riddle: 
Or thou ^reat prince of shades where never sun 
Sticks his far darted beams, whose eyes are madi- 
To shine in darkness, and see ever best 
Where sense is blindest: open now the lu^'irt 
Of thy abashed oracle, that tor fear 
Oi some ill it includes, would fain lie hid, 
And rise thou with it in thy *»Teater lij^ht. 

/>*//.s\sr if A fn hois. Chairman. 



ULYSSES AND THE COURT OF 
ELIZABETH. 



Truth is a j^ood do^; hut beware of harkinp^ too close to the 
heels of an error, lest you jjjet your brains kicked out. -7\tfi/i' 
Talk, C Wt'/h/^-t'. 



When Shakespeare, Jonson, Fletcher, ruled the sta^e, 
They took so bold a freedom with the aj^e. 
That there was scarct* a knave or fool in town 
O/ any nott\ but had his portrait shown. 

.S/> Carr Scropi} 



I work in weeds, when moon is in the wane, 

Whilst all the swarm in sunshine taste the rose; 

On black-fern, loel I seek and suck my bane; 

Whilst on the ej^lantine the rest repose, 

Havinj^ too much, they still repine for more, 
And cloy'd with sweetness, surfeit on their store. 
Iht' Buzzin^^ /hts' Complaint, Esst\\\ I5g8 

* "In defense of Satire " quoted by The Karl of Kochesier ih7S. in an allusion 
to the Tenth Satire of the 1-irst Hook of Horace. 
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FALSTAFF AS LORD COBHAM. 

"THRASONICAL PUFF AND EMBLEM OF MOCK-VALOUR." 

Shakespeare in both parts of Henrj^ IV. originally 
named the chief of the princes associates after Sir John 
Oldcastle, a character in the old play. But Henr}" 
Brooke, Eiji;hth Lord Cobham, who succeeded to the 
title early in 1597, and claimed descent from the his- 
torical Sir John Oldcastle, the Lollard leader, raised 
objection: and when the first part of the play was print- 
ed by the actinj^-company's authority in 1598 [Newly 
corrected in 1599] Shakespeare bestowed on Prince 
Hal's tun-bellied follower the new, and deathless name 
of Falstaff. 

A trustworthy edition of the second part of Henry 
IV. also appeared with Falstafl's name substituted for 
that of Oldcastle in 1600. There the epilo^i^ue expressly 
denied that r^dstaff had any characteristic in common 
with the martyr Oldcastle. 

''Oldcastle died a martyr, and this is not the man,'' 
— A [.if e of' Ullliani Shakespeare, Sidney l.ee, p. 169. 

This riyssian disavowal made three years after 
the first publication shows the fii^ht "still on" between 
the noble Lord Cobham and the Actor Shakspere? for 
the ironical nature of the denial could not but thrust 
the poisoned arrow still deej)er as will be seen by the 
reliques of Sir Henry W'atton, Secretary to ICssex. 

"He, [b>ssex] never spoke ill of any one; only 
aij;ainst Henry Lord Cobham he forswore all patience, 
calliui^ him, even to the Oueen, the sycoj)hant per ex- 
ce/Ientiam.'^ - - Lires of the liarls of lisse,\\ \\)1. II. p. 193. 
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HAMLET AS SHAKESPEARE. 

"HE WOULD DO THE QUEEN GOOD AGAINST HEK WH-L. » 

**I have learnt" says De Ouadra, the Spanish Am- 
bassador, writing in ISSdf according to Mr. Froude, 
**I have learnt also certain other things as to the terms 
on which the Queen and Lord Robert [Leicester] stand 
toward each other, which I could not have believed. ' 
These terms are written in the next year to the Duchess 
of Parma thus: — **The Lord Robert hath made himself 
master of the business of the state and the person of 
the Queen;" and again he says "this woman is likely to 
go to sleep in the palace and wake with her Lover in 
the Tower." — Shakespeare s Sofifiits, Cierahl Massew 

P- 575. 

Player Kiuji^- Leict'ster. 

Full thirty times hath Phot-bus' cart ^ont* round 
Neptune's salt wash and Tellus' orhed j^round, 1389 
And thirty dozen moons with horrow'd sheen 155f) 

About the world have times twelve thirties Ixen, 30 

Since love our hearts and H>men did our hands 
Unite commutual in most sacred bands. 

/A/////./. III. 2, 1389r 

**Sparks of indignation in the Ouchmi, that werr un- 
quenched even with his I Essex's ! blood. "'^- nirelisliliz- 
aheth, \'ol. II. [). 491. 

First of all, you must consider with whom you have 
to deal, and what we \w towards her; who. though slu* 
do descend very much in her sex as a woman, ' yi*t we 

• Cp. note .', p !')»'>. 

• Cp. Nash on IftimUl, pp 11 \, jns 
' Cp. notes, p. I J5. 

• Cp. Essex's letter to the Oiieen, p. 21.: 
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may not forget her place, and the nature of it, as our 

Sovereign For though in the beginning when 

her Majesty sought you [after her good manner] she 
did bear with rugged deaHng of yours, until she had 
what she fancied, yet now after satiety and fullness, it 
will rather hurt than help you . . . But the best and 
soundest way in mine opinion is, to put on another mind, 
to commend such things as should be in her, as though 
they were in her indeed, for it is not good for any man 
straightly to weigh a general disallowance of her doings 
and tlie u^orld folloii^cth the suuxy of her inclinalion, — 
Ed7L\ Dyer to Sir Christopher Hatton. Oct. 9th, 1572. 
f Cj). Davison s Poetical Rhapsody, Xicolas, ] 

Then lived a galaxy of great men, and it is lamen- 
table that they should have degraded their mighty 
powers to such base designs and purposes, dissolving 
the rich pearls of their great faculties in a worthless acid, 
to be drunken by a harlot. W hat was seeking the fa- 
vor of the Oueen, but the mere courtshij) of harlotry? 
— Lectures on Shahsperc and Milton, Colcridi^e, p. 66. 

The purpose of |)laying is to sliow virtue her own 
feature, scorn her own image, and the very age and 
body of the time his form and |)ressure. — /A^wA/. in. 2. 

If, then, we should lind that Shaksjieare took these 
materials as they were presented to him, shall we not 
feel and acknowledge the purity and holiness of genius 
- a light, which, ho\ve\ cr it might shine on a dunghill, 
was as pure as the divine ellluence which crc^'lte(l all 
the beauty of WAtuxQ^ - /.cctui'rs on Sliakcspcarc and 
Milton, Colcridi^c, iSii, i<Si2. 
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**He [Fhilotas-Essex] that is the j^dory of the greeks, 
Virtues upholder, Honors countenance." 

Essex lis Phi lot as, DaniePs Tragedy 0/ Phi lot as. 1605. 

**The C)ueen hath been troubled with a spice or 
show of the mother, but indeed not so. The fits that 
she hath had, hath not been above a cjuarter of an hour; 
but yet this Httle in her hath bred strange bruits here 

at home." — Leicester to Court and Society 

from Elizabeth to Anne, Vol. I. p. 248. 

With the aforesaid person, [ Leicester] and with 
divers others, she hath abused her bodie against God's 
lawes, to the disgrace of i)rincely majestie, and the 
whole nations reproache, by unspeakable and incredible 
variety of luste, which modesty suflereth not to be re- 
membered, neyther were it to chaste eares to be uttered 
how shamfully she hath defiled and infamed her person 
and country, and made her court as a trai)pe, bv this 
damnable and detestable art to intangle in sinne, and 
overthrowe the younger sorte of the nobilitye' and gen- 
tleman of th? land?; whereby she is become notorious 
to the worlde, and in other countryes a common fable 
for this her turpitude, which in so highe degre, namely 
in a woman and a cjueene, deserveth not onlie deposi- 
tion/' but all \engeance, both of (iocl and man, and 
cannot be toleratc^d without eternal infamie of our whole 
countrie, the whole worlde deriding our efiiMninate das- 
tardie, that have suilered such a creature almost thirty 
years together to raigne both over our bodies and soules. 
and to have the chief regiment ot al our affaires, as wel 

* Cp. Kssex's U'tter to thr Out'cn, p -:i-: 

* Cp. the Philotas-l'^sst-x lines, p. rh(». and sub-notf i, p. \(m 
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spirituall as temporal, to the extinguishinge not onely 
of religion, but of all chaste livinge and honesty. — Ad- 
monition to the people of England, Cardinal Allen, 1 588. 
[Cp. Lingards History of England, Vol. VIII. p. 465.] 

L ciccstcr^s Gh os/ : 

Hamlet, what a fallin^(-off was therel 
From me, whose love was of that dignity 
That it went hand in hand even with the vow 

1 made to her in marriage, and to decline 
Upon a wretch* whose natural gifts were poor 
To those of mine! 

But virtue, as it never will be mov'd. 
Though lewdness court it in a shape of heaven, 
So lust, though to a radiant angel link'd 
Will sate itself in a celestial l>ed. 
And prey on garbage.* 

Hamlet, I. 5. 

*'By God's Son I am no Queen; that man [Essex] 
is above me." — Elizabeth to I farriiigton, 

*'Yet English Seneca read by candle-lii^ht yields 
many good sentences, as "blood is a beggar," and so 
forth; and if you intreat him fair in a frosty morning, 
he will atTord you whole Hamlets, 1 should say hand- 

fuls, of tragical speeches Seneca let blood line 

by line, and page by page, at length ))nist die to our 
stage/'' — Preface, (/reens Me)iapho)i, llionias \ash, 
1589. 

/n Elizabethan England: "the young man of fash- 
ion began the day by riding to St. Paul's and ])r()men- 
ading half-a-dozen times up and down its middle aisle. 

' Sir Walter Raleigh. Cp. nottr i, p igS. 

• Kxit Essex, enter the player Shakspere. Cp. the "Arguni«-ni' p. ji. 
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At dinner he discussed Drake's expedition to 

Portugal At three he betook himself to the the- 
atre then to the bear garden then to the 

barbers, in preparation for the Carouse of the evening 
at the *Mitre. ' the 'F'alcon,' the *Apollo, ' the *Boar's 
Head,' the *Devir or [most famous of all] the ^Mer- 
maid, ' 'where the literary club, the Syren, founded by 
none other than Sir Walter Raleigh himself, held its 
meetings .... The festive bowl circulated freely, even 
more so than in Denmark, which nevertheless passed for 
the topers paradise. ' — Shakespeare, A Critical Study, 
Brandes, p. 177. 

Hamlet, The Kinj^' doth wake to nij^ht and takes his rouse. 
Keeps wassail, and the swajj^isi^erinjjf upspring^ reels; 
And as he drains his draujjfhts of Rhenish down, 
The kettle-drum and trumpet thus bray out 
The triumph of his pled|si^e. 

Hamlet, 1.4. 

Cussen George: F'or my retrait from the Court'* it 
was uppon good cause to take order for my prize. If in 
Irlande they thincke that I am not worth the respec- 
tinge they shall mich dcceave them sealvs, I am in 
place to be belcved not inferrior to any man, to plesure 
or displesure the greatest; and my oppinion is so re- 
ceved and beleved as 1 can anger the best of them. 
And therfore, if the De})uty be not as reddy to steed 
mee as I have bynn to defend hyme, — be it as is may. 
... I take mysealfe farr his better by the honorable of- 

* Sir Walttir Kaleixli. Cp, note i, p. 213. 

• Pope substituted "upstart, " this cunfirms the "plebeian time-server" of sub- 
note I. p. 1 6 J. 

' Cp. Captain Allen's letter to Anthony Bacon, p. 215. 

14 
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fices I hold, as also by that nireness to her Majesty e which 

still I injoy^ and never more Farewell, noble 

George, my chosen friend and kinsman, from whom nor 
tyme, nor fortune, nor adversety, shall ever sever mee. 
— Letter, Ralegh to Sir George Carew, Dec. 27th, 1589. 
— Life of Ralegh, Edzvards, Vol. II. p. 41. 

**There is this singular and admirable in the con- 
duct of Elizabeth that she made her pleasures subser- 
vient to her policy, and she maintained her affairs by 
what in general occasions the ruin of princes. So se- 
cret were her amours, that even to the present day their 
mysteries cannot be penetrated. Her lovers were her 
ministers, and her ministers were her lovers." — Curios- 
ities of Literature^ Isaac Disraeli J Vol. I. p. 352. 

This strange alteration is by Raleghs means; and 
the Queen, that hath tried all other ways, now will see 
whether she can by these hard courses drive me to be 
friends with Ralegh, which rather shall drive me to 
many other cxtrcviiiies . . . Whatsoever becomes of me, 
God grant her to be ever most happy ^ — Letter, Essex 
to Ed'-a'ard Dicr, July 21st, I5<S7. 

/ eicester' s Ghost : 

Howsoever thou pursuest this act, 
Taint not thy mind, nor let thy soul contrive 
Against thy mother aught :^ leave her to heaven 
And to those thorns that in her bosom lod^e. 
To prick and stinjx her. 

Hamlet, i. s. 

Before his Lordshii)'s going into Ireland ... it 
pleased him expressl}'' and in a set manner to desire 
mine opinion and counsel. At which time I did not 

* Cp. note from Elze, p. iii, and sub-note 2, p. 166, 
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only dissuade, but protest against his going, telling him 
with as much vehemency and asseveration as I could, 
that absence in that kind would extdcerate the Queen's 
mind, whereby it would not be possible for him to carry 
himself so as to give her sufficient contentment ... I 
apprehended readily a particular I think be known to 
very few, ^ and the which I do the rather relate unto 
your Lordship, because I hear it talked, that while my 
Lord was in Ireland I revealed some matter against him, 
I cannot tell what.' — Bacons Apology Concey-ning Es- 
sex, 1604. 

**Well, the next news that I heard was, that my 
Lord was come over, and that he was committed to 
his chTimh^r for leaving Ireland^ without the Queen's 
license ... I came to his Lordship, and talked with him 
privately about a quarter of an hour, and he asked mine 
opinion of the course was taken with him .... I re- 
member my Lord was willing to hear me, but spake 
very few words, and shaked his head sometimes, as if 
he thought I was in the wrong ... I prepared a son- 
net directly tending and alluding to draw on her Majes- 
ty's reconcilement to my Lord . . . I feared not to allege 
to her, that this proceeding toward my Lord was a 
thing towards the pe(^i)le very im})lausible; and there- 
fore wished her Majesty, howsoever she did, yet to dis- 
charge herself of it, and to lay it uf^on others/'^ — /iacons 
Apology Concerning Essex, 1604. 

In 1584, i5<S5, 15S7 and again in 1589, Ralegh had 
large and very i)rc)fitable grants of license to export 

* Hamlet, a satire on the Court. 

' The exulceration existed htt'ore his "going into Ireland. " C'p. Judge Webb's 
pote p. 167, and notes pp. 125 15.S 
^ jiamlet by the Player, a harmless work of art. Cp. the "Argument," p. 21. 



212 Shakespeare England's Ulysses, 

woolen broad-cloths, on payment of a rent reserved to 
the Queen [p. 63]. In 1584, Ralegh obtained a still 
more important grant of what was termed the **Farm 
of Wines;" that is, the power of granting licenses for 
their vent, and of regulating under certain restrictions 
their prices, throughout England [p. 63]. The first 
relaxation [Ehzabeth's anger at Raleigh's marriage] 
grew out of the necessities of the royal Exchequer [p. 
143]. Spoils had been wrenched from Spain such as 
hitherto were almost unexampled. Sir Walter Ralegh 
is the especial man [p. 151]. One of the largest and 
best-laden of the coveted **Indian carracks" the Madre 
de Dios, was taken [1591-1594]* by Ralegh's own ship, 
The Roebuck [p. 149]. The spoils of the **great car- 
rack" had for years a considerable effect on English com- 
merce, in more ways than one. The sale of certain pre- 
cious commodities was altogether prohibited, as regards 
the ordinary course of trade, in order to obtain an ad- 
vantageoHs market for the goods stored up from the Mad- 
re de Dios, — Life 0/ Ralegh, Edwards, Vol. I. p. 158. 

Elizabeth^ The Player Queen, 

The instances that second marriajj^e move 
Are base respeets of thrifty but none of love; 
A second time I kill my husband'^ dead. 
When second husband^ kisses me in bed. 

Hamlet^ in. 2. 

The imprisonment mentioned by Sir Walter's bi- 
ographer, in his life prefixed to his History of the World 
[Third Edition, 1687], was for devirginating a maid of 

* Undoubtedly llatnlct was under constant revision up to i6oi. Cp. note from 
Judge Webb, p. 150. 

• Robin Dudley, Earl of Leicester. 
' Sir Walter Raleigh. 
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honour in 1595. But why for this one action he should 
lie under the hnputation of a debauch y is the logic of none 
but the vulgar. — History of Maryland, Boz^nan, 181 1, 
p. 366. 

Queen. What shall I do? 

Ha9nlet, Not this, by no means, that I bid you do: 
Let the bloat kini^i^* tempt you again to bed. 
Pinch wanton on your cheek, call you his mouse; 
And let him, for a pair of reechy^ kisses. 
Or paddling in your neck with his damn'd fingers. 
Make you to ravel all this matter out. 

Hamlet, in. 4. 

When 1 remember that your Maj. hath, by the 
intolerable wrong you have done both me and yourself, 
not onl)' broken all laws of affection, but done against 
the honor of your sex, I think all places better than that 
where I am, and all dangers well undertaken, so I 
might retire myself from the memory of my false, in- 
constant, and beguiling pleasures. I am sorry to write 
thus much, for I cannot think 3'our mind so dishonor- 
able but that you punish yourself for it, how little soever 
you care for me. But I desire whatsoever falls out, 
that your Maj. should be without excuse, you knowing 
yourself to be the cause, and all the world wondering at 
the effect. I was never proud, till your Maj. sought to 
make me too base. And now since my destiny is no 
better, my despair shall be as my love was, without re- 
pentance. — Letter, Essex to the Queen. — Lives of the 
Earls of Essex, Vol. I. p. 493. 

' Sir Walter Raleigh. Cp note i, p. 2og. 
" Cp. note I, p. 221. 
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To her first parliament plizabeth expressed a wish 
that on her tomb might be inscribed the title of **the 
virgin queen." But the tvoma^i zvho despises the safe 
guards must he content to forfeit the reputation of chas- 
tity But Dudley though the most favoured, was 

not considered as her onl}^ lover; among his rivals were 
numbered Hatton, and Raleigh, and Oxford, and Blount, 
and Simier, and Anjou; and it was afterwards believed 
that her licentious habits survived, even when the fires 
of wantonness had been quenched by the chill of age. — 
Lingard's History of England, Vol. VIII. p. 424. 

Mary to Elizabeth, 

Woe to you! when, in time to come, the world 
Shall draw the robe of honor from your deeds, 
With which thy arch-hypocrisy has veil'd 
The raginja^ flames of lawless secret lust. 

Mary Stuart, Schiller. 

Leicester's Ghost: 

Ay, that incestuous, that adulterate beast, I 

With witchcraft of his wit, n'ith traitorous j^ifis, ^ 
O wicked wit and gifts, that havi' the power 
So to seduce! —won to his shameful lust 
The will of my most seeming-virtuous (]ueen. 

I/am let, I. 5. 

"Sir Walter Raleigh he is the hated man of the 
world, in court, city, and country."-./;////^;//!' /iagot to 
/Richard /iagot, May 1587. — Lives of the Earls of Es- 
sex, Vol. I. p. 186. 

* Sir Walter Raleigh. Cp. the spoils from the Madre de Dios, p 212 
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* *My lord of Essex hath chased Mr. Raleigh from 
the court' and confined him in Ireland." — Letter, dated 
Aug. 17, 1589, Captain Fra7icis Allen to Anthony Bacon. 

Quandra, bishop of Aquila, the Spanish ambassa- 
dor, in the beginning, of 1561, informs the king, that 
according to common belief, the Queen * lived with Dud- 
ley, " that in one of his audiences Elizabeth spoke to him 
respecting this report, and in proof of its improbabilityy 
showed him the situation of her apartment and bed 
chamber But in a short time she deprived her- 
self of this plea. Under the pretext that Dudley's apart- 
ment in a lower story of the palace was unwholesome, 
she removed him to another, contiguous to her own 

chamber In September of the same year these 

rumours derived additional credit from the change in 
the Queen's appearance. — History of Englayid, Lin- 
gard. Vol. VIII. p. 425. 

In allusion to the current talk on the subject of the 
Dudley amour De Quadra also reports that the Queen 
said she *'was afraid the Archduke Charles might take 
advantage of the scandal which could not fail to reach 
his ears on his arrival in England, and should he not 
marry her [in consccjuence] her honour might suffer" 
should not innocence have remained proudly silent? 
Why should her Majesty have met scandal one half- 
way if she had not previously advanced the other half? 
— Shakespeare' s Sonnets, Herald Massey, p. 575. 

* By the play of Hamlet. Cp. Nash on Hamlet. 15S9. pp. 114-20S, also cp. 
Raleigh's letters to Carew. p. 209. 
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Why, look you now, how unworthy a thing you 
make of me! You would play upon me; j^ou would 
seem to know my stops; you would pluck out the 
• heart of my mystery. Sblood, do you think I am 

easier to be played on than a pipe? Call me what 
instrument you will, though you can fret me, you 
cannot play upon me. — Hamlet y iii. 2. 

*'The Queen says he [Essex] hath played long 
enough upon her, and that she means to play awhile 
upon him." — News of the day, Chamherlin, Aug. 30th, 
1598. — Lives of the Earls of Essex, Vol. I. p. 491. 

Her breasts two crystal orbs of whitest white. 
Two little mounts from whence lifes comfort springs. 
Between those hillocks Cupid doth delight 
To sit and play, and in that valley sings: 
Looking love-babies in her wanton eyes. 
That all gross vapors thence doth chastesize. 
Mother Nature describing her Phcjenix^ to Jo're, Love's Martyr^ 
p. 12. 

*'And so most humbly embracing and admiring 
the memory of those celestial beauties, which with the 
people is denied me to review, I pray (jod your Maj- 
esty may be eternal in joys and happiness. Your Maj- 
esty's most humble slave." — Letter, Raleigh to the 
Queen, 1602, — Life of Ralegh, Eclwanls, Vol. II. p. 252. 

Here shall you see how men disguist' their ends, 
And plant bad courses under pleasing shows, ^ 
How well presumptions broken ways defends, 

* Cp Dr. Grosart's note, p. 84. 

' On the authorship of /.oi'e's Martyr. Cp. note i, p. 141. 
' For the political complexion of Shake speare's historical plays, see records of 
The Neiv Shakesfeare Society, Vol. II., 1874. 
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Which clear-ey*d judgennent gravely doth disclose. 

Tragedy of Philot us [Essex as Philotus], Daniel^ 1605. 

But now behold. 

In the quick forge and workinghouse of thought. 
How London doth pour out her citizens! 
The mayor, and all his brethren, in best sort, 
Like to the senators of the antique Rome, 
With the plebeians swarming at their heels. 
Go forth, and fetch their conquering Caesar in: 
As, by a lower but by loving likelihood, 
Where now the general of our gracious empress^ 
[As in good time he may] from Ireland coming. 
Bringing rebellion broached on his sword. 
How many would the peaceful city quit 
To welcome him? 

Henry F., Act F., Chorus. 

**But if Shakespeare's colleaj^ues, acting Shake- 
speare's Plays, gave umbrage to Essex's poHtical oppon- 
ents in Henry //'., applauded his ambition in Henry 
v., and were accessories to his disloyalty in Richard 
//., there were playwrights and players ready enough 
to back the winning side." — Shakespeare s Poems, Geo. 
\Vy71dhan1, p. 33. 

Comedy, 

How some damn'd tyrant to obtain a crowf^ 

Stabs, hangs, impoisons, smothers, cutteth throats: 

And then a Chorus, too, comes howling in 

And tells us of the worrying of a cat: 

Then, too, a filthy whining ghost, 

Lapt in souk* foul sheet, or a leather pilch, 

Comt's screaming like a pig half stick'd. 

And cries, /7/////VA// -Revenge, Revenge! 

Induction, ./ Warning For Faire Women^ 1599. 

* Essex, cp. lines on the dismantling of the Masque, p. i8. 

* Essex, cp. Ben Jonson's "Steep desire," p. 223. 
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* *The induction to the Warning is notable also in 
that it containes what is apparently a fling at Shakspere's 
Richard IIL, Henry l\, Afacbeth ^nd Hamlet, It may 
cause suprise that such open mockery of the method, 
if not of the very plays of Shakspere should have been 
allowed on his own stage/' — The School of Shakspere, 
Richard Simpson, Vol. II. p. 216. 

**Ben Jonson, in his Cynthia s Revels [1600], put 
forth two censorious allusions to Essex's conduct. In- 
deed the framework of this play, apart from its inciden- 
tal attacks on other authors, is a defense of *Cynthia's' 
[the Queen's] severity. Says Cupid [1. i] : — The hunt- 
ress and queen of these groves, Diana, in regard of some 
black and envious sla^iders hourly breathed against her, ^ 
for divine justice on Actaeon .... hath .... proclaim 'd 
a solemn revels, which [her godhead put off] she will 
descend to grace. ' The play was acted before Elizabeth, 
and contains many allusions to the 'Presence.' After 
the masque, Cynthj^ thanks the masquers [v. 3] : — 

*F()r you are they, that not, as some have done. 
Do censure us, as too severe and sour. 
Hut as, more rijj^htly, j^racious to the j^ood: 
Although we not deny, unto the proud, 
Or the profane, perhaps indeed austere: 
For so Acta?on, by presuminj^ far. 
Did, to our j^rief, incur a fatal doom . . . 
Seems it no crime to enter sacred bowers 
And hallow'd places with impure aspect. 
Most lewdly to pollute? Let mortals learn 
To make religion of offending heaven. 
And not at all to censure powers divine.' 

* The play of Hamlet. Cp. Letter, Anthony Bacon to Essex ^ p. 152. 
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In 1600, such lines can only have pointed to Essex- 
Actaeon's mad intrusion into the presence of a Divine 
Virgin. In 1601 if, as some hold, these lines were a 
late addition, the reference to Essex's execution was 
still more explicit." — Shakespeare s Poems, Geo. IVynd' 
ham, p. xxxiv. 

Further along in his notes [p. 258] speaking of 
Robert Chester's Loves Martyr, and the contributed 
poems by Shakespeare, Jonson, Chapman and Marston 
on the Phcenix and the Turtle, Mr. Wyndham says, **it 
is impossible to understand exactly what these poems 
are about."' Now continuing with crusty Ben in his 
**Revels" it will be seen that our Phirnix subject is re- 
newed, and never was irony so deftly handled — that while 
apparently censuring Essex, Jonson" has assumed^ the 
character of Horatio and is fooling the Queen to the ' * top 
of her bent" that through the Queen he is carrying out 
Hamlet's dying request. 

Hamlet. Horatio, what a wounded name, 

Tliinj^js standing? thus unknown, shall live behind me! 

If thou didst ever hold me in thy heart. 

Absent thee from felicity awhile. 

And in this harsh world draw thy breath in pain, 

To tell my story. 

With what art and dare-devil hardihood **(iood 
Horatio" performed this task — considering his loathing 
and contempt for the Queen's character, witness: — 

* The Mas<jue of /mju's /.aiKtr's Won. 

* Thy tytle's AsptT, Criticus, (Juintus, /A>;vi////>\ Flaccus, Stin'romasn'x,iCny2. 
' Spenser was undoubtedly Iforatio in the 15S9 Hamlet. Cp. Hale's note, p. 

83 
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Elizabeth- Cynthia . . . Let it suffice 
That we take notice, an// can take revenge 
Of these calumnious and lewd blasphemies} 
For we are no less Cynthia than we were, 
Nor is our power, but as ourself, the same: . . . 
Years are beneath the spheres, and time makes weak 
ThinjJfs under heaven, not powers which govern heaven . . . 

[TV/^f dancers unmask. 

How: let me view you. Ha! are 7ue contemned?^ 

Is there so little awe of our disdain. 

That any [under trust of their disguise^^ 

Should mix themselves with others of the court, 

And, without forehead, boldly press so far, 

As farther none? How apt is lenity 

To be abused: severity to be loathed! 

And yet how much more doth the seeming face 

Of neighboring virtues, and their borrowed names,^ 

Add of lewd boldness to loose vanities: 

Who would have thought that Philautia'^ durst 

Or have usurped noble Storge's name,* 

Or with that theft have ventured on our eyes? 

Who would have thought, that all of them should hope 

So much of our connivance, as to come. 

To grace themselves with titles not their own?^ 

Instead of medicines, have we maladies? 

And such imposthumes as Phantaste is 

Grow in our palace? We must lance these sores. 

Or all will putrify. 

Cynthia^ s Revels^ v. 3, Ben Jonsott^ 1600, 1601. 



* Elizabeth as Gertrude in Hamlet. 

* Essex disguised as Shakespeare. 

' Character assumed by Essex in The Device of Self-Love. Cp. note i, p. 
164, and sub-note i. p. 173. 

* The Phoenix was Elizabeth's emblem, "about 1574 a medal was struck 
bearing on the obverse a portrait of Elizabeth, and on the reverse a phcrnix in 
flames with cipher and crown."— C>w/«rv Dictionary. 
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Player. But who, O, who had seen the mobled queen — 

Hamlet. 'The mobled queen? 

Polonius. That's Good; *mobled queen' is good. 

Player. Run barefoot up and down, threatening the flames 
With bisson rheum; a clout about that head 
Where late the diadem stood; and for a robe. 
About her lank and all o^er- teemed loins ^ 
A blanket, in the alarm of fear caught up. 

Hamlet y ii. 2. 

**The Queen is cankered and her mind has become 
as crooked as her carcass. ' This remark of Essex cost 
my lord his head; which his insurrection had not cost 
him but for that speech." — Prcro^a^ative of Parliaments, 
Raleiglis Works. [Cp. Lives of the Earls of Essex, 
Vol. il. p. 131.] 

Persian. What nerd have Alexander so to strive 

Hy all these shows of form, to find this man 
Guilty of treason, when he doth contrive 
To have hini so adjudged? Do what he can 
He must not he acciuit, tho' he be clear, 
Th' offender, not th«' offence, is punished here. 
And what avails the ft)re-c()ndemned' to speak? 
However strong his cause his state is weak. 

Grecian. Ah, but it satisfies the world, and we 

Think that well done, which done by law we see. 

Persian. And yet \ our law servrs but your private ends. 

Act v.. Chorus, Iragftdy of Philotus [Es- 
sex as Fhilotus], Samuel Daniel^ 1605. 



* Cp. note '2, p. z\y 

• Cp. sub-notes, pp. i6j and ih^. 



Wen men grow fast 

Honor'd and loved, there is a trick in state, 
Which jealous princes never fail to use, 
How to decline that growth, with fair pretext. 
And honorable colors of employment. 
Either by embassey, the war, or such, 
To shift them forth into another air, 
Where they may purge and lessen; so was he: 
And had his seconds there, sent by Tiberius, 
And his more subtle dam, to discontent him; 
To breed and cherish mutinies; detract 
His greatest actions; give audacious check 
To his commands; and work to put him out 
In open act of treason. 

Sejani/Sf i. i, Ben Jonson^ 1603. 



Lastly, 1 would inform yon, that this book,' [Sejanus] in all 
liunibtTs, is not the same with that which was acted on the public 
stage; wherein a second pen haiP" good share: in place of which, 
I have chosen to put weaker, and, no doubt, less pleasing of mine 
own, than to defraud so happy a genius* of his right by my loathed 
usurpation. — Introduction to Sejanus, 1603. 

Shakespeare himself assisted Hen Jonson in his Sejanus, as 
it was originally written. — Richard Farmer. 



* Cp. note 1, p. 30. 

* The man was dead. 

•'* Cp. Daniel's "genius of that time," p. 225 



THE MAN WAS DEAD. 



Sacred is the fame of Poets. — Sami, Daniel. 



. Fame is all that a dead man can possess. — Demosthenes. 



Any man who believes that William Shakspere of Stratford 
wrote ** Hamlet" or **Lear" is a fool. — John Bright, 



We must sinj; tool What subject shall we choose? 

Or whose jj^reat Name in Poets Heaven use 

Who at sujjjj^estion of a steep desire* 

Cast himself from the spire 
Of all his happiness? But soft: I hear 

Some vicious fool draw near. 
That cries we dream. 

Ben Jonson in Lovers Martyr^ 1601, pp. 189, 192. 



' To save Loi'*'" s Martyr from l)einK "suppressed" or "called in," Jonson is 
here patronizing the (Jueen his real meaning*, I take it. was given forty years 
later in Discoz'tries. Cp. pp. 200, 201. 



In Patriam rediit magnus Atpollo Suam. 

Fame's full of lies 

Envy doth aye true honor's deeds despise. 

Peelers Eclogue to Essex, 1589. [Cp. p. 293]. 



I remember well, I said to the Queen, you have now Madam 
obtained victory over two things, which the greatest princes in 
the world cannot at their wills subdue; the one is over fame, ^ the 
other is over a great mind. — Bacon^s Apology Concerning Essex, 



1604. 



Rail not 'gainst Fortunes sacred deitie, 
In youth thy virtuous patience she hath tryrd. 
From this base earth shee'l lift thee up on hie, 
Where in content's rich chariot thou shalt ride, 
And never with impatience to abide: 

Fortune will glory in thy great renown, 
And on thy feather 'd head will set a crown. 

Mother Nature to The Phwnix,^ Love's Martyr, p. 31. 

* This could be construed as the fame of Klizal>eth as Gertrude in Hamlet, 
but 1 think it means the fame of Essex as Shake-speare. 

* Cp. Essex as the Phoenix in The Phivnix Masque of Loi'e's Labop''s H'on, 
note I, p. 164. 



THE MAN WAS DEAD. 

Shake-speare, Dramatist, died of lese-majeste, Feb*y. 25th, 1601. 

Queen Elizabeth, died Mar. 24th, 1603. 

Shakspere, Player, died of a drunken frolic April 23rd, 1616. 

And yet I jjrieve for that unfinished frame, 
Which thou dear muse didst vow to sacrifice 
Unto the bed of peace, and in the same 
Desijfn our happiness to memorize, 
Must, as it is, remain, tho* as it is: 
It shall to after-times relate my zeal 
To Kings and unto right, to quietness, 
And to the union of the commonwealth} 
But this may now seem a superfluous vow. 
We have this peace; and thou hast sung enough. 
And more than will l>e heard, and then as good 
As not to write, as not Ix? understood, 
For know, great Prince, when you shall come to know. 
That 'tis not in the power of kings to raise 
A spirit tor verse ^ that is not born thereto,' 
Nor are they born in every Prince's days: 
For late Eliza's reign gave birth to more. 
Than all the Kings of England did l>efore. 
And it may l>e,'* the genius of that time. 
Would leave to her the glory in that kind, 
And that the utmost j)owers of English rhyme, 
Should be ii'ithin her |x*aceful reign confin'd. 
Dedication, DanieTs Phi/otas, [Essex as Philotas*], 1605. 

In 160Q Troilus and Cressida was published rivV// 

the announcement [in the preface] that the Shakespearian 

Plays were the property of certain grand possessors. — 

The Mystery of William Shakespeare, Judge /fVM, p. 73. 

' Cp sub-note i, p. 162 

* The Player Shakspere: it is noteworthy that Daniel refers to Shaks|^rc and 
Shake-speare in the same poem. 

' Vox all time to come. 

* Cp. Daniel's letter to Devonshire, p. 161, 
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My comb, a rift; my hive, a /casf must be; 
So chang'd, the bees scarce took me for a bee. 
The Buzzinf{ Bees Complaint.^ Essex, 1598. 

For shame, I say, give virtue honors due! 
I'll please the shepherd but by telling true: 
Palm mayst thou see and bays about his hectd. 
That all his Hock right forwardly hath led. 

Peele\^ Eclogue Gratulatory to Essex, 1589. 

We propose a person' like our dove, 

Graced with a Phcr.nix' love: 
A bodie so harmoniously composed, 

As if Nature disclosed 
All her best symetrie in that one feature:'* 

O, so divine a creature" 
Who could be false to? chiefly when he know's 

How only she"* bestowes 
The wealthy treasure of her love in him: 

Making his fortuni^s swim 
In the full flood of \\vx admir'd prrtt^ction? 

What savage, brute afft-ction, 
Would not be tearful to offend a Danu" 

Of this excelling trame? 
Much more a noble and right geneious Mind. 
[To virtuous moods inclined] 

That knows the weight of guilt.^ 

Hen Jonson in Lo',('\^ Mart\t\ 1601. 

She' was to him' th' analized world ot |)ltasiire, 
Iler firmness eloth\i him in rtiriefy: 
Excess of all things, he joyd in lur measuit% 
Mourn'd wlicii she mourn'd, and dieth when she dies. 
iieor^e Cluipnian in Lci/s Martyr, \i^o\. 

' Kssex, the liont'v-tonj^ued Sliakf-sjieaic 

"• The l*h(rnix Mascjue of Love's Lalxn' s \\ on or Tlir iMiacietl Will 

^ Mother Nature herself, a Dramatist. Cy. Spenser s lines frontispaLje 10 

* The man was dead. 
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Such one /if Ikujs. ot him we boldly say, 

In whose rich soul all sovereign powers did suit, 

In whom in peace the elements all lay 

So mixl as none could sovereij^nty impute, 

As all did govern yet all did obey: 

His livel\ tem|X'r was so absolute, 

That it seemed, when Heaven his model first bc^jjjan, 

In him it showed |H'rfection in a man I 

Mil hat' I Drayton, 160.;. 

It is noticeable that in a later edition of his poem 
[161 g] Drayton has returned to his description, and 
retouched it into a still nearer likeness to that of Shake- 
speare. The last two lines are altered thus: — 

As that it seemed when Nature him be^jan. 
She meant to show all that mi^ht Iv in man. 

S/iakrsp('art'\K SofUhts. Gerald A/assty, p. 573. 

We have expressed the opinion that Shakespeare 
had nothini( to do with the publication of the Sofn/e/s 
in i6o(). This is put beyond a doubt by the parenthe- 
ses at the end of Sonnet 1 26 in that edition. Shake- 
speare i(>/f/(/ not have inserted these parentheses, and 
Thorpe would not have done it if either he or his editor 
had been /;/ commnnicatiou with Shakespeare, In that 
case, one or the other of them would have asked him 
for the couplet: and he would either have supplied it or 
have explained that the poem was complete as it stood 
-Dr. l^^urnivall says he has no doubt that the insertion 
of the marks of parentheses *'was the printers doinj^s;" 
and Mr. Thomas Tyler expresses the same opinion: but 
it is extremely improbable that the printer would resort 
to this extraordinary typographical ex|)edient (absolute- 
ly unprecedented, so far as our observation K^^^^^l ^vith- 
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out consulting the publisher, and Thorpe would not 
have consented to it if he could have avoided it. It is 
clear that printer or publisher, or both, considered that 
something was evidently wanting ichich could not he siif)- 
plied and must be accounted for. The only two books, 
so far as we know, ever published b\^ Shakespeare him- 
self were the Venus and Adonis [1593] and the Lucrecc 
[1594]. These have dedications of his own, and the 
care zcith which they arc printed indicates that he super- 
vised their passage through the press. If he had had 
anything directly to do with bringing out the Sonnets 
in 1609, we may be sure that these poems in which he 
had so peculiarly personal an interest would have been 
dedicated by himself, and the printing would have been 
done under his own eye. He would not have allowed 
it to be done while he was absent from London but 
would have had it delayed until his return. ' Some crit- 
ics have said that *'the correction of the press by the 
author was unknown in Pvlizabethan times;" but this is 
a mistake. At the end of Heeton's Will of /fV/ [15QQ] 
we find this note: **\Vhat faults are escaf)ed in the print- 
ing, find by discretion, and excuse the author, by other 
work that let [hindered] him from attendance to the 
press." The many bad errors in the 1609 edition of 
the Sonnets and the parentheses in 126 are indisputable 
evidence that there was no "attendance t(^ the press" 
on the part of the ?i\x\\\ox,''^ — Shakespeare s So)nuts. \\\ 
J. Rolfe. p. 184. 

Whose great name in poets IleavtMi use. 
For the more coiintenanir to our active muse f 
Ben Johnson in Lo7'e\< Martyr, 1601, p. 180. 

^ "The undiscover'd country from whose bourn no traveller returns ' 
' "Thy adverse party is thy advocate." — Son. 27-xxxv. 
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Shine forth, thou star of poets; and with rage, 
Or influence, chidt\ or cheer ^ the drooping stage. 
Ben Jonsoft. in First Folio, 1623. 

But for two remarkable circumstances, Shakespear- 
ian criticism would never have exercised so many minds 
and filled so many volumes. One is the fact noted by 
the editors of the Folio, that Shakespeare had 7iot ''the 
fate lomviou icith some to he exeqiitor to his ozone zvrit- 
i)io\' That the author of Othello and As Vou Like It 
should not have deemed those works worthy of the ed- 
itorial care bestowed on / enus and Adonis and Lnerece: 
that he used them simply as a means of making money, 
and when the purpose had been served, took no further 
heed of them ; that notwithstanding the publication and 
rapid sale of pirated and inaccurate copies, he was never 
moved, duriuii the years of retirement at Stratford, to 
take even the initial step of collecting and revising for 
publication the manuscripts of his plays; and that, so 
far as their author was concerned, they might be stolen, 
travestied, or perish altogether; are surely among the 
strangest facts in the history of literature. — The Diary 
of Master William Silence, Madden, p. 319. 

HoriUt' [./<'//>(///] .- 

*\\1I men atrijj^ht their foes in what they may, 
Nature commands it. and men must ol)ey." 
ObsiTve with me: **The wolf his tooth doth use, 
The hull his horn. And who doth this infuse, 
lUit nature?' . . . Hut briefly, if to age I destined l*e. 
Or that ijuick death's black win^i^s environ me; 
It rich or poor; at Rome; or fate command 
I shall W banished to some other land; 
What hue soever my whole state shall bear, 
1 will write satires still, /// spite of fear, 

F.quts: \'ir^(il is now at hand, imperial Caesar. 
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Caesar: Rome's honor' is at hand then. Fetch a chair, 
And set it on our rij^ht hand; where 'tis fit 
Rome's honor/ and our own should ever sit. 
Now is he come out of Campania, 
I doubt not he has finished all his Aeneids} 
Which, like another soul, I long to enjoy, j Maecenas.'* 
What think you three, of Virg^il, gentlemen, - Gallus.* 
That are of his profession. \ Tibullus.'' 

Gallus: So chaste and tender is his ear, 

In suffering any syllable to pass. 
That he thinks may become the honored name^ 
Ofissite'^ to his so examined self; 
That all the lasting fruits of his full merit, 
■ In his own poems, he doth still distaste: 
As if his minds peace, which he strove*'^ to paint. 
Could not with fleshly pencils have her right. 

The Poetaster^ v. 1., Hen Jonson, 1601. 

• "Inevitably 'Liberal Honour* and 'Love's Lord' are accepted as his titles 
of right and it does not lcx)k like a mere coincidence that Churchyard names 
Kssex 'Honor.' " 

Sweet civil Lords, shall savvsy fellows meet, 
Who must ask grace, on knees at honors feet. 

ChunhyariV s Fortufiatt' /uircn'fi/. Dr. 0'/7>.v<r/7'\ introduction to /jn't's Mur- 

0''% PP- 35. 3') 

I) Ht)nour s fire, that noi the brackish sea 
Mought quench, nor foeman's fearful larums lay' 
So high those golden flakes done mount and climb 
That they exceed the reach of shepherds rhyme. 

/'<■('/<•' s /-.(/(tifUf to /'.sstx, 15^9. 

- The man was dead. 

•* Mil fit' f I a s,^ Statesman and patron oi literature Intrusted with the admin- 
istration of H.ome during the absence of Octavianus on an expedition against 
I'ompeius. friend and patron of Horace and N'irgil 

* (ittiliis, I'oet, orator, general,'' and politician He supported Octavius, com- 
manded a part of his army at the battle of Actium and pursued Antony to Kgypt 

'' '/ihu/ius, Klegiac poet patronized b\ Messala, whom he accompanied in a 
campaign to Acpiitania 

•• Look how the fathers face 

Lives in his issitf. even so the race 

Of Shakespeare's mind and manners brightly shine> 

In his well turned, and true filed lines. 

Mvnutrial I'crsfs, Ht'ti /onsou, i('>2S 

' HssfX. the bii«htesl Marct-iia^ of thai acTDinpli^hed a«t^ Kovn/ ,ini^ Xo/l,- Authors, li'a/- 
f>olt. Vol. 1. p. n*. 

'The play. I reinembfi. pleased not the million, 'tsvab caNiare to the C.eiieral of our 
kirarious Kiiipiess. HatuLt anil Htnty /' t'p. p. ih. 
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Few people, whose eyes now iijlide as smoothly 
alonj^ the text of Shakspeare as alon^ the text of the 
Waverly Novels, are aware of the amount of labour 
which the luxury they are enjovinj^ has involved. It 
would be no exajj^^eration to say that the text of Shak- 
speare has come down to us in a worse state than that 
of any other j^reat author, either in our own or in any 
other lan^ua^e. That he himself prepared none of his 
})lays for |)ublication is certain;' that any of them were 
})rinted from his auto};(ra})h, or even from copies correc- 
ted by him, is, in spite of what Hemin<i;e and Condell 
have asserted, open to ^rave doubt. Of the thirty seven 
plays usually assigned to him, seventeen had at various 
times a})peared in cjuarto, those cjuartos consisting of 
transcripts of stage copies surreptitiously obtained with- 
out the consent either of the author or of the manager. 
They have therefore no authority, but are depraved in 
diflierent degrees by "the alterations and botchery of 
the Players^ by inter})olations of all kinds and from all 
sources, and by printers blunders in every form they 
can assume, from the corru})tion or omission of single 
words to simple revelries of nonsense. ''Perhaps in the 
whole annals of Knglish ty})ography, * says Hunter, 
* 'there is no record of any book of any extent and rep- 
utation having been dismissed from the press with less 
care and attention than the first folio." Bad as most 
oT the Cjuartos are, ' the first folio is often worse. Words, 
the restoration of which is obvious, left unsupplied; un- 
familiar words transliterated into gibberish; })unctuati(m 
as it pleases chance; sentences with the subordinate 

' M\ ttMiil). a ritt; my hive, a lease must be: 
So rhanv; d, the hee> scarce t«K)k me i^^x a hee. 
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clauses higgledy-piggledy or upside down; lines trans- 
posed; verse printed as prose, and prose as verse; 
speeches belonging to one character given to another; 
stage directions incorporated in the text; actor's names 
suddenly substituted for those of the dramatis personce; 
scenes and acts left unindicated or indicated wrongly — 
all this and more make the text of the first folio one of 
the most portentous specimens of typography and edi- 
ting in existence. — Essays and Studies, /. Churton 
Collins, p. 292. 

Galileo [1609] was reading the open volume of the 
sky, but Shakespeare^ did not mention him. This to me 
is the most marvelous thing connected with this most 
marvelous man. — Shakespeare A Lecture, Robert (i. In- 
(^ersoll, p. 16. 

For such whose poems he they ne'er so rare, 
In private chambers that encloistered are, 
And by transcription daintily must go 
As tho' the world unworthy were to know 
Their rich composures, let those men who keep 
These wondrous rt/iis in their judgement deep, 
And cry them up so, let such pieces be 
Spoke of by those that shall come after me. 
]\>('ts and Pors\\ Michael Drayton [Certainly before 1609]. 

"All this is far too explicit to be general, and must 
have had a particular aim. The lines seem to reply to 
Meres. Here are the 'rare poems' for 'Sugred Sonnets, ' 
the 'private chambers' for 'private friends.' the friends 
who keep the sonnets, for the friends among whom 
Shakespeare's Sonnets are. and the men who cry up 
these relics in their judgement deep! The critic Meres 
for example.' — Shakespeare s Sonnets, Gerald Massey, 

P- 571- 

* The man was dead. 



The Man Was Dead. 233 

In the li^ht of present evidence Mr. Massey is un- 
doubtedly correct in attributing to Draj'ton a * ^particular 
aim" at the Sonnets of 1609, but in so doing he fails to 
note that the **dainty transcriptions" could not be in 
**private chambers" or * 'encloistered" after their pub- 
lication, which gives to Drayton's composition a date 
prior to 1609, and that in the use of the word ''relics' 
Drayton very plainly tells us that the author of the Son- 
nets was in "the undiscovered country" prior to their 
publication in 1609 which wipes out the stupid miracle 
that the most intellectual of men. iK.nllingly\ * **submitted 
to ascriptions by other hands, " **gave his writings to 
negligence" and ''deserted the children of his brain." 

He your words made, good Sir, of Indian ware. 
That you allow me them by so small rate? 
Or do you curtled Spartanes imitate? 
Or do you mean my tender ears to spare 
That to my questions you so total are? 
When I demand of Ph(jenix,* Stellas' state, 
You say, forsooth, you left her well of late: 
O God, think you that satisfies my care? 
/ "u'oulii knou* ivhetlier she did sit or walk: 
How clothed: how wai ted-on: siffh\i she or smilde: 
Whereof, loith lohom, — ho7v often, — did she talke: 
With 10 hot postintes Time's journey she be^uilde: 
If her lips daign'd to sweeten my poor name; 
Say all: and, all well said, still say the same. 
A strophe! to Stella, Son. 92, Philip Sidney, l)efore 1586. 

Vet in this lovely swain [Essex], source of our f{lee. 
Must all his [Sidney's] virtues sweet reviven lx». 
/*ecle*s Eclog^ue Gratulatory to Esse.w 1589. 

* Cp. note I. p. 231 

* Cp Kssox as the Phcenix, note i, p. 164, notes, p. 220 and all of p. 238. 
' Cp. sub-note 2, p. 120. 
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Rosalind. Alas the day! what shall I do with my doublet 
and hose? What did ht' lohen thou saw' st him f Ultat said hi/ 
How looked he f Wherein went he f What makes he here f Did 
he ask /or me/ Where remains he/ //o7i' parted he with thee/ 
And when shalt thou see him a^ain/ Answer me in one word. — 
As You Like It, in. 2. 

All his Other works — the narrative poems and the 
early quartos — are said to be "by William Shakespeare" 
which is the customary and prescriptive style of an au- 
thor who ventures on his own account. The quarto 
[of the Sonnets] as printed, abounds in typographical 
and other errors — which mijjjht easily have escaped the 
eyes of a proof-reader, but not those of the writer him- 
self. But while Shakespeare was the writer of the Son- 
nets he had nothing to do unth their publication [in 1 609] . 
The ver}' form of the title-paj^ije, Shake-speares Sonnets, 
is proof positive of this.' — .-/ Xeic Study of the Sonnets 
of Shakes/>eare, Park (iod'-a'in, p. 16. 

There is evidence absolutely incontrovertible, that 
the poet never saw the Sonnets through the press. There 
are from forty to fifty errors which could not have passed 
if they had been submitted to Shaksj)eare. And such 
is the nature of our })()et's promises made to Southampton. 
So careful icas he in correcting his other poems, [^593^ 
1594! that we must conclude he would have superin- 
tended the publication, and not subjected his promises 
of immortality to all the ills of j)rinters mortality, had he 
given his sanction to it as it comes to us. — Vhe Secret 
/)ran/ao/ Shakespeare s Sonnets, Gerald Massew p. 172. 

I cannot sufficiently set down what [in my judi^e- 
ment, and by the relation of very just and wise men] I 

* The man was dead. 
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have concieved of his secrets. Hut that I may speak 
somewhat of him according to true judfjjement and in- 
differencie: because peradventure, some have either 
malevolently, with exceeding bitterness abused his hon- 
orable ashes contumeliously ; and others percase which 
have as blindly in the contrary sanctified him as one 
more than a man, beyond his deserts and the measure 
of his nature; [both which are most cxlious to the true 
taste of all noble natures,] I say thus much: Which 
they that wisely did know him. will acknowledge also. 
His ))iind was incomprehensible, the loftiness of his wit 
was most quick, present, and incredible; in disembling 
with counterfeit friends, and in turning the mischiefes 
and fallacies of his enemies upon their own heads and 
in concealing any matter and business of importance, 
beyond expectation.- -Four Hooks of Offices, Barnaby 
/iar/zes, 1606. 

ICxiiltfd Shakt*spt*arf, with .1 />(>// /it/Ztss mitui, 
Kan^rtd far and widf, a j^t-nius unconfined; 
riu* passions swayed, and captive led the heart. 
Without the critic's rules or aid ol art. 

Thi- / ^r ogress 0/ /*osc\\ 1 7 3 1 . 

No comprehension has yet been able to draw the 
line of circumscription round this wij^/iiy )fiiud ^o as to 
say to itself "I have seen the whole." —Co/eri e/^i^e, 1833. 

Whoever x\\v great dramatist was, we can form 
no adeijuate conception of Iiis mind: but mankind will 
always delight to scrutinise something that indefenitely 
raises its con( eptions of its own }>owers and possibilities, 
and will seek, though eternally in vain, to penetrate 
the st^cret ot this prodigious intellect. — 7/ie Mysiej'v of 
WilliiDu S/ia/cespeare, Jiidoe Webb, 1902. 
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Shakespeare England' s Ulysses, 



York, My ashes, as the Fhii^nix,' may brinji forth 
A bird that will reVenM:e upon you all. 

Third Henry VI., i. 4. 

WH.I.IAM ^HAKSPERE 



^^ W.M^M.1 




From one ol thr ori^rinal maps ot loliann Havers' Lranowr- 
tria. i^TO.^. In vit'winj^ \\\v map of ihr original constellation 1 
would remind the reader not to look tor the dotted lines or the 
name: the most powerful telescope will not reveal tht-m, but the. 
sixteen stars are visible to the naked e\t', not one ha^ been lost. 
For the Feacock's com[)anion picture, see p. 24.8. 

' l'',ssex was a lineal descendant of the Dnkeof \ork. .\w^\ und<r tlu* law ( oiihl 
easily have In-en Elizabeth s successor. (!p his argument. Srmm/ //i-nry / /.. 
IV. 2 

- C'p, Kssox's instructions to llenr\ Cutie loiichin:; loreit^n parts, p j.p. 



BIRDS OF A FEATHER. 

"Mr. Henry Cuffe, the great confident and one of 
the secretaries of the Earl of Essex, had been sent with 
his lordships letters to En<jland, and after landiniij us'd 
the utmost expedition to arrive with them at the court: 
but fallin.i^ ill on the road was oblig'd on PViday night 
July 30th. I 15Q6I to send up his letters inclos'd in one 
of his own to Mr. I^eynoldes — 
Ciood Mr. Keynoldes: 

Amongst other things you shall recieve a discourse 
of our great action at Cadiz, penned very truly accord- 
ing to his lordships large instructions; by which, besides 
my own knowledge, he informed me of sundry partic- 
ulars of moment in the process thereof. And after I 
had j)enn"d it as j>lainly as I might, altering little or 
nothing of his own draught, I caused his lordship to per- 
use it once, again, and to add lixtrcmam Manuw, 
which he hath done, as you may perceive by the inter- 
lining. His lordship's purpose is, that it should with 
the soonest l)e set in print, both to stop all vagrant ru- 
mours, and to inform those, that are well affected, of 
the truth of the whole, yet so that in any case neither 
his lordships name, nor mine, nor any other .... mv 
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lord, be either openly named, used, or so insinuated, 
that any slender guess may be drawn, who was the pen- 
man. My opinion is, that the best course is presently 
to cause a fair transcript to be made, and so either by 
Mr. Temple, or some other less to be suspected [in which 
point I know Sir Anthony Ashley will most willingly lend 
you his helping hand] to cause it to be delivered to some 
good printer, in good characters and with diligence, to 
publish it. Which course if yow do not dislike, consider, 
I pray you, whether this preface, which I have in this 
my greatest wearines and distemper scribbled in haste, 
be tolerable; and if not [as I easily believe] 1 would wish 
you to pen a better of the same argument, and prefix it, 
that the whole may seem a letter sent from Cadiz, and 
the title in the title page may be, A true relation of the 
aetion at Cadiz the 21st of June under tlie Earl or Essex 
and the lord admiral, sent to a <^entlejjia)i in eourt from 
one, that served there in i^ood />laee. And withal confer 
with Mr Cirevill, whether he can be contented to suffer 
the two first letters of his name to be used in the in- 
scription: which if he grant, he must be intreated not to 
take notice of the author, but to give out, that indeed 
he received it amongst other paj^ers by the first messen- 
ger; but by the inscription, which may be D. T. or some 
other disguised name, [as you shall think good] could 
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not conjecture the writer, only communicating it with 
someof good intelligence, who were present, and assured 
him of the truth thereof, and not altogether misliking 
the form, was the earlier persuaded to suffer it to go 
abroad; by which means it hath fallen into the press. 
If he be unwilling, you may put K. B. which some no 
doubt will interpret to be Beale. But it skills not. The 
original you are rather to keep, because my lord charged 
me to cause either you or Mons. F'ontaine to turn either 
the whole or the sum of it into F^rench, and to cause it 
to be sent to some good personages in those parts, ^ al- 
ways observing the courses before specified. And so 
with my hearty commendations in great haste I commit 
you to Ciod. This weary P>iday night late in the even- 
ing. 

^'our most assured H. Cuffe" 

S^Iiirclis ElizabcllK Vol. II. p. 81.] 

Note. Henr\ CiiHo was l)orn about the year 1560, and educated at Trinity 
("oIlfjj:e in the uni\ersii\ of Oxford, where he took the degree of bachelor of 
arts on the i ^th <>f Juntr 15S0. and was chosen fellow of that college, but after- 
wards obli^fd to rt-si>;n his fellowship on account of some words spoken by him 
to the discredit of the founder Sir Thomas l*ope. However he was soon after 
in i5.Sf) elected probationer fellowof Merton College, and in 1588 master fellow, 
and on the 20th of I'\M)riiar> that \ear took the decree of master of arts He 
distinguished himself «'arl\ b\ his genius and learning, as appears from several 
letters of his in elej^'ant Latin to John Hotman, written from Oxford in 1592, 
and was eminent for liis skill in the (ireek langu.age. of which he was made pro- 
fessor, and chosen prortor of the university April loth. 1504, but some time left 
an academical life to enter into the service of the Karl of Kssex as his secretary, 
and continued in it till the violent measures, into which he led his patron. 
brought them l)oth to destruction Hinh's h.Uzahtth, Vol. II. p H2. 

' Cp the emblems prepared b\ Jt)hann Bayer of Augsbury, pp. 238, 248, 

16 



CHRONOLOGY OF THE PLAYS. 

Murder/ though it have no tongue, will speak 
With most miraculous organ. — Hamlet, ii. 2. 

. . . The Accounts of the Revels at Court, between the 
years 1588 and 1604, the most interesting period in the 
career of Shakspere, have not been discovered /;/ the 
depositories for such papers. — \\\irks of Shakspere, 
Charles Knight, p. 726. 

The efforts made by the greatest genius of the age 
[Bacon] ^ to blacken his [Essex's] memory proved en- 
tirely unavailing. Those most concerned in his death 
becameobjects of indignation and aversion. The Queen 
lost her popularity, and passed the rest of her life in mis- 
ery. — Cooper s AthetKf Cantal^rigenses, Vol. II. p. 299. 



Various attempts have been made to arrange the 
plays of Shakspere, each according to its i)riority in 
time, by proofs derived from external documents. How 
unsuccessful these have been might easily be shown, not 
only from the widely different results arrived at by men, 
all deeply versed in the black-letter books, old plays, 
pamphlets, manuscrij)t records and catalogues of that 
age, but also from the fallacious and unsatisfactory nat- 
ure of the facts and assumptions on which the evidence 
rests. ... In such an age, and under such circum- 
stances, can an allusion or reference to any drama or 
poem in the publication of a contemporary be received 
as conclusive evidence, that such drama or poem had 
at that time been published? Or, further, can the pri- 

* Cp all of p. zi\. 

- Cp Mr. Swinburne on the revision of Hamlet, p. 150, and notes, p. 151. 

242 
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ority of publication itself prove anything in favor of ac- 
tually prior composition? — Lectures On Shakspere, Col- 
eridge, pp. 243, 245. 

The exact order of the composition of the plays is 
entirely unknown, and the attempts which have been 
made to arrange it into periods, much more to rank play 
after play in regular sequence, are obvious failures, and 
are discredited not merel}^ by the inadequate means — 
such as counting syllables and attempting to classify the 
cadence of lines — resorted to in order to effect them, 
but by the hopeless discrepancy between the results of 
different investigators and of the same investigator at 
different times. — History of English Literature, Saints- 
bury, p. 164. 

In the deep nook, where once 

Thou cairdst me up at midnight to fetch dew 
From the still-vex'd Bermoothes. 

The Tempest, i. 2. 

' The Tempest" was probably the latest drama that 
Shakespeare completed. In the summer of 1609 a 
fleet bound for Virginia, under the command of Sir 
George Somers, was overtaken by a storm off the West 
Indies, and the admiral's ship, the * *Sea- Venture, " was 
driven on the coast of the hitherto unknown^ Bermuda 
Isles. —Life of Shakespeare, Sidney Lee, p. 252. 

A description of the [Bermuda] islands by Henry 
May, who was shipwrecked on them in 1593. is given 
in Hakluyt, 1600, iii. pp. 573, 574. — Eighteenth Century 
Essays on Shakespeare, Xichol Smith, p. 314. 

Bermuda. — Group of 360 coral islands in Atlantic. 
.... Discovered by Juan Bermudez about 1522. — 
Pocket Atlas, Rand, McNally & Co. 

* Cp. 11. 9, 10, Son. 74-xciii. p. 99. 



ESSEX CLAIMS THE AUTHORSHIP. 

Vouchsafe, dread Sovereign, to know there Hves a 
man, though dead to the world, ^ that doth more true 
honor to your thrice blessed day, *^ than all those that 
appear in your sight. — Letter, Essex to the Queen, An- 
niversar\' of her Accession, Nov. 17, 1600. — Lives of the 
Earls of Essex, Vol. II. p. 128. 

Muses^ no more but Mazes* be yor names 
Where discord sound shall marre your concorde sweete: 
Unkyndly now yor carefull fancye frames 
When fortune treades yor fauvors under feete: 
But foule befalle that cursed Cuckoes^ throt'' 
That soe hath crost sweet Philomelaes* note. 

And all unhappie hatched was that bird I 
That parret-like can never ce^ase to prate: \ ' 
Hut most untymely spoken was that word | 

That brought the world in such a woeful! state, 1 

That Love and Likfin^ (}uite are overthrownt^ | '' 
And in their place are hatr and sorrowt-s ^rowne. 

Is this the honoure ol a hau^htie thought | 

Ffor Lover's hap to liave all spi^lit ol Lovt- ? 
Hath wreached skill thus blinded Kt-ason tautrht? ' 
In this conceipt such discontent to nioovt? | 

That Heautee so is of her selfe berefte \ 

That no ^ood hope ol out^lu j^^ood hap, is lelte. 

' "Senfca let bhMxl line by liiu'. and pa^^e In paj^e, <it Uufflh must liic to 
nur sta,ifc." Cp .\V/.s7/ on Hamlet, p. j<m). 

- Thf j^enins ot that time* 

Would leave to her jKlizahelhl the j^lory in ih.it kintl, 
And that the utmost powers ot Mn^lish rh\ mi«* 
Should be re/////// her peaeetul reign i onfined 

S(tmi4ti IhtfiitL i'»o3, |cp p. J^sl. 
•' The speaking' charact^-rs of the Sonnets oi hmx) 
* The if)0<) arrangement of the Sonnets, a Oetan labyrintli. 
■' 'I'he plaver Shakspere. a c r»*ature of tlu* (rown 

'' "Odysseus aimed an arrow and hit him in the throat I lit (>(/yss(\\ J\t/mt'>\ 
' Kssex. the Nightingale or the honey tmigued Shakespeare. 
^ The play ot Hamlet, a satire on the C^ourt. 
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Oh let no Phuunix looke upon a Crowe^ 
Nor daintyt* hills^ bow downe to dirtye dales:'^ 
Let never Heaven an hellish humour knowe, 
Nor firme affect jjive eare to foolish tales: 
Ffor this in fyne will fall to Ix* the troth 
That puddle matter* makes unwholesome broth. 

Woe to the world the sonne is in a cloude 
And darksome mists doth overrunne x\\v day: 
In hopt^ Conceipte is not content allow d, 
Favour must dye and Fancye weare awaye: 

Oh Heavens what Hell! The bands of Love are broken ( 
Nor must a thoufi:ht of such a thinjj^ l)e spoken. \ ^ 

Mars must In^come a coward in his mynde 
Whiles Vulcan standes to prate of Venus toyes: 
Heautie must seeme to ^o aj<ainst her kinde* 
In crossinjj^ Nature in her sweetest joyes.*' 
Hut ah no more, it is to much to thinke 
So pure a mouth should puddle-watters* drinke. 

Hut since the world is at this woefull passe 
Ltn Love's submission Honour's' wrath apease: 
Let not an Horse In* matched with an Asse** 
Nor hatefull tonj^ue an happie hart disease. 

So shall the world commend a sweet conceipte/ 
And humbh' Fayth on heavenly honour waite. 

Poetns 0/ Essex. 

[From Ifarltian MS. 6910, Fol. 151, signed ''F'inis Comes 
Essex." Thence printed in ^' Exc. Tudoi S' \'ol. I. p. 33.] 

This poem in MS. has no title, the late Dr. Gro- 
sart who edited the l\u))ts of Essex, Miseellanies of the 
Fuller Worthies /Jl)rar\\ \o\. \\\ p. 82, in giving the 
name **. / Loyal . If^peal iu Courtesy/' says "I have given 
a headini; to the poem indicative of the probable cir- 
cumstance out of which it sprang." 

' (^p. Act V Scent* 3. p. 160 * The Simnets in dramatic form. 

^ A personal or "Dark Ladv ' interpretation of the Sonnets. 

• The itHK; arran^jement of the Sonnets, a Cretan labyrinth. 

• The play <>f Hamlet, a siitire on the Court. 

• Mother Nature herself a dramatist. Cp. Spenser's lines, p. 10. 
' Cp Kssex as \'ir>;il in the Poet.Lster, pp. J29, 230. 

" The player Shakspere, a Creature of the Crown. 

'* The Phcenix Masque of Love's Labor's Won or The Enacted Will. 
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As when 

The bird of wonder dies, the maiden phoenix,^ 

Her ashes^ new create another heir 

[When heaven shall call her. /W^/// this cloud of darkness''^ 
. . . Who .... shall star-like rise^ .... 
And so stand fix'd.^ 

Hinrx VIII., v. 4. 







She" was to him th* analisdi world ol plt-asurf, 
Ht'f tirinfU'ssr cloth\l liiin /// rarirtir: 
Kxct'ssr ot all things, he joyd in lur measure, 
Mourn'd when she mourn'd, and dieth when she 
I n Allusion to the Plnrni.x/ (iti'. CJiopmon in l.(>rr's Martyt 

' The Sonnt'ts of i^xuj, a Disniantleil M.is(]Uf. 

^ The I'hu'iiix Masrjiit' oi Love's Labors Won t>r 'I'ho luiacied W'il 

^ Not applical)le to a mcMiarch 

* Cp. the Acrostic at the termination <•[ the Hraniatis I'ersona-, p 1 

^ Cp. note I, p 247. 



dies. 
. p. 188. 

I. 



THE PHOENIX ANALYZED 

OK 

THK ri:ti:rn of ulysses a star-like rising. 



Loord Shakespeare lyes whom none but death could shake, 
And here shall ly till judj^ement all awake, 
When the last trumpet doth unclose his eyes 
The wittiest poet in the world shall rise. 

AnoMymotis.^ 

Thr Pha'fiix^ Analysed. 
Now, after all, lot no man 

Receive it for a fable, 

If a bird so amiable 
Do turn into a woman.'* 

Or, by our Turtle's* Au^furie 
That Natures fairest creature,^ 
Prove of his mistress feature 

Hut a bare tyjx^ and fijs^ure.'* 

Hen Jonson in Loir's Afartyr, i6oi. 

' On a fly leaf of a copy of the 1623 Folio, owned h\ the Messrs. Christie in 
ISHS. 

- The Sonnets of Kkk), a Dismantled Masque 

' Cp. notes on "I'a/trtNS 'ftrmhiNs ot the Interpretation of \Mother\ 
\ntiire,' pp. S<) and gi. 

* Kn^land s \\ ooden Horse, or the Drannttis /Vrsome of the Masque. 

•• Mother Nature herself a dramatist. Cp. Spensers lines frontispage 10. 
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PHYSICS NOBLE SCIENCE. 

Ere we pass He show some excellence 
Of other herbs in physics noble science. 

Mother A'a/ufe in Loi'e's A/(tr/yf\ p. 92. 

The mounting Phcenix, chast desire, i 
This vertue framed, to conquer vice, \ * 
This not-seene Nimph, this heatlesse fire, 
This chast found bird, of noble price, 

Was nam'de Avisa by decree. 

That name and nature might agree. 

Henry Willobii^ in Willohie's Avisa ^ p. 152. 

Branches he bore of that enchanted stem. 
Laden with flower and fruit, whereof he gave 
To each, but whose did receive .... 
And taste, to him the gushing of the wave 
Far, far away did seem to mourn and rave 
On alien shores; and if his fellow spake, 
His voice was thin, as voices from the grave; 
And deep asleep he seem'd yet all awake, 
And music in his ears his beating heart did make. 
Aih't'N/in cs of C'/ysst's, after Tennyson. 

Her breasts two crystal orbs of whitest white, ^ 
Two littK' mounts from whence lifes comfort springs. 
Hetweene those hillocks Cupid doth delight 
To sit and play, and in that valley sings: 
Looking love-babies in her wanton eyes, 
That all gross vapors thence doth chastesize. 

Robert Chester' in Lor'e's A/a/ tyr, p. 12. 

Whoever tasted once of that sweet food. 
Wished not to see his native country more. 
Nor give his friends the knowledge of his fatr. 
And then my messengt-rs desired to dwell 
Among the Lotus-eaters, and to feed 
Upon the lotus, never to return.* 

Aili'entures of' IWysses, lloffier. [P>ryant's tr.] 

' The Masque of Love s Lalx)r s Won. Cp sub-note 1. p. ^7. 
'^ For the identity of this hitherto unknown and ne\ er-a^'ain-heard-of poet, 
see pen names of Kssex, frontispiece. 

•'' Cp. Ben Jonson s lines on the I'hcrnix, p. 255. 

* Cp. notes from Messrs. (iollancz and Lee, pp. 4S, 49 
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'*A WORK THAT HATH GREAT GLORY WON." 

Thomas Churchyard's lines on a dismantled Play 
that pleased not the million but was caviare to the 
General of our gracious Empress. 

"Verses of value, if vertue bee scene, 
Made of a Phenix, a King, and a Queene." 

Till that at large, our royall Fhenix comes,' 

Facke hence poore men, or picke your fingers endes, 

Or blow your nailes, or gnaw and bite your thombs. 

Till God above, some better fortune sends. 

Who here abides, till this bad world emends. 

May doe full well, as tides doe ebl)e and flow. 

So fortune turnes, and haps doe come and goe. 

God send some helpe, to solve sick poore mens sores, I 
A boxe of baulme, would he'ale our woundes up quite: I 
That precious oyle, would eat out rotten cores, 1 ' 

And give great health, and man his whole delighte. I 
God send some sunne, in frostie morning white, 
That cakes of ice may melt by gentle thaw. 
And at well-head wee may some water drawe. 

Ther needes no Poets pen, nor painters pencel, come in place, 
Nor flatring frase of men, whose filed spech gives ech thing grace, 
To praise this worthy dame, a Nimph which Dian holds full deer'* 
That in such perfect frame, as mirror bright and christal clear 
Is set out to our view, threefold as faire as shining Sunne, 
For l>eauty grace and hue, a H'orkt- that hath f^reat g^iory 7i'on, 
A Goddes dropt from sky, .//'/" tdusrs more than tnen may kfiou\ 
To please both minde and tie for those that dwels on earth below, 
And shew what heavenly grace, and noble secret i)ower divine 
Is seene in Princely face, that kithi hath tormtui and traftui so tinf,^ 
For this is all 1 write, of sacred Phenix' ten times blest. 
To shew mine own delite, as fancies humor thinketh l>est." 

Churchyaf d\< Challenge s^ 1 593. 

[For the context cp. Dr. ihosart^s Introduction to Love's 
Martyr, pp. \\i\., x\x., xxxi.] 

* The Fh(L'ni\ Mas<|iH* of Lovt's LaU>rs Won or The Knacted Will. 
- C'p sub-note -:, p. 37 

' C'p. Hen I«)ns<»n s lines, p 255 

* Cp note I, p J 30, and Spenser's "base l)orn men." p 10. 
'* Cp. Penelope s Challen>»e, p. 19. 
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ORIGIN OF THE "SWEET CONCEIT." 

So shall the world commend a sweet conceipte, 
And humble faith on heavenly honor waite. 

Poems of Essex. [Cp. the context, p. 245.] 

Athene. Father, whose oath in hollow hell is heard; 
Whose act is lij^htning^ after thunder-word: 
A boon! a boon! that I compassion find 
For one, the most unhappy of mankind. 

Zeus. How is he named? 

Athene. Ulysses, he who planned 

To take the towered city of Troy-land;^ 
A mig^hty spearsman,"* and a seaman wise, 
A hunter, and at need a lord of lies 

/.eus. What wouldst thou. 

Athene. This! that he at last may view 

The smoke of his own fire upcurlinj^ blue. 
Ulysses, A Drama, Stephen Phillips. igo2. 



* Spiritually, the Sonnets of i6og are the Citadel of Troy The Dramatis 
Persona' of the Sonnets being the Wooden Horse containing the name of I'lyss- 
es-Kssex. 

* Cp. sub-note i, p. iij. 



\ 
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LINES OF THE MASQUE. 

The evolution of all things is explained by the play 
of three forces, Necessity, Love and Hatred. — Emped- 
ocles, 

/////•//<\7//f7/=Rarity-\Von(kT-Kn()\vlt*djjt— Wisdom-Truth J 
JAv\7/=Lovf- Rtason -Gract— Heauty-Art.' 
.SV//.v//^7/=^D(sire-Knvy- Hoih* -Ambition-Folly.* 

By what extraordinary instinct did he divine the 
remote conclusions, the deepest insi<^hts of physiology 
and psychology ?— History of KnoUsh lAteratnre, Tixine. 

*Fair, kind, and trut' is all my ar^jumtnt, 
*Fair, kind, and triu'' varyin^j to otht*r words: 
And in this chanj^t* is my invention s|H'nt, 
Threr tlu-mts in ont", which wondrous scoih* affords. 
*Fair, kind, and trui,' havt- often liv'd alone. 
Which thrcf, till now, nevtr kept seat in one. 

[Cp. Sonnet 8 cv. p. 3.^] 

ShakesjK'are was too good a philosopher to exhibit 
all paths as leading alike to bliss: but he shows how of 
the two [?] kinds of love which he sings, one [?] toils 
steadily upwards in spite of occasional lapses, the other 
rapidly descends in spite of occasional halts.— IViilosophy 
of Shakisf^carvs Souutts. Riihard Sintpsou, 

' cp \hv tr.un«'\\oik «»t thf 1 >r.ini.itis lVrs«»n.r i»t iht* M;imjui'. p 24 
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THE PYTHAGOREAN TRANSMIGRATION.' 

O 'twas a moving? Epicidium!^ 

Can fire? can Time? can blackest Fate consume 

So rare creation? No; 'tis thwart to sence, 

Corruption quakes to touch such excellence, 

Nature exclaimes for Justice, Justice Fate, 

Oui^ht into nought can never remigrate. 

Then looke; for see what ><lorious issue [brighter 

Then clearest fire, and beyond faith farre whiter 

Then Dians tier] now springs from yonder flame? 

Let me stand numb'd with wonder, never came 
So strong amazement on astonish'd eie 
As this, this measureless pure Raritie. 

Lo now; th' extracture of devinest Essence, 
The Soule of heavens labour'd Quintessence^ 
\_Peans to Phabus^ from deare Lovers death, 
Takes sweete creation and all blessing breath. 

What strangenesse is't that from the l^itrtles ashes 
Assumes such forme? [whose splendor clearer flashes, 
Then mounted Deliits^ tell me genuine Muse. 

Now yeeld your aides, you spiritc^s that intuse' 
A sacred rapture, light my weaker eie: 
Raise my invention on swift Phantasie, 
That whilst ot this same Metaphisicnll 
God, Man, nor Woman, but elix'd of all 
My labouring thoughts, with strained ardor sing. 
My Must* may mount with an uncommon wing. 
/// Allusion to the /^lioni.w John Marston in Loie's Martyr, p. 185. 

' There never was a ^^reaier (ienius in the World than Virjj:il ' He was one 
who seems to have Ix^en l»i)rn tor lliis j^'lorious enci. that the KomnN Muse might 
exert in him ihr utmost tort;* of her I'oelry . . Couhl the greatest (ienius that 
ever was inius'd iiit ) earthl\ mold l)y Hfa\en, if it had been unj^uicietl and un- 
assisted by Art. havf taui,'hi liim to make that nobh' and wonderfull I'se of the 
l\thajL^fort<in /'rnnsmii^'ntn'on. uhieh h»' makers in the Sixth Hook ()t his Poem? 

ihi tilt' lit nt'tts nn(i/ lirtt/N_i^'.s t>f S/m K'tsptnrt. Jnlni Ihnnis, 171 i. 

"' ('p. note 1 . p I 10 

*' The poem of I In J'hti ui\ (tmt I'intif /hn'c, the Oramatis Person.e of the 
Mascpie. 

• /■.f'isf/r..r.Ji\.if.>ytrrh. h.n, h'.,>s/i„i h-scxi " Tu tlv- I iMltTstaiKlrl. \h i- l,i of .U hillei 
Chapman^" Wfept-st coiictMii i<. If«-i he >ht)uUi be tliouuht a lualiciouv dtiraiioi of so admired a 
poet as. \'ir»iil ' .n//-iXvv/(-,//> ,s r-u-ms. \\'\n<ihant, p. i,x\. 

1 Cp. hbsex as Viii^il in the Pih taster, p. iixi. 
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ALL IS MIND.^ 

Nor all the ladies of the Thespian Lake, 
Thoujjh they were crushed into one form, could make 
A beauty of that merit, that should take 
Our muse up by commission: No, we brinjj 
Our own true fire: Now our thou^fht takes winjr. 
And now an Epode to deep ears we sinj?. 
/// Allusion to the Pliafiix, Ben Jonson'xxi l.ovr^s Mar/yr, p. 190. 

PlKvnix — A bird of jjreat l)eauty, existing? sin^rle, after livin^^ 
five hundred years it builds for itself a funeral pile of spices and 
aromatic ^ums, and is fabled to l>e consumed by fire by its own 
act, and from its ashes to rise ap^ain to its '*sun brijfht seats;" 
hence an emblem of truth, of immortality, and of the resurrection. 
— Passim. 

Would not this, sir, and a fortst 0/ teathtrs^ — if the rest of 
my fortunes turn Turk with mi'- with two F^rovincial roses on 
my razed shoes,'* >^et me a fellowship in a cry of players, sir? — 
Ifamlrt. III. 2. 

,,, , , ,., . \ The Sonnets of 1609 a Dismantled 

Shake-six»are s Fhu'nix= , _ . 

' Masque. 

The poem of The Fh(f*nix and 
Turtle Dove [containing the 
name of L'lysses- Essex and the 
twenty -two executors of the 
Will], the Dramatis FVrsona* of 
the Masque. 



Shake-sfH^are's Turtle Dove — 
I Knj^Iand s \V<>«><ifn Hors.*| 



' . . . . All is mind. 

As far from spot. ;ls possible defining; 

lohu .\/nrston in /.ovt's Mtirtyr, p. iSS. 
* The tvsentv-iwo rharacttrs of thr I'htrnix Mast^ue are muses or gods. 
^ Tp Mr. Mass<'\ s Iiiu's. on note i. p. 7^ 
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With the Egyptians, "there is also another bird 
called the Phoenix . . . They say that he comes from 
Arabia and seldom makes its appearance amongst them, 
only once in five hundred years, as the Heliopolitans 
affirm : They say that it comes on the death of its sire 
. . . and brings the body of his father to the tcviplc of the 
sun. "* — fierodotus, 70-73. 

There is one bird which renews and reproduces 
itself. The Assyrians call it the Phcxenix. This bird 
when it has completed the five ages of its life, constructs 
for itself a nest on the top of a quivering palm. As soon 
as it has strewed in this cassia and ears of sweet spike- 
nard and bruised cinamon with yellow myrrh, it lays 
itself down, and finishes its life in the midst of odors. 
They say that thence, from the body of its parent, is 
produced a little Phrtnix, which is destined to live as 
many years. JThen time has given it strength, and it 
is able to bear the 7ceight, it lightens the branches of the 
lofty tree of the burden of the nest, and dutifully carries 
Iwth its 07rn cradle and the sefulcher of its parent,^ and 
lays it down before the sacred doors in the temple of 
Hyperion.- Metannuphoses of Ovid/' H. \V. 380-414. 

Arabian Plurnix, a mythical bird of which only one 
sj>ecimen could be alive at a time. After living 500 years 
it erected tor itself a funeral j)vre, which the sun ignited, 
and out of the ashes of the former bird sprang a new one. 
The Ph(rni\ was supj)osed to inhal)it the 'L'ree of the 
Knowledge of (ioodand I^vil, called Razin, on the site of 
the (iardc^n of lulen. (^d h\u'tu)iatus [()lij)hant Smea- 
ton. Kd. |, p. no. 



' The Sonnt-ts of hmm,. ,t 1 )i.siiiantl('(l Mas(|iU' "oiil\ hv dvini,'. lx)rii the vi-rv 
s.iino " C\\ I)ra\ toil s Iiiu's. y i\U. 

- No student of ShaktNjx'.trc needs rennndin^- that all his c-arl\. and evtMi his 
later works are lull ol re-niinisi em«'.s ot ( )\ id. In the extent ot liis indehtetiness 
to Ovid, he -stands alone anions Mli/abethan poetN. Sfudits hi S/iakts/^ntrf. 
/. Churtiin Colli tis. p. ii(> 
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THE PHOENIX' AND TURTLE DOVE/ 

IWn.LlAM SHAKK-SPHARES WILL | 

F*rom tht' additional pofms to Roluri Chestcr\^ Love's Mar- 
tyr, or Rosiiiifi\^ Complaint,'' 1601. 

Lot the bird of lowdest lay, 1 

WOn thr sole Araltian tree, , \X/^ 

Herauld sad and triimi)et l)e: ' * ^^ 

To whose sound chaste winjj^s ohay. i 

Hut thou shrikin^r harbinger, ^ 

T Foule precurrer of the fiend, T 

-^ Auj^our of the ft;vers end, -^ 

To this troui)e come thou not neere. I 



L 



From this Session interdict ) 
Every foule of tyrant win^, , 
Save the Haj^le, feath'red Kinj>j, ' 
Keepe the obsicjuie so strict. I 

Let the Priest in Surples white. 
That (lefunctive Musicke can, 
l^e the death-devinin^jj Swan, 
Lest the Rrquirm lacke his rijj^ht. 



L 



And thou treble dated Crow, ^ 

¥ That thy sable ^render mak'st, T 

^ With the breath thou j^iv'st and tak'st, -^ 

Mon^st our mourners shalt thou ^o. 

Here the Anthenie doth commence, 

AL«u-e and Constancie is dead, \ 

riiivnix^ and the Turtlr tied, /A. 

In a mutuall tlame from hence. 

' '\\\v Sniiiirts <»l mkh). .1 DisinantltMi NL'is<jue 

- I'.nularni >^ \\«HMlrn H«>rs«« or th«' Dramatis I\*rs«>na' of the Masque. 
•'• < )vfr a l>nnf*<i |>la\. "( )iu' iiont* likr Lil\ in thv tarlh I placet!. " -Mother 
.\(ifnrf U\ /tt7-t in /oj't'.s A/ttr/yr. p. it). 

* For the prol»al>I\ torrect solving of the live riddles cp. pp. 26<.> to 264. 

17 
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So they loved as love in twaine, 

MHad the essence but in one, A/T 

Two distincts, Division none, 1 ▼ A 

Number there in love was slaine. 

Hearts remote, yet not asunder; 

S Distance and no space was seene, O 

Twixt this Turtle and his ^ueene; ^ 

But in- them it were a wonder. 

So betweene them Love did shine, 
TJ That the Turtle^ saw his ri^ht, T T 

'■' -"- Flaming in the PJuvnix^ sight; A A 

Either was the others mine. 



Propertie was thus appalled, 
That the selfe was not the same: 
Single Natures double name. 
Neither two nor one was called. 



A 



Reason in itselfe confounded, 

KSaw Division ^row toj^jetlur, \T 

To themselves yet eitlier neither, l\. 

Simple were so well compounded. 

That it cried, how true a twaine, 

ESeenieth this concordant one, ^ 

Love hath Reason, Reason none, O 

If what parts, can so reniaine. 

\VhereU|)on it made this /7//vv/r . 

STo the riuvni.x' mmX the Hor,,^ T) 

C'o-supremes and starres ot L<#ve, A 

As Chorus to tht.'ir Tra^icpie Seen»\ 

* Allegory for tlie Dramatis Tersona- of the .Mas<iiif 
- The Sonnet^ of 1009, a disinantleti Ma^jjuc. 
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THKENOS. 

PBeautie/ Truth/ and Raritie,* 
Grace* in all simplicitie, H 

Here enclosed, in cinders lie. 

_.^ Death is now the Pfuvtiix nest, ,^ 

jH^ And the Turtles loyall hrest, I? 

To eternitie doth rest. 

ALeavinjif no posteritie, ,^ 

Twas not their infirmitie, H 

It was married Chastitie. 



R 



Truth may seeme, but cannot be, 
l^eautie bra^jjje, but tis not she, 
Truth' and Heautie' buried be. 



To this urne let those repaire, ^^ 

That are either true or faire, f^ 



For these dt^ad Birds, sijrh a prayer. 

JVtUiam Shaki'J^eare^ 



• 



• 3 



' Characters in the Mas<jiie (p. the Dramatis Personap, p. 24. 

* /'(t/s/tifr. What said Master Dumhleton alx)ut the satin for my short cloak, 
and my slops' 

Pn/>t'. He said, sir, you should procure him better assurance; he liked not 
the security. Snttm/ //rftrv /J'., i 2 

^ The signature is from a ph()to>iraph of the original in the British Museum 
In / oTt's Marfyr the f/^'/t/trn letter sptdlintj of the poet's hyphenated sig- 
nature is cunnin^lx witnessed |1>\ sij^natures t<» their own collateral I*ha*nix 
|>oetryl h\ Marst«»n, Chapman and jonson For the undisputed sixfrrn letter 
spelling of the signature appended t<> the Plaver s will in 1616, see note 3, p. 237. 
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T ET the bird of loudest lay, ' 1 

-■-^On the sole i\rabian" tree'\ ! t^ , , 4 

Herald sad and trumpet be, I ^ ' 

To whose sound chaste winj^s obey. | 



* ''Ignorance is the curse of God, 

Knozvhd^e^ the wing wherewith we fly to heaven." 
Second Henry VI., iv. 7, 

' By art in dissimulation Shake-speare has juggled with Herodotus and Ovid 
and veiled his meaning under relative matter— confounding, by the proximity of 
the title to the second line of the poem, the disputed origin of the Phoenix.— 
Arabia-Assyria, with an Assyrian bird about whose origin there is no dispute 
"that angel knowledge."'^ The key to the five riddles, similar to the casket 
scene in The Mer. of Venue, is given in the closing lines of Marstons /*erf'ec- 
tioni Ilymnus,^ "all is mind," confirmed by the prophecy in Henry \'IIl. 

"As when 

The bird of wonder dies, the nuiicfen I^inniw' 

Her ashes new create another heir, 

[When Heaven shall call her /Vv>;;/ fhis cloini o/' </<rr/<//fss\^ 

Who, from the sacred Ashes of her Honour'-* 

Shall Star-like rise . . . and so stand fix'd. "'* 

//r/ny /"///. \. ^ 

^ Eve's tree of knowledge. 

"All knowledge appcareth to be a plant ol (iods own planiinj>. Tp note- i, 
p. 108. 

* ("onfirmed by the sixth and ninth lines ot Son 70 .w. p <)3. 
"(iilding the object whereupon it ^azetli.' 
"And for a woman wert thou first creattnl ' 

'' 'That ariKcl KnowIc<li;e." 1/.. /.. /.cs/. 1. 1 1. 
•^ Cp. I^'fs Miiityr. p. iJ<M. ll>oti<)m puKinnl. 
' The Sonnets, of ifi<>», a (lisiiiaiitle«l Masipie- 
** Not applicable to a bein',: of tlesh and bloo«l. 

* Their love IThe MasMUC and The Dramatis I'eison.i of the Mas.jur I \vh> "inanu'd rha<; 
tity." 
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"Dl'T thou shrieking harbinger, I 

-■-^Foul pre-currer of the fiend, | ^. 

Auger of the fever's end, j 

To this troop come thou not near. | 



1 r 



Ch.irartt^r .'i(l<lrfsst*(l h\ Knowleci^je, Son. 56-<xxiii. 

Knoii^'letiif* : N<»! Time, thou shalt not Iniast that 1 do change:* 
Thy pyramids built up with newer mi^ht 
Ti^ me are nothin)< novel, nothing strange; 
'I'hey are but dressings of a former sight* 
Our dates are brief, and therefore we admire 
What thou dost foist upon us that is old, 
And rather make them l)orn to our desire 
Than think that we l)efore have heard them told: 
Thy registers and thee I lioth defy,' 
Not wond'ring at the present nor the past, 
I 'or thy records, and what we see doth lie, * 

Made more or less b> thy continual haste: 
This I do vow and this shall ever be; 
I will be true, despite thy scythe and thee. 

' "\\\s lUtuhiHK vvav a throwiiiK down-' Cp. nottt i, p. rK. 

- A fa\o[i«> uricuini'nt of Sonattrs/'Knowlt'dut* is nothiiii; but reminiscence. "--/'Ar/14a#<ifo, 
1 hf lmmoftalit\ of tkt \H4/, /Va/o 
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T^ROM this session interdict, I 
^ Every fowl of tyrant \vin<jj, i ^. 3 

Save the eagle,' feather'd kini^:'" ^ ^^^' 
Keep the obsequy so strict. 



* "Jove's bird," — C\tnbelitn\ iv. 2. "The holy enf^\e," — CymMinr, v. 4. 
* "Two such opposed AVw.^^.v encamp them still 
In man as well as herbs, Grace and rude will." 
/^om. ami Jul., 11. 3. 
^ One of four characters of the Masque boldly mentioned in the fourteenth 
stanza of the "Will:" — 

"Beauty, Truth, and Rarity 
Grace in all simplicity, 
Here enclosed in cinders lie." 
'J'he Pha'nix and Turtle Doi'e. 
The god of K'nowledjife h^xn^ in love w'xih Moflier Xature^ the supposed cru- 
cial Sonnet 67 cxliv is a sympathetic appeal by the god of Grace to the goddess 
jJofe. 
Grace to //ope. 

Two loves I have of comfort and desj>air. 
Which like two spirits do sugj^est me still: 
The better angeP is a man right fair, 
The worser spirit a woman- colour'd ill. 
To win me soon to hell, my female evil 
Tempteth my better angel from my side. 
And would corrupt my saint to be a devil. 
Wooing his purity with her foul pride. 
And whether that my angel be turn'd fiend 
Suspect I may, yet not directlv tell. 
l:Jut being both from me, both to each friend. 
1 guess one angel in another's hell: 

Yet this shall 1 ne'er know, but live in doubt. 
Till my bad angel lire my ^ood one out. 

* Tlu* «0(1 of Knowlfdne. '"That .\n«el KnowIiMli^t-." A. /.. l^'it. i. i. 
"^ Mother Natuit*. Cp. note 2. »> 5". 
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T ET the priest in surplice white, 
-"-^That defunctive music can, 
Be the death divining swan, ' 
Lest the requiem*"' lack his right. 



- Hope. 



' "1 have seen a swan 

With h(X)tlt*ss lal)our swim against the tide, 
And sp<»nd her strenxth with overmatching waves." 
I hi yd Henry /'/., i. 4. 
■' "Let music sound while he doth make his choice: 
Then, if he lose, he makes a swan-like end, 
I'adim; in music " 

Mvr. of I't'HUf, III. 2. 

•' "I appear to you to be inferior to swans with respect to divination, who, 
when they perceive that the) must needs die, though they have been used to 
sing before, sing then more than ever, rfjoiitn/if tfutt they arc about to depart 
to that deity whose servants they are." lite Phaedo, or the Immortality of 
I he Soul, iUato. 
Hoft to h'ttOiK'ltd/i»e, ^5 ( iv. 

To me. fair fiiend. \ou never can In? old, 

For as you were when first your eye 1 eyed. 

Such seems your beauty still Three Winters cold 

Have from the forests shook three Summers pride; 

Three beauteous springs to yellow autumn turn'd. 

In process of the sejLsons have I seen; 

Three April perfumes in three hot Junes burnd. 

Since first 1 saw you fresh, which yet are green* 

Ah! yet doth beauty, like a dial-hand. 

Steal from his figure and no pace perceivd; 

So your sweet hue, which methinks still doth stand, 

Hath motion, and mine eve may be deceiv'd: 

I'or fear of which, hear this, thou age unbred; 

l-.re \(»u we're lK>rn was beauty's summer dead. 

♦ Thf rhara«*tri-» in ihf inaxjiu' lexceptinis Father Time aini Mother Nature! are Pytha- 
»:uif.tns .c\* S«»n 2\ xi.l. Time of the play hve >ears earh Art a year 1"he Si'mis which now 
Hie al>out to ahaiiiiiin Art ■, hikI become Ambition and H'iitiotu in Act 4. were Dtsirt and A'«r- 
ity in the tiii>t Art 
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A ND thou treble-dated^ crow,' 
-^^That thy sable gender mak'st ^r 

With the breath thou givest and tak'st, C^^^^^^- 
'Mongst our mourners shalt thou go. 



^ Point of contact between the Sounets of 1609 and the poem of 7 he Pluvnix 
ami Turtle Dotc, namely, Sonnets 60-1. xx. and 8i-cxni and the ab<n'e stanza. 
The Crow is mentioned once in J'^nns ami Adonis and once in the Lucrece^ 
not at all in Tiie I.OTrrs Complaint . 

'^ The "dark lady of the sonnets" and emblem of Mother Nature in the anti- 
masque -In again departing? from tradition Shake-speare has availed himself of 
relative, though more pronounced ludicrous matter 

'* "Joachim Camerarius [1596] quoting Gesner for authority, remarks how in 
the solar rays, hawks or falcons, throwing off their old feathers, are accustomed 
to set right their defects and so to renew their youth." Sliaiirsptrare ami t lie 
Emblem Writers, II. Greene^ p. 369. 

Aside from the main purpose of the comedy [the exploiting of the Will) the 
antithetical arrangement of the Dramatis Persona^ demanded the substitution 
of a carion bird and 1 believe that henceforth the crow and not the hawk or 
falcon will be recognized as the emblem of Nature 
I'oily to Mother Xature, i j^S cxxx 

My mistress' eyes are nothing like the sun 
(.!orril is far more red than her lips' red; 
If snow be white, why then her i)reasts .are dun, 
If hairs be wires, black wires grow on her head 
1 have seen roses damask'd. red and white, 
liut no such ros'js see I in her cheeks, 
And in some perfumes is there more dt'light 
Than in the breath that from my mistress reeks. 
I lo\-e to hear her speak, yet well I know 
That music hath a far more pleasing sound: 
I grant I never saw a goddess go; 
My mistress, when she walks, treads on the ground: 
And yet, by heaven, 1 think my lo\ e as rare 
As any she belied with false compare 



\ 
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THE PSYCHOLOGICAL PROGRESSION. 

All thinj^s si)rinjj: from motion, and the relation that they 
hear to each other.- -Introduction, The llitaetetus, Plato, 

Stand by fair Phcrnix, spread \\\\' win^s of Rold, 
And daunt the face of Heaven with thine eye, 
Like junos bird thy beauty do unfold, 
And thou shalt triumph o'er thine enemy: 
Then thou and 1 in Phoebus coach will fiy. 
Where thou shalt see and taste a secret fire, 
That will add sprrat/injir ///,• to thy desire. 
Mother Xatiire to The Phtetiiw Lovers Martyr^ p. 27. 



Act I. , Act II. 



Act III. 



Act \\\ Act V. 



Karitv Wonder *» Knowiedge^^ Wisdom Truth 



Love l^eason 
Desire Knvv 



•« Grace » Heautv I Art 



%^ Hope •*- 1 Ambition Follv 



** H'otii/rr is the child of Rarity — ** iroudcr is the 
seed of /\?nKK'/r(/i;r."- ''There is no /^ roar iHuo^ in inven- 
tion of kn()\vled,jj;e hut by simihtude. " — Fniucis /y\u'Ofi.\ 

So your swrrt hue, which methinks still doth stand, 
Hath motion, and mine eye may l>e deceiv'd. 

Sonnet 85-civ., p. no. 

Kend slialt thou In- ot no man ol my truth. 
Know first the motion, when the life ensueth. 

'The 1^0: r to 'The Th(vni\\ Lo7'e\< Martyr^ p. 145. 

* Cp nott»s from Bacon and Macaulay, pp. 8<», 81, and tht* Edwards note, p. 
149, and notes, p 106. 



1. 
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ICARUS, EMBLEM OF FOLLY. 

(TO THK KARL OF ESSEX.] 

My Lord, 

No man can better expound my doings than your Lordship, 
which maketh me say the less. Only I humbly pray you to be- 
lieve that I aspire to the conscience and commendation of first 
bonus civis, which with us is a ^ood and true servant to the Oueen, 
and next of bonus vh\ that is an honest man. I desire your Lord- 
ship also to think that, though I confess I love some thinjj^s much 
better than I love your Lordshij), as the (Jueen's service, her quiet 
and contentment, her honour, hrr hn'our,^ the ^ood of my coun- 
try and the like, yet 1 love few persons better than yourself, both 
for gratitude's sake, and for your own virtues, which cannot hurt 
but by accident or abuse. Of which my good affection I was ever 
and am ready to yield testimony by any good offices, bu/ with such 
reservations as yourself cannot but alloi*.*.' Vox as I was ever 
sorry that your Lordship should fly with waxen wings, doubting 
Icarus' fortune, so for the growing up of your own feathers- - 
(^speciallx ostrich's or any other save of a bird of prey'- no man 
shall be niort- glad. And this is the axlf-trcc whunupon I have 
turntni and shall turn. Which to signify to you, though I think 
you are (^f yourself persuaded as nuich, is the cause of' uiy h'ritinj^r^'' 
And so I commend your Lordship to (lod's goodness. TVom 
Gray's Inn, this 20th day ot July, ihoo. 

N'our L(^r(lsliip's most iuiini)l\ , 

/'/'. /uic<^n. 

' It was Hac-on w lui w ithdrt-w hinisfli troiii l'\>cx, not I'lsst«\ wlu) shunned Ba- 
ron ... As earl\ as March iS'»7. \\>- find him thtTctore shnnninj^ I-!ss»'\'s com- 
pany in Court, ilcsirini: to sp<'ak uiih liim. hut "somj'whcrc else tlian at court " 

/idion <IH(t /.s.\t\, I:. A. Ihfxtff. p \ni, 

'^ I ac(]ua\nted the Lord Cirncrall |l',ssex| wiih v<>iii h-ttcr to mcc. and vour 
kvnd acceptance ot your cnicrtcvncmcnt hce was also wf)n(ierfull merrv att 
\our consait ot ' l\t\ lutut f lt>- Smnid."^ 1 liopc it shall never alter, and where- 
of I shall be most ijladd of. (ts (he (rr:,- uay foa// anr i^otni. (,•( iktt''' timi iid 
t'itui ttncNf , and most of all for Her sake whose atlaires shall therel)\ f\nd belter 
j)ro.uression. Sir, 1 will tner i)e \our'>, // /.s tii/ / ,ini s<iyt\ and I will per- 
iorme it .-i//// 7fiy !it\\ nud :citft my f<tt fnm Sir 11 ,t//cf A\t/tii;/i to /\obert 
Cm'/, July bth, I5g7 t if'cof /\'<(/t\i;/i, /:it:,(t}its. \'ol II. p H)^. 

1 Cp. note fiom Jutlkje Webb. p. i2v -* Ci-. Sir Waltei Malvolio. pp. 124, 153. 



The Phivnix Analyzed. 267 

Mr. Bacon, 

I can neither expound nor censure your late actions, bein>( 
ij^norant of them all save one, and havinjr directed my sight in- 
ward only to examini* myself. You do pray me to believe that 
you only aspire to the conscience and commendation of bonus civis 
and homi.< I'ir: and I do faithfully assure you that while that is 
your ambition [thoujj^h your course be active and mind contem- 
plative],' yet we shall both conrcnirr in cotiem tirtio, and convenire 
inter nos ipsos. Your profession of affection and your offer of j^ood 
offices are welcome to me. For answer lo them 1 will say but 
this: that you have Ix'lieved I have Ixn-n kind to you, and you 
may believe that I cannot Ik? other, either upon humor or mine 
own election. / am <i stranf^er to all poetical conceits^' or else 1 
should say somewhat ol your poetical example. But this 1 must 
say, that I ni»ver tlew with other wings than desire to merit, and 
confidence in, my sovereign's favour, and when one of these wings 
failed me, I would light nowhere but at my sovereign's feet, though 
she suffered me to be bruised with my fall. And till her Majesty 
— that knows I was never bird of pre> — finds it to agree with her 
will and her service that my wings should be im|)ed again, I have 
commited my sell to the mue. No power but my God's and my 
sovereign's can alter this resolution of 

Your retired friend, 

Essex, 



* "This implies a charge of inconsistency against Hacon, " -Abbott, p. 1S2. 

- Cp note from judge Holmes, p 103 

I'ntruthf Illness was the basis of Court life . . there was the art of writing 
a letter in which the iniin point sh.^uld b.^ casually acMed or introduced; there 
was the art ot being found reading a letter of i^'hich one ti'sirtii to mukf knozcn 
the cofitt'fifs, but not in a direct wav . . What the art of orat<^ry was in dem- 
ocratic Athens, the art ot Iving and tlatterinu; w;is tor a courtier in the latter 
part of the Kli/ab"ihan monarchv. no courtier was safe of his position without it. 

Cog. lie. flatter and face. 
Kour ways in Court to win you grace. 
If \ou be thrall to none ot ihes-.-, 
Away. g<Kxl I'iers' Home, John Cheese' 

Hacon ami Essex, Edixin A. Abbott, pp. x, 2, 3. 
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DAEDALUS AND ICARUS 
IN THE DRAMA. 

A'. ///'//. What seem- of death hath Koscius now to act? 

G/o. Suspicion always haunts the j^uilty mind: 
The thiet doth fear each hush an officer. 

A'. Jftfi. The bird that hath been limed in a bush. 

With tremblinj^ win^s misdoubteth every bush: 

And I, the hapK'ss male to one swee-t bird. 

Have now the iatal object in my eye, 

Where my poor vounj^ was lim'd, was cauj^ht, and kilTd. 

G/o, Why, what a peevish fool was that of Crete, 
That taught his son the ofiice of a fowl? 
And yet for all his wimrs the fool was drown'd. 

K. I fen. I, Dadalus: m\ poor boy. Icarus: 

Th> lathtM', Minos, that ch-nicd our courst^: 
The sun, that seaiicl tlir win^s of in\ swfft bo\ , 
Th\ brother lulward: and tlixsrlt, the sea, 
Whosf rrnious yult did swallow up iiis lile. 

Glo. Think'st thou I am an tx« cHUiontr? 

A'. IL'fi. A pt-rscrutor, 1 am surr, thou art: 

it murdtrini: innoc^ents be txtcutinu, 
Wh\-, tln-n thou art an ♦xtcutiontT. 



Glo, V\\ hear no mon-. Pii-, proph<t in thy spt-ech. 
b\)r this, amonLjst tii<- rest, was I ordain'd. 

riiiril lltnry /'/.. v. 6. 
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DAEDALUS EMBLEM OF ART.' 

nccdixhts, — \ mythical pcTsonage, under whose 
name the Cireek writers personified the earliest devel- 
opement of the arts of sculpture and architecture, es- 
pecially amon^ the Athenians and Cretans. 

Thoui^h he is represented as living in the early he- 
roic period, the a.i;e of Minos and of Theseus, he is not 
mentioned by Homer, except in one doubtful passa<^e. 
The ancient writers j^enerally repres(Mit Da'dalus as an 
Athenian, of the royal race of the l^rechtheidae. Oth- 
ers call him a CVetan, on acnount of the lonj; time he 
lived in Crete. He devoted himself to sculpture, and 
made |Li;reat improv(»ments in the art. 

He instructed his sisters son. I\»rdi\. who soon 
came to surpass him in skill and inj4;enuity, and Da'dalus 
killed him through envy, bein.u condemned to death for 
this murder, he went to t rete. wluMe the fame of his 
skill obtained for him tlu* fritMidship of Minos. He 
made the* well-known wooden cow for Pasiphae: and on 
the birth of the Minot.iur. I)a*dalus constructed the 
labyrinth, at Cnossus. in which the monster was kept. 
1^'or his part in this affair, Da'dalus was imprisoned by 
Minos: but Pasiphac* released him. and, as Minos had 
seized all the ships on tin* coast of Oete. Da'dalus pro- 
cured win.i;s for himselt ;nul his son Icarus, and fastened 
them on with wax. Da'dalus himself fiew safe overthe 
Aegean, but. as Icarus flew too near the sun the wax 
by which his winus were fastened on was melted, and 
he dropped down .ind was drowned in that part of the 

* ".\rt is tt»niin<>iil\ ii>.t'(! I»\ ^Jj.ikopr.m" Idi h'tiiTs. Icariiin;: -in'l srirncf.* 
— DoiL'tUn. 
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Aegean which was called after him the Icarian sea. 
Daedalus fled to Sicily, where he was protected by Co- 
calus, the king of the Siciani, and where he erected 
many great works of art. Of the stories which connect 
him wath Egypt, the most important are the statements 
of Diodorus, that he executed works there, that he cop- 
ied his labyrinth from that in Egypt, that the style of 
his statues was the same as that of the ancient Egyptian 
statues, and that Dredalus himself was worshipped in 
Egy})t as a god. ' 

The later (ireek writers explained these myths after 
their usual absurd plan. Thus according to Lucian, 
Daedalus was a great master of astrology, and taught 
the science to his son, who, soaring above plain truths 
into transcen^iental mysteries, lost his reason, and was 
drowned in the abyss of diliiculties. 

The r^able of Pasiphae is also explained by making 
her a i)ui)il of Dri-dalus in astrology, and X.hv l)uli is the 
constellation Taurus. 

Palaephatus exj plains the wings ot Da'dalus as 
meaning the invention of sails - 

If these fables are to be explained at all, the only 
rational interprc^tation is, that they were i>oetical inven- 
tions, setting forth the grrat im|)r()vement which took 
l)lace. in the mechanical as well as in the* fine arts. lU 
tin ir<;c oj which I^crdalus is a f^nsoinfjcatioii.^ 

The exact characttM* ot thc^ Da-dalian ei)och of art 
will be best unch^rstood troni the statements of the an- 
(*ient writers res|)ecting his i>r()duetions. The following 
works ot sculi)ture and architecture are ascTibed to him. 
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In Crete the cow of Pasiphae and the labyrinth. In 
Sicily, near Mes^aris, the Colymbethra, or reservoir, from 
which a .^reat river named Alabon, flowed into the sea; 
near Aj^ri^entum, an imprei^nable city upon a rock, in 
which was the royal palace and treasury of Cocalus; in 
the territory of Selinus a cave, in which the vapour 
arisini^ from a subterranean fire was received in such a 
manner, as t:) form a pleasant vapour bath. He also 
enlari^ed the summit of mount Kryx by a wall, so as to 
make a Arm foundation for the temple of Aphrodite. 
For this same* temple he made a honeycomb of K^ld 
which could scarcely be distins^uished from a real honey- 
comb. Diodorus adds, that he was said to have exe- 
cuted many more works of art in Sicily, which had per- 
ished throujL^h the lapse of time. Several other works 
of art were attributed to Danlalus, in (Greece. Italy, 
Libya, and the islands of the Mediterranean. Temples 
ot Apollo at C.ii)ua and C umae were ascribed to him. 
In the islands callcHl Llectridae, in the Adriatic, there 
were said to be two statues, tht^ one of tin and the other 
of brass, which Dadalus made to commemorate his ar- 
rival at those islands during his fliv;ht from Minos. They 
were tlu^ ima.i^es of himself and his son Icarus. At Mon- 
oi^issa in Caria there was a statue ot Artemis ascribed 
to him. In I\uypt he was said to be the architect of a 
most beautiful i>rop\'la(nnn to the temple of Hephaestus 
at Memphis, for \vhic*h In- was rewarded by the erection 
of a statue ot hnnsclt and made by himsc^lf. in that tem- 
pK\ Scylax mentions an altar on the coast of Libya, 
which was seuli)ture(l with lions and dolphins by Dae- 
dalus. The temi^le of Artemis Hritomortis. in Crete, 
was ascribed to Daedalus. At Delos, a small terminal 
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wooden statue of Aphrodite, which was said to have 
been made b\^ Daedalus for Ariadne, who carried it to 
Delos when she fled with Theseus. Pausanias adds, 
that these were all the works of Dredalus which remained 
at his time, for that the statue set up by the Ar<;ives in 
the Heraeum and that which Antiphemus had removed 
from the Sicanian city, Omj)hace, to (iclos, had perish- 
ed through time. 

The inventions and improvements attributed to 
Daedalus are both artistic and mechanical. He was 
the reputed inventor of carpentry and its chief tools, the 
saw% the axe, the plumb-hne, the auger, the gimlet and 
glue. He was said to have been taught the art of car- 
pentry by Minerva. In naval architecture, the invention 
of the mast and yards is ascribed to Dcedalus. 

In statuary, the imi)r()\ements attributed to Dae- 
dalus were the oj)ening of the eyes and of the feet, which 
had been formerly closed, and the t^xtending of the 
hands, which had been formerly placed down close to 
the sides. Aristotle mentions a wooden iigure of Aph- 
rodite, which was moved l)y (]uicksil\er within it, as a 
work ascribed to Daedalus. 

b'rom these statcMnents oi the ancient writers it is 
not difilicult to form some idea ot the jx^riod in the his- 
tory of art which the name of Da'dalus reprc\sents. The 
name itselt. like the others which are associated with it, 
such as luii)alanuis. imi)lies ski//. Vhv Daedalian style 
ot art continued to |)re\ail and inii)n)\e dow n to the be- 
ginning of the fifth (^entury H. C. and the artists of that 
long i)eriod were called Da^lalids. and claimed an act- 
ual descent from Da'dalus, accM)rding to the well-known 
custom bv which art was luTeditarx' in certain tannlies. 
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This <;enealogy was carried down as late as the time 
of Socrates, who claimed to be a Daedalid. ^ — Greek and 
Roman Bioii. and J/., Smith, 

* On the tomb of Shakespeare [who died in lOoi, and was buried by proxy 
— preposterous as it ma> seem as Shakspere in 1616 "'hvcause f^vraiiiuulurc, 
somc^ htii'c tit her mitlvraltutly, icit/i <X( ft'dt'njir ht't/t'rufss ahnstd Jiis /lonor- 
uhle (is/trs ionfiitnint>us/y'\^ was inscribed "Socrates ingenio, " a Socrates in 
his turn of mind. 

"I declare ' says Socrates in / ht / /tfa//ts^ "that I know nothing; whatever, 
except one small matter what b.-^longs to love. In that I surpass every one else, 
past as well as present ' In the Platonic philosophy this "small matter" en- 
larged itself into the great sustaining force of thc^ universe, and he who knew 
love knew the kernel of all that could be known. — I*hilosof*hy of Shakt'Sptarc' s 
Sou nets, Rit htini Simpson 

Hence it follows that l.oit' s Martyr of the Klizabethan age, was not only 
the dismantled play of /.orr's /.ot>or\s Won but [subsecjuent to i(xn\ Shake- 
speare also, and the constt'llaiion of the I'h(pni.\ was the emblem not only for 
the play but for the author ot the play. Cp. I>raytons Sonnet, p. 24() 

' 'The wciM folluwcili i\\v >\\a.\ of het iixlinatiiMi." Pyi > ICp. t». 206!. '^ C|». p. 2hr». 

It has uen('iall> been siii>i>os«-(i that thi* roinplexii>n of seve*! al of Shakespeare's Hisiuiiral 
pla\s was political- in a incasJiie. >•■>>— but «»nl> to show that thruiiiih his ancestry he was el- 
igible t'» the siu'cessioii 'I he «-hiiiii«:-> aie that K'-vex was txoinised the succession in ts.*^h ' 
but as fur as the evicb-nrf yoes he was evi-r loval to the sucre'ssion of Jaiues. I» is my opin- 
ion that the plaxinu ot l\i,lut>.t tn, Smnui ' fi>ity times in open streets an<i houses" in ihoi. 
was a subteifuue of l.li/abeth. Kalei^h ami Sir Kcibeit Cecil, paid for with their nioneyl* ami 
that in ifmi Kssex ha«l no more i«i» a <»f suj. planting iJi/abtth than had the Countess Lettice. 
who was chai ued with the same oHeine."* The utiilt ' lav in lami>oonine the (Jueen as <ier- 
tiiide in Hamlet, tlif <lefe< ii>>n brinu s,^ /,//. not political.* .\uain. the chances are that Rob- 
ert ])u«lle> uav an hoiinrabW' man. n«>i an athei>t. as < hamed. but alouK with Sidne>. Spenser 
ami Hiunoof al'mtaiian tiiiiii>f mintl. ami uiid«j m) c<»n«liti'in^ what»«'iever would he have 
matticd Mai> Stuai t «ii lili/abeth the vii i:itiliai lt)t. iIumi' v\ as metal more attiartixe in the 
woman hf !iiai ried, the bettn ><ni' L«'tti.e Kmd|\> the mother of Shakespeare "she that 
di«l supply the wais with thuiulei and the ( oui t w ith stai ^. ' S<»«Mall> to the riuiilly honest, 
the laiik and fih- of hiimanit> has v\v\ been i-m of loint. >inre. however cained. t>etsonal ad- 
vancement i^ tin- tulitiu pasvjtMi lM)r tin- pla\ of ilamlet tin- world is indebteil to what Kalled 
otii pott in tin* luuln -t d'-KK* " not that hi^ hon^,!' was vlamlci cil. for that was to Ix; expect- 
ed, but the v.|n< la, )•• of the polnoonivh mue -rrvim: world applauding: slander-^ in>pired by 
j'xalted rottenm-^v aiul putpi'tan ti b\ siu-ial bar nacl«-» whose place depcrnded upon abject 
fawninu and ilisn yanl of iiiitli. kuaNts who 

'Isrd the advantage time and fortune >:ave. \ 
Of woith ami pown to v:el the liber t>." ) ^ 

It is omimMi^ that 110 membti of th<- ( nui t of l-.li/alx th evt r mentioned the name of Shake- 
Npeaie?. and time ha- pin\#-nihat the cmiuie^ of oui i»o«'t were the most successful liats. 
thie\e- and cut thioat- th«- woil.l ha- e\ri kii-'wu. Sir ^^'ill^am C'ecil. at his d»>alh in rs<jK. 
was a( countcil t>nr of tin 11. hi -t men in l-nclan«l. posscvsrd t)f three hundred distinct land- 
ed estate- pi isMm.il)lv « -rhc lU-d bv the cio\\uv Kiiiuiim: Lli/abethan inonev at eicht times its 
pres«'ni \alu<-. Sii W.dni k.il« i;;h fil«hfd out <if thf Ks<«v insurrection Si^wi.fxio.no.'* anti mod- 
est Francis Hai on. siii> .• it u .i- a \ict- to kn'>u hun '•' was sadlv d»sapi»ointed with his paltty 
fee of f4>."ou.<>«> ■ I he ' Mjcen hath doru somewhat foi me. du^u^h not in thf Pro^rtion I hoP- 

' C'r» the la-i -tan/. I of . ,-, /.'.v. ,'//r A'" ^ (.'■':: f^i.unt . p. • '.^. 

•J Cp. Raleikih - I. n.i to (■.•,•.!. |. 2M.. :'• Cp p io^ 

♦ t"p all of p jji. .til. I imu >. pp. »; .tml i »• 

The iNicN ai'pc II- t. h.t\« had hi- match lio.vtvn in hi- own wife. Dorothy I)e\oreux. 
the si-tei of L.i.iv Kicli mi.I !\>'b'it \ .irl nf Ks-»-\ In one of ilu ii drunestic <iuaitels the Kail 
of Northumleil.ind h.i<l -.n<i he \\.>nl<l latlur ;h«- Kinu of S<mIs were buiie<l than crowned. 
and that both h' .in<l all !n- fii-nd- would trid th«M liv<s before her biothei's k:ieat (iod 
should reii::i in hi- th ukiu To w h . h itu- la.lx -piiitcdlv ieplie«l, that rather than any other 
saxe lamt- shonlil iciun Kitii: <>f l.iik;laiid Aw w iild cat their heaits in salt, thouch she were 
brought t" the uallow- iiuiii»ili.ii> h s '-.lift/ ./»v a s^n'uts. l/.ijj#v. p. (>4. 

^ Cp. note :, p i>'' 

** (p. th< l-.--ex Sonmt f mntispaue ~ 

' Cp. fhirlri}^'/: ,in.i //!<• ■'.//./^. t <'.i. .i .//.i»-. p "V 

"Cp. I.i-'S,f ti'.. I .i>is -f I ss,-.\. Vol. .'. p. !',?< 

•That Fran, is Bacon wa- Ostic in Ilamlet. cp. pp. 150. 151. 

»0 I p. B.UOH ,in,i /•;.«.», I. jH'i-tf, p. 2^1. 
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POEM ATTRIBUTED TO SHAKESPEARE 

IN 

BENSON'S 1640 EDITION OF THE SONNETS. 

**This Mynotaure, when hee came to growth, was 
incloased in the Laborinth, which was* made by the 
curious ArtS'tnaster Dedalus, whose tale Hkewise we 
thus pursue/' 

When Dedalus the laborinth had built, 

In which t' include the Queene Pasiphaes guilt, 

And that the time was now expired full 

To inclose the Mynotaure, halfe man, halfe bull: 

Kneeling he says. Just Mynos end my moans 

And let my native soil entomb my bones: 

Or if dread sovereign I deserve no grace, 

Look with a piteous eye on my sons face. 

And grant me leave from whence we are exiled, 

Or pity me, if you deny my child: 

This and much more he s[)eaks, but all in vain. 

The king, both son and father will detain, 

Which he perceiving says; Now, now, 'tis tit, 

To give the world cause to admire my wit. 

Both land and sea are watched by day and night. 

Nor land nor sea lies open to our Hight: 

Only the air remains, then let us try 

To cut a passage through the air and tiy, 

Jove be auspicious to my enterprise, 

I covet not to mount above the skies: 

But make this refuge, since I can prepare 

No means to fly my Lord, but through the air, 
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Make me immortal, bring me to the brim 

Of the black Stigian water, Styx ile swim: 

Oh human wit. thou can'st invent much ill? 

Thou searchest strange arts, who would think by skill 

A heavy man like a light bird should stray, 

And through the empty heavens find a way. 

He placeth in just order all his (juills. 

Whose bottoms with resolved wax he fills. 

Then binds them with a line, and being fast tied, 

He placeth them like oars on either side. 

The tender lad the downy feathers blew, 

And what his father meant, he nothing knew. 

The wax he fastened, with the strings he played 

Not thinking for his shoulders they were made, 

To whom his father s[>ake [and then looked pale] 

With these swift ships, we to our land must sail. 

All passages doth cruel Mynos stop, 

Only the empty air he still leaves ope. 

That way must we; the land and the rough deep 

Doth Mynos bar, the air he cannot keep: 

But in thy way beware thou set no eye 

On the sign Virgo, nor Boetes high: 

Look not the black Orion in the face 

That shakes his sword, but just with me keep pace. 



* It will be rememl)ered that the characters of the Sonnet Masque are muses, 
the winged k<k1s of Homer in Extettso. 
7'hf J^hanix to /hidti/us 

"One on another's neck, do witness bear 
Thy black (art) is fairest in my judgments place." 
SouHt'f^ cxxxi., p. 164. 
And Spenser's line "Of other worlds he happily, should hear." [Cp. p. 247.] 
And Hamlet's "Forest of Feathers. " [Cp. Massey's lines, p. 73.] 



\ 
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Thy wings are now in fastening, fastening, follow me, 

I will before thee fly as thou shalt see, 

Thy father mount, or stoop, so I aread thee, 

Make me thy guard, and safely I will lead thee: 

If we should soar too near great Phciebus seat. 

The melting wax will not endure the heat, 

Or if we fly too near the humid seas, 

Our moistened wings we cannot shake with ease. 

Fly between both, and with the gusts that rise. 

Let thy light body sail amidst the skies. 

And ever as his little son he charms, 

He fits the feathers to his tender arms: 

And shows him how to move his body light, 

As birds first teach their little young ones flight: 

By this he calls to counsel all his wits. 

And his own wings unto his shoulders fits, 

Being about to rise, he fearfuls quakes: 

And in this new way his faint body shakes: 

First ere he took his flight, he kissed his son. 

Whilst by his cheeks the brinish waters run. 

There was a hillock not so towering tall 

As lofty mountains be, nor yet so small 

To be with valleys even, and yet a hill, 

From this thus both attempt their uncouth skill: 

The father moves his wings, and with respect 

His eyes upon his wandering son reflect: 

They bear a spacious course, and the apt boy 

Fearless of harm in his new tract doth joy, 

And flies more boldly: Now ui)on them looks 

The fishermen that angle in the brooks. 

And with their eyes cast upward frighted stand. 

Bv this is Samos Isle on their left hand. 
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Upon the right Lehinthos they forsake, 

AsHpalen and the Fishy Lake. 

Shady Pachime full of woods and groves. 

When the rash youth, too bold in venturing, roves; 

Loses his guide, and takes his flight so high 

That the soft wax against the sun doth fry. 

And the cords slip, that kept the feathers fast. 

So that his arms have power upon no blast: 

He fearfully from the high clouds looks down, 

Upon the lower heavens, whose curled waves frown 

At his ambitious height, and from the skies 

He sees black night and death before his eyes. 

Still melts the wax, his naked arms he shakes, 

And thinking to catch hold, no hold he takes: 

Hnt now the naked lad, down headlong falls, 

And by the way, he father, father calls: 

Help father help, I die, and as he speaks, 

A violent surge his course of language breaks. 

The unhappy father, but no father now. 

Cries out aloud, Son Icarus where art thou ? 

Where art thou Icarus, where dost thou fly? 

Icarus where art? When low he may espy 

The feathers swim, aloud he doth exclaim, 

The earth his bones, the sea still bears his name. 

Shiikcspeares /Wms, Jolni Benson, 1640. 



COLLATERAL SUGGESTIONS. 



'Friends, Noman kills me; Noman in the hour 
Of sleep, oppresses me with fraud ful power,' 
If no man hurt thee, but the hand divine 
Inflict disease, it fits thee to resij^n: 
To Jove or to thy father Neptune pray, 
The brethren cry'd, and instant strode away, 
joy touched my secret soul and conscious heart, 
Pleased with th' effect of conduct and of art. 

Adventures of Ulysses [Pope's tr.]. 




' *[fal CyclopsI if any man of mortal birth 
\ot(." thint' unseemly blindness, and incjuire 
The occasion, tell him that Lartes' son, 
Ulysses, the destroyer of walled towns. 
Whose home is Itliaca, put cnit thine eye.' " 
Aiirrntines of I'lysscs [Bryant's tr.]. 

Look [Homer] thou shalt find 

Tliose children nurs'd, d(^liver'd from thy brain. 
To take a new acijuaintance of thy mind. 
These officers, so oft as thou wilt look, 
Shall profit thee and much enrich thy book. 

W'illiiini S/iake-spt'iir<\ [Cp. Son. Lxxvii 



p. 20.] 



NOTED TRANSLATIONS 

OF 

PENELOPE'S CHALLENGE/ 

THE ARGUMENT. 

To night, in honor of the marry d life. 

Our author treats you with a virtuous wife; 

A lady. who. for twenty years, withstood 

The pressing instances of fiesh and blood, 

Her husband, still a man of sense reputed, 

[Unless this tale his wisdom have confuted,] 

Left her at ripe eighteen, to seek renown. 

And battle for a harlot at Troy Town ; 

To fill his place, fresh lovers came in shoals. 

Much such as now a-days are cupids tools. 

Some men of wit, but the most part were fools. 

They sent her Billets doux, and presents many, 

Of ancient Tea and Thericlean China; 

Rail'd at the (iods, toasted her o'er and o'er, 

Dress'dather, clanc'd, and fought, andsigh'd, and swore; 

In short, did all that men could do to have her. 

And damn'd themselves to get into her favour; 

Rut all in vain, the virtuous dame stood buff, 

And let em know that she was coxcomb proof. 

ProloiiHi\ Traocdy ofClysses, Nicholas Rowe, 1706. 



rJ 



* For Shake-speare's probable use of Penelope's Challenge see p. 19. 

* Cp extracts from lli//(»hit's Atisu^ p. 339. and notes from Messrs. Gollancz 
and Lee, pp 48, 49 
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Hear me, ye wooers, that a pleasure take 

To do me sorrow, and my house invade 

To eat and drink, as if 'twere only made 

To serve your rapines; my lord loni^ away, 

And you allowed no colour for your stay 

But his still absence; Striving who shall frame 

Me for his wife; and, since 'tis made a i^ame, 

I here propose divine Ulysses' bow 

For that li^reat maister-piece to which ye vow: 

He that can draw it with least show to strive. 

And through these ihulre ax-heads an arrow drive. 

Him will I follow, and this house forego 

That nourisht me a maid, now furnisht so 

With all things ht, and which I so esteem 

That I shall still live in it in my dream. 

(li'oror Cliaf^iuan, 1 6 14-16. 

Say you, whom these forbidden walls (Miclose, 
lM)r whom my victims bleed, my vintage flows; 
It these neglected, faded charms can moxc^'' 
Or is it but a vain pretence, you love? 
If 1 the i)rize, it me you sec^k to wile, 
Hear the conditions, and commence tlie strife: 
Who first riysses' wondrous bow shall IxmkI, 
And through (wilvc rinj^/c/s the fleet arrow send. 
Him will I follow, and forsake my home, 
Vox him forsake this lov'cl. this wealthy dome, 
Long, long the scene of all my i>ast delight, 
And still to last, the vision of my night. 

jllcxiuulcr Popi\ 1725. 
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Ye noble suitors hear, who rudely haunt 
This }>alace of a Chief lonj^j absent hence. 
Whose substance ye have loni; time consumed. 
Nor palliative have yet contrived, or could, 
Save your ambition to make me a bride — 
Attend this ijame to which I call you forth. 
Now suitors! prove yourselves with this huge bow 
Of wide-renown (1 I'lysses; he who draws 
Easiest the bow, and who his arrow sends 
Throui^h h^'ice six vinos, he takes me to his home, 
And I must leave this mansion of my youth 
Plenteous, mai^nihcent, which, doubtless, oft 
I shall remember even in my dreams. 

William Coicper, 1791. 



Hear me, ye noble suitors, who press heavih^ upon 
this house to eat and drink without ceasin,!^, my husband 
beinjLj; absent for a lon.i^ time; nor have ye been able to 
make any other pretext for your sedition, but as desir- 
injLj; to marry me, and make me your wife. But come, 
suitors, since this contest has appeared; for I will put 
down the i;reat bow of divine I'lysses, and u7/^>^':7V' shall 
most easily stretch the bow in his hands, and shall dart 
an arrow throuj^h the whole twelve hatchets, him will I 
follow leavinj^ this house which I entered when a viri^in, 
verry l)t\'iutitul, full of the mi-ans of livelihood: which I 
think I shall sometime remember, eviMi in a dream. 

/: .-/. linekley, 1855. 
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Thus coming in, the curved bow she held, 

And the large quiver with sad arrows stored. 

Also the maidens bore a coffer, filled 

With brass and steel, the prizes of their lord. 

So came the queen near to the banquet-board; 

And by the pillar of the dome she stood, 

Screened with her lucid veil, and spoke this word: 

'*Hear now, ye suitors, who for drink and food 

Lie heavy on this house, and vex my widowhood. 

**This was your pretext, and none else but this, ' 

To wed me, come, behold your test of skill! 

Nor of due guerdon shall the victor miss. 

Here is my lord's bow; feel it as ye will; 

And from ivhose hand the shaft with easiest thrill 

Flies through each ring which there in order gleams, 

Him will I follow both for good and ill, 

Leaving this house which so delightful seems, 

Home to be vet remembered even in mv dreams. 

P, S/ llors/ey. 1 86 1. 

Hear, noble suitors! ye who throng these halls, 

And eat and drink from day to day, while long 

My husband has been gone; Your sole excuse 

For all this lawlessness the claim ye make 

That 1 become a bride. Come then, for now 

A contest is pro|)()sed. I bring to you 

The mighty bow that great I'lysses bore. 

W'hoVr among you he may be ir/zosr haiid 

Shall bend'this bow. and send through tlu^st^/riv/rv r/ni^s 

An arrow, him I follr)w hence, and leave 

This beautiful al)()de of my young years, 

With all its plenty, -though its memory, 

I think, will haunt me even in mv dreams. 

//: C. /)V;i7?;//, 1872. 

' Shall .sV/vV/^' this how "Vhc tir<( attfinpt of 'rcK'in.uhiis arul tlu' suitors 
uas not an attrmpt to shoot, hut t<> iodj^'t' the how string on th«' opposite horn, 
tlie how ha\inj^ heen released at one «'nd, and slaikencd while 11 was laid by." 
- - If iUiam Coicpcr. 
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Hear me! ye princely suitors: who to feast 

Continual of viands and of wines 

Within these walls resort, and on our home 

Oppressive burdens lay while so long time 

My consort absent lingers, and no ground 

Can for you trespass herein urge but hopes 

Of nuptial contract making; and myself 

The bride to be: Attend to me, who thus 

The prize of competition you have made — 

This mighty bow, Ulysses' own, I here 

Before you all produce; and whosoeer 

This self-same bow, as here he handles it. 

With greatest ease shall stretch, and through the rings 

Of all twelve axes shall an arrow shoot, 

The man will be whom I shall follow hence, 

This palace quiting which, while yet a girl, 

I enter'd, rich in beauty, rich in wealth, 

Lifes maintenance providing; all of which 

Long hence shall I in memory retain, 

Aye, ev'n in dreams recalling. 

George Musgrave, 1865. 

Hear me, ye lordly wooers, that have vexed this 
house, that ye might eat and drink here evermore, for- 
asmuch as the master is long gone, nor could you find 
any other mask for your speech, but all your desire was 
to wed me and take me to wife. Nay come now, ye 
wooers, seeing that this is the prize that is put before 
you. I will set forth for you the great bow of divine 
Odysseus, and whoso shall most easily string the bow 
in his hands, and shoot through all twelve axes, with him 
will I go and forsake this house, this honourable house, 
so very fair and tilled with all lively-hood, which me- 
thinks I shall yet remember, aye, in a dream. — S, II, 
Butcher and A, Lang, 1879. 
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Harken to me, ye arrogant suitors that evermore 

Afflict mine house with devouring and drinking our garnered store 

While my lord hath been long time gone; and through all this 

weary tide 
Could your false hearts find for your lips no word-pretence beside, 
Save this, that each of you sorely desired to win me his bride. 
Come suitors, for this is the contest appointed your wooing to end: 
1 will set you the mighty bow of Odysseus the hero divine: 
WhosoeWr of you all with his liatuis shall the bow most easily 

bend, 
And shoot through the rings of the axes twrhe ranged all in a 

line. 
Him will I follow, forsaking this bc^autiful home of mine. 
Dear home, that knew me a bride, with its wealth of abundant 

store; 
I shall never forget it: even in dreams I shall see it for evermore. 

Arthur L. ]Va\\ 1880. 



Harken, O high-heart wooers, this house that waste and wear, 

Kating and drinking our substance without a stop or stay. 

The wealth of our house-master so long a while away. 

And can make no other pretext of the matter ye plan to do 

15ut that ye long to wed me and take me the wife of you. 

— Come, wooers, since the contest and the prize betalleth so. 

Here will I lay before you Odysstuis' mighty bow, 

And '!i'/iii-/is<> ot you the easiest with liis palms thc^ bow shall bend, 

And throughout all ii.whu- ot the axes the shaft therefrom shall 

send. 
Ilim then shall 1 follow, departing from this house ot the wed- 
ded wife, 
'J'his fair house so abundant in all that upholdeth life; 
Which yet shall 1 remember, tho but in dreams it be. 

Win. Morriss 1887. 
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My noble suitors, hear me. The prince, my son, 

Hath told you of the purpose of my coming: 

Howe er that be, attend. Ye have now long time 

Besieged this widowed house, and day by day 

Kating and drinking without end, abused 

The absence of its lord; and ever in all 

Ye have still proclaimed one object, me to woo 

And wed. Till now I have barred consent: to-day 

I yield me to your urgence to declare 

Whom I will choose: but since not willingly 

I wed, I set my fortune with the gods 

To guide and govern. Here is Ulysses' bow: 

With this contest I pray you among yourselves, 

And I will be the prize. Yes, his am I 

Who strings most easily this bow, and shoots 

The truest arrow through the axes' heads. 

He is my husband and with him to-day 

Will I leave this fair house so dearly loved. 

Euma'us, take the bow. Ofifcr it now 

In turn to all: and let all try in turn; 

I will sit here and watch. 

Robirt liridois^ 1 884. 

Hearken you haughty suitors who beset this house, 
eating and drinking ever, now my husband is long gone; 
no word of excuse can you suggest except your wish to 
marry me and win me for your wife. Well then, my 
suitors, — since before you ^-tands your prize, — I ofTer 
you the mighty bow of prince Odysseus: and i^'hoevcr 
with his hands shall lightliest bend the bow and shoot 
through all /riv/rv- axes, him I will follow and forsake this 
home, this bridal home, so very beautiful and full of 
wealth, a j)lace I think I ever shall remember, even in 
my dreams. — 0\ //. Palmer, 1891. 



A FULL LENGTH PORTRAIT OF ESSEX. 

**I cannot sufficiently set down what [in my judge- 
ment, and by the relation of very just and wise men of 
his secrets] * I have considered and conceived of that 
noble warrior. Howbeit, thus much as the least of my 
just obsequies to so renouned a lord; He never was 
heard [that ever I could heare] to have gloried or boast- 
ed of his victories or fortunate services: but in all his 
actions, civile or military, did refer all with joyfull hum- 
blenesse and thanksgiving to God; and to the speciall 
wisedome and direction of his Prince, as a servant and 
minister of theirs. And thus, by specious declaration of 
his vertue in obedience, and of his modestie in speech, 
he still lived free from malice: and yet as a ro\^all deere, 
always pasturing within the golden pale of glorie. How- 
beit, [to his owne sodainc dissolution, and to the dolor- 
ous (lownefall and heaviness of his many friends which 
fell with him, and which lamented for him long after 
him] hee found it and left it. which is by Tacitus written 
as a ])osition infallible, to l)ee pondered amongst all 
anibitious and aspiring subjects, or other great ones, 
which cannot set limits to their owne appetites, Guam 
for))iidolosu))i sit /^rivafi lionnnis j^/oria?N supra prin- 
apis attoli. 

Hut that I may speake soniewhat of him according 
to true judgement and indifferencie: because perad ven- 
ture, some have either malevolently, with exceeding 
bitterness abused his honorable ashes contumeliously : 
and others i)ercase which have as blindly in the contrary 
sanctified him as one mon^ than a man, bevonde his 



The nmsijuf of /.oir' s /.tthor's II On. 

"Her lirmnesse cloth'd him in variety." |C'p. p. 24S.J 
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deserts and the measure of his nature; [both which are 
most odious to the true taste of all noble natures,] I say 
thus much: which they that wisely did know him, will 
acknowledge also. His minde was incomprehensible. 
By nature a man addicted to pleasures, but much more 
to glorie. If he were at any time luxurious, [which 
some very impudently have thrust upon his dead coffin, 
against all truth and modestie] it was very little: and 
that, when he was idle, which was very seldom. Ilow- 
beit, never could any delicacies or corporal 1 comforts 
draw him, since he was imployed in the publike counsels 
of his Prince and Countrey to neglect any serious busi- 
nesse. He was elocjuent, and well knew the guilefull 
trappes and insidious treacheries of this world, by good 
experience and much reading. He was affable, and 
soone any man's friend, that was either by friends com- 
mended unto him, or had any specious appearance of 
good qualities in him. The loftiness of his wit [as I may 
most properly term it] was most cjuick, present, and in- 
credible: in dissembling with counterfeit friends, and in 
concealing any matter and businesse of importance, be- 
yond expectation. ' He was bountiful!, magnificent, and 
liberall, in all the course of his life: having commended 
multitudes of f)eople unto livings, pensions, preferments, 
and great sums of money; as appeared both by the land 
of his owne, which he sould and engaged to maintaine 
the same, and by the large dispensation of his soveraig- 
ne's treasure, committed to his trust and discretion. 
And, which I may s])eake in truth most boldly, his for- 
tune was always good before, as aj^peared in France 
and Cadiz; but much inferior to his valorous Industrie, 
until his late unfortunate voyage in Anno 1507 — : and 
that his other pestilent and inaus|)icious expedition for 
Ireland; before which times it was difficult, to be discern- 
ed, whether his valour or fortune were more. I myselfe, 

' The Sonnets of 1609. a dismantled mas<|ue 
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a bo}', have seen him in the French warres to communi- 
cate in sports, and sometimes in serious matters, with 
men of meane condition and place, [their fortunes and 
parentage valued] to be dehghted and exercised in la- 
lx)uring with the mattock in trenches, fosses and in other 
workes amongst his battels: to be busied in setting of 
watches, in making of barricadoes at his quarter, and in 
often walking the round. ' Also that vice [which conta- 
gious ambition much affecteth,] could never be noted in 
him; which was, to detract from the credit and good 
fame of any of his fellows in her majesties counsell, [they 
being absent] or of any other man. Only this it went 
neere him, and laie heavie to his heart, that any of them 
should be thought more valiant than himself. Being 
scarce a vice, but emulation rather ])roceeding from the 
mightinesse of his spirit. And without doubt, he did 
exceed many of them in many things. By which means, 
even as Salust describeth Sylla, so did he become pre- 
cious in presence of his souldicrs. TVom his childhood 
he was hardened with exercise, 'taking pleasure and some 
travaile andlabours, which other men for the most part 
would have reputed miseries and calamities. llis ap- 
prehension and prudeuce was admirable; by which he 
would, and many times did, i)revent and turn the mis- 
chiefes and fallacies of his enemies upon their own heads. *^ 
He was circumspect in all matters ai)pertaining to his 
owne olfu^eand charge: and would not endure, if by any 
means counsell or engine he could devise, to leave any 
safe exasions or munitions, ottensive or defensive, with 
his enemies. And that which was most rare in so great 
a Ca|)taine. [though in discipline of warre he declared 



' "A little touch of Harry in tin* niuhi 

Walkiiij^ from \vati.h to w.itcli Iroin tent to ictit 

//tury I '. |( iiorus. At i iv. ) 
"I ]ia\ c Intn in continual practice. I sli.ill \s in at the (jdds. " Ihufiltl, v. j 
J he 77iasijuv n/' /.oi'c's Lubor^ s II o//. (p. all ot }) ^30. 
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himself severe as was fit, meeke and honorable towards 
his Captaines which had well deserved,] neither did his 
mildnesse and facilitie withdraw from his reputation, nor 
his severity diminish the love of his souldiers only this to 
conclude of him in the person of a Generall. 

The end of his life was much lamented by the bet- 
ter and nobler part of his countrymen. It was very 
grievous to them that were his friends and lovers: it was 
pitied and repined against with a certain kind of regret 
by forrenners and strangers, which had heard of his 
valour: and those enemies, or emulators rather, of his 
heroicall vertues in Spaine and France, which had felt 
the weight of his valour, rejoyced not upon report of his 
death. I would | if it had so pleased God] that he might 
have died in the warres upon the enemies of his countrey ; 
that I might with good cheere have registered his death 
in these Offices. 

To conclude with his description of body, briefly 
being the same with that which Tacitus did write of 
Julius Agricola: — decent ior Quam suhlimior fruit, nihil 
met us in rultu.i^ratiaorissupererat, honum vi rum facile 
c red id ere s magnum lihenter. He was tall and in au- 
thority: yet was he more comely than loftie. In his 
forehead and countenance much valour and boldnesse 
were imprinted and expressed. His lookes were very 
gratious. They that had judiciously beheld him, would 
have easily believed that he was a very good man, 
and would have been very glad to have known him a 
mightie man. And that which was most rare and ad- 
mirable in men of our age, in his distresse and calamities 
his mind was not only great and noble, like his blood 
and f)lace, but much loftier and firmer than in his most 
firme honours and prosperitie. 

And so much in brief, so neare as I could, have I 
done to life, the morall (lualities and perfections of that 
heroicall (ienerall, without adulation or partialitie. — 
Four Books of Offices, Barnabe Barnes, 1606. 

19 



POEMS BEARING ON THE 
AUTHORSHIP. 

To the memory of my beloved, the Author, Mr. VVilliam 
Shakespeare, and what he hath left us.' 

To draw no envy, Shakespeare, on thy name, 
Am I thus ample to th\^ book and fame; 
While I confess th\^ writings to be such, 
As neither man, nor muse, can praise too much; 
'Tis true, and all men's suffrage. But these waj's 
Were not the paths I meant unto thy praise; 
For silliest ignorance on these may light, 
Which, when it sounds at best, but echoes right; 
Or blind afliection, which doth ne'er advance 
The truth, but gropes, and urgeth all by chance; 
Or crafty malice might i)reten(l this praise, 
And think to ruin, wht^rc' it seemed to raise. 
These are, as some infamous bawd, or whore, 
Should praise a matron; what would hurt her more? 
Hut thou art proof against them, and, indeed. 
Above the ill-fortune of them, or the need. 
1, therefore, will begin: Soul of the age! 
The applause! delight! and wonder of our stage! 
My Shakes|)eare rise! 1 will not lodge thee by 
Chaucer, or Spenser, or bid Beaumont lie 



' If my iiR'Hiory is iidI .it l.iull r>r\dcn branded this poem "invi(iioiis pane- 
j^yric, " but not so. the scope is eulo^'istic anrl satirical II, throusb necessity, 
the Sonnets of lOoQ .ire a dismantled Masjpie. if. throiij^li nec.essit). the cher- 
ished cliarat:ter assiiin<Ml b\ our dramatist was that of llysses, {\wn, o/' f/r< tssf'/y, 
there was a Sliake-speare and a Shakspere. the (UialitN in name bein^' m harmony 
with the dualit) of th** Sonnets, the duality of the Thcrnix. the duality of /a>i'c\s 
A/irr/yr, and the dual flrift of this poem. Cp. p. zi^. 
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* 
A little further, to make thee a room: 
Thou art a monument without a tomb, 
And art alive still, while thy book doth live. 
And we have wits to read, and praiseto give. 
That I not mix thee so,* my brain excuses; 
I mean with great but disproportion'd muses: 
P'or, if I thought my judgment were of years, 
I should commit thee sureh' with thy .peers. 
And tell how far thou didst our Lily outshine, 
Or sporting Kyd, or Marlow's mighty line: 
And though thou hadst small Latin and less Greek,* 
From thence to honour thee, I will not seek 
F'or names; but call forth thundering Eschylus, 
Euripides, and Sophocles, to us, 
Pacuvius, Accius, him of Cordova dead. 
To live again, to hear thy buskin tread. 
And shake a stage; or, when thy socks were on. 
Leave thee alone for the comparison 
Of all that insolent Greece, or haughty Kome 
Sent forth, or since did from their ashes come. 
Triumph, my Britain! thou hast one to show. 
To whom all scenes of Europe homage owe. 
He was not of an age, but for all time; 
And all the muses still were in their prime, 
When, like Apollo he came forth to warm 
Our ears, or like a Mercury to charm! 
Nature herself was proud of his designs, 
And joy'd to wear the dressing of his lines; 
Which were so richly si)un, and woven so fit. 
As since, she will vouchsafe no other wit. 



' Referring to an elesy on Shake-speare and Shakspere. written by William 
Basse. This ele^y | "curious in its way"| is given on p. 147. 

* Cp note 1, p 225, and note i, p. 290. 

^ The speaking characters of the Sonnets, personified abstractions, the acme 
of Hellenic bloom. 

* Cp. Spenser's lines, p. xo. 
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The merry Greek, tart Aristophanes, 

Neat Terence, witty Platus, now not please; 

But antiquated and deserted lie. 

As they were not of nature's family. 

Yet must I not give nature all; thy art, 

My gentle Shakespeare, must enjoy a part: 

For though the poet's matter nature be. 

His art doth give the fashion; and, that he 

Who casts to write a living line, must sweat, 

[Such as thine are] and strike the second heat 

Upon the muses' anvil; turn the same, 

[And himself with it] that he thinks to frame; 

Or for the laurel, he may gain a scorn; 

For a good poet's made, as well as born : 

And such wert thou ! Look, how the father's face 

Lives in his issue; even so the race 

Of Shakespeare's mind, and manners, brightly shines 

In his well-turned and true-filed lines; 

In each of which he seems to shake a lance, 

As brandish'd at the eyes of ignorance. 

Siccct Swan of Avon!' wliat a sioht it i.'cre 

To see thee in onr water yet appear, 

And make those Hights upon the banks of Thames, 

That so did take l^liza, and our James." 

But stay, I see thee in the hemisj^here 

Advanc'd, and made a constellation there! 

Shine fortli, thou star of poets, and with rage, 

Or influence, cliide, or cheer the drooping stage, 

Which, since thy Hight from hence, hath mourn'd like 

night, 
And despairs day, but for thy volume's light. 

lien Jonsoi in First Folio, J ^23. 



^ Cp. note J. p. 225, and note i, p. 2<)o. 

* Had l^ss«"x, inst«'ad of Jamo, bet-n Klizahoths success<^r. "H\perion to a 
satyr," henct-, no doubt, James was greatly "tukrn" with the assumption of the 
Shake-spearian authorship by the player, Cp. note 3, p. 201. 
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AN ECLOGUE GRATULATORY. 

To the renowned Shepherd of Albions Arcadia: Robert Earl 
of Essex and Ewe, for his welcome into England from Portugal.* 

Piers. Palinode. 

In Patriam rediit mag^nus Apollo suanu 

Palinode- 
Herdgroom, what makes thy pipe to go so loud? 
Wh\^ be thy looks so smirking and so proud? 
Verily plain Piers, but this doth ill agree 
With th' bad fortune that ever thwarteth thee. 

Piers. 
What thwarteth me, good Pahnode, is fate. 
Aye, born was Piers to be unfortunate: 
Yet shall my bag-pipe go so loud and shrill 
That heaven may entertain my kind good-will; 

lo, io paean! 

Palinode. 
Thou art too bold, and crowdest all too high; 
Beware a chip fall not into thine eye: 
Man, if triumphals here be in request, 
Then let them chant them that can chant them best. 

Piers. 
Thou art a sour swain, Palinode, perdy; 
My bag-pipe vaunteth not of victory: 
'Tis only a twang I beg to make 
P^or chivalry and lovely learning's sake! 

Io, io paean! 

* It has been noted by Dr. Latham that in the text of one of the early quar- 
tos, Hamlet was sent not to England but to "Portingal." 
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Of arms to sing I have nor lust nor skill ; 
Enough is me to blazon my good-will, 
To welcome home that long hath lacked been, 
One of the jolliest shepherds of our green; 

lo, io paean! 

l\ilinode. 
Tell me, good Piers, I pray thee tell it me, 
What may this jolly swain or shepherd be, 
Or whence y-comen, ' that he thus welcome is, » 
That thou art all so blithe to see his bliss? 

IHcrs, 
Palinode, thou makest a double demand, 
Which I will answer as I understand; 
Yet will I not forget, so God me mend, 
To pipe loud pceans as m}- stanzas end. 

Io, io paean! 

This shepherd, Palinode, whom my pipe praiseth, 
Whose glory my reed to the welkin niiseth. 
He's a great herdgroom, ccTtes, hut no swain, (^ 
Save hers that is the Hower of l*h(el)e's plain, j ^ 

lo, io pa^an! 

He waiteth where our great shepherdess doth wun. 
He playeth in the shade and thriveth in the sun; 
He shineth on the ])lains, his lusty Hoek him by. 
As when Apollo kept in Aready: 

Io, io pt-ean! 

Fellow in arms he was in their flow'ring days 
With that great shei)her(l, good Philisides, '^ 
y\nd in sad fable did 1 see him (light, 
Moaning the miss of Pallas' peerless knight; 

Io, io pa^an! 



He comes. * Cp. the Charles Knight note, p 242. ^ Sir I'hilip Sidney. 
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With him he served, and watch'd and waited late, 
To keep the grim wolf from Elizas gate; 
And for their mistress, thoughten these two swains, 
They moughten never take too mickle pains. 

lo, io paean! 

But, ah for grief! that jolly groom is dead, \ 
For whom the Muses silver tears have shed; j * 
Yet in this lovely swain, source 0/ our glee,^ 
Must all his virtues sweet reviven be: 

Io, io paean! 

Palinode, 
Thou foolish swain that thus art over joy'd, 
How soon may here thy courage he accoy'd! 
If he be one come new from western coast. 
Small cause hath he, or thou for him, to boast. 

I see no palm, I see no laurel boughs 

Circle his temple or adorn his brows; 

I hear no triumphs for this late return. 

Hut many a herdsman more disposed to mourn. 

Piers, 
Pale look'st thou, like spite, proud Palinode; 
Venture doth loss, and war doth danger bode: 
Hut thou art of those harvesters, I see. 
Would at one shock spoil all the filberd-tree. 

Io, io pa*an! 

For shame, I say, give virtue honors due! 
I'll please the shepherd but by telling true; 
Palm mayst thou see and bays about his head. 
That all his flock rii^ht toricardly hath led: 

Io, io paean! 

* Sir rhilip Sidnoy. 

* In the year 15*^0. Teele was emplo\t*<l (and p<.)i.sible in daily cooUctJ with 
the player Shaksp«re at the lilackfriars theatre. 
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But woe is me rude lad, fame's full of lies, 
Envy doth aye true honor's deeds despise; 
Yet chivalry will mount with glorious wings, 
Spite all, and nestle near the seat of kings. 

lo, io paean! 

Base thrall is he that is foul slander's slave: 
To pleasen all what wight may him behave? 
Yea, Jove's great son, though he were now alive, 
Mought find no way this labour to achieve. 

Io, io paean! 

O honor's fire, that not the brackish sea 
Mought quench, nor foeman's fearful 'larums lay! 
So high those golden flakes done mount and climb 
That the\^ exceed the reach of shepherd's rhyme. 

Io, io paean! 

Palinode, 
Honor is in him that doth it bestow; 
Thy reed is rough, thy scat is all too low 
To write such praise; hadst thou blithe Homers quill, 
Thou moughtst have matter e(]ual with thy skill. 

Piers, 
Twit mc with boldness, Palin, as thou wilt, 
My good mind be my glory and my guilt; 
Be my praise less or mickle, all is one, 
His high deserts deserven to be known. 

Io, io paean! 

Ccoroe Peele, 1589. 
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Scattered through the last decade of EHzabeth's 
reign are many poems of rare beauty signed Ignoto, As 
far as I have been able to gather, the use of this name 
ceased with the death of Essex in 1601. In Robei't 
Chester s Love s Martyr **Ignoto" is the moving spirit; 
it is from Ignoto's lines Jonson, Chapman and Marston 
take their cue for the burning of the second Phoenix. 

THE FIKST. 
The silver vault of heaven, hath but one eie, 
And that's the Sunne: the foule-maskt Ladie, Night 
(Which blots the cloudes, the white booke of the skie.J 
But one sicke l^fuvbe, fever-shaking light: 

The heart, one string: so, thus in single turnes. 

The world one J*htifiix\ till another burnes. 

THE BURNING. 
Suppose here burnes this wonder of a breath, 
In righteous flames, and holy-heated fires: 
(Like Musicke which doth rapt it selfe to death, 
Sweet'ning the inward roome of mans Desires;) 
So she wasts Ixnh her wings in piteous strife; 
The rtame that eates her, feedes the others life: 

Her rare-dead ashes, fill a rare-live urne: 

One /'/ntfiix borne, another Phoenix burne. 

Ifrnoto in Loi'e's Martyr^ p. i8i. 

In Loves Martyr the above lines immediately pre- 
cede the poem of 7 he Phcenix and Turtle Dove — i.e., 
The Dramatis PersoncE of The Masque of Love s Labor s 
Won, showing, almost conclusively, that Robei't Chester s 
Loves Martyr is a i)osthumous work of Shake-speare. ' 

"Si)eaking generally, I do not rate Robert Chester 
as a poet very high, [p. Ixii. ] but a sympathetic reader 
will come, now and again, on **bravc translunary things" 
[p. ixiii.]. There are touches and allusions throughout 
that I can explain alone by interchange of conversation 
between the Poet [Chester] and Essex [p. Ixvii.] and 
I think 1 can detect in some of his lines a reflex or re- 
membrance of the rhythm of Shakespeare's Hnes" [p. 
Ixvii.]. — Introduction to Love's Martyr, [Dr. Grosart, 
Ed.], 1878. 

* Cp. note from Saintsbury, p. 41, and Chester's lines, p. 75. 
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THE NIGHTINGALE TO HIS MUSE. 

And foul befall that Cursed Cuckoe's throt, 
That so hath crossed sweet Philomelaes note. 

Poems of Essex, 

As it fell upon a da^^ 

In the merry month of May, 

Sitting in a pleasant shade 

Which a group of myrtles made, 

Beasts did leap, and birds did sing, 

Trees did grow, and plants did spring; 

Every thing did banish moan, 

Save the nightingale alone: 

She, poor bird, as all forlorn, 

Lean'd her breast against a thorn. 

And there sung the dolefuH'st ditty, 

That to hear it was great pity: 

*Fie, fie, fie,' now \vould she cry; 

'Tereu, tereu! by-and-by; 

That to hear her so comi)lain, 

Scarce I could from tears refrain; 

For her griefs, so lively shown, 

Made mc think ui>on mine own. 

Ah, thought I, thou niourn'st in vain! 

None takes pity on thy pain: 

Senseless trees, they cannot hear thee; 

Ruthless beasts, they will not cheer thee: 

King Pandion he is dead;' 

All thy friends are lapi)'d in lead; 

All thy fellow birds do sing, 

* "Our pleasant Willy, ah' is dead of late." 
That is 

"Doth rather choose to sit in idle rell. 

Than so himself to mockery to sell." 

S/tfistr [Cp. p. loj. 
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Careless of thy sorrowing, 

Even so, poor bird, like thee, 

None alive will pity me. 

Whilst as fickle Fortune smiled, 

Thou and I were both beguiled. 

Every one that flatters thee 

Is no friend in misery. 

Words are easy, like the wind; 

Faithful friends are hard to find: 

Every man will be thy friend 

Whilst thou hast wherewith to spend; 

But if store of crowns be scant. 

No man will sui)pl3' thy want. 

If that one be prodigal. 

Bountiful they will him call. 

And with such-like flattering, 

*Pity but he were a king;' 

If he be addict to vice, 

Quickly him they will entice; 

If to women he be bent, 

They have at commandement: 

But if Fortune once do frown, 

Then farewell his great renown; 

They that fawn'd on him before 

Use his C()mi)any no more. 

He that is thy friend indeed, 

He will help thee in thy need: 

If thou sorrow, he will weep; 

If thou wake, he cannot sleej); 

Thus of every grief in heart 

He with thee doth bear a part. 

These are certain signs to know 

Faithful friend from flattering foe. 

Ignoto in linglands Helicon, 1600. 
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THE ROBIN. 

Bonny sweet Robin is all my joy. — Ophelia. 

Of all the birds that fly with wing, 

The Robin hath no j)eere. 
For he in field and house can sing 

And chant it all the year: 
This Robin is a prett\' one, 

Well form'd at point devise 
A mynion bird to look upon 

And sure of worthy praise. 
His looks be brave, his voice full shrill. 

His feathers bravely pruned. 
And all his members wrought at will, 

With notes full trimW tuned. 

The Nightini^ale will scarce be tame, i 

No company keep he can; | 

He dare not show his face for shame; j 

He feareth the look of man: i 

But Robin like a man can look, 

And doth shun no place; 
He will sing in every nook, 

And stare you in the face. 
He taketh bread ui)on the board. 

And then away he goes; 
Wherefore, to tell you at a word. 

His noble kind he shows. 

* Cp. note I, p. 298. 
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They are but woodcocks that do frown, 

At Robins hap so good: 
He hurts no bird in field or town, 

In forest nor in wood, 
Although he stei)s from beam to bawlke. 

And hops about the bed; 
When Peacocks* proud about do walk. 

With hearts as cold as lead. 
Yet Robin deserves i)raise therefore. 

It he his merits have. 
That from the frost and winter sore. 

His feathers so can save. 



Now Robin, rattle forth thy song. 

And make thy words to ring: 
I pray to (iod thou prosper long, 

And all that so can sing. 
Fie on all foolish dastard birds, 

That sing with cowards voice: 
They may be likened unto owls 

Which nowhere can rejoice. 
As I have said, so say I still. 

The Robin i)asseth all. 
That ever sang so at his will 

Amongst us, great or small. 

The Cannien Miscellan\\ \\o\, 3, p. 21.]. 

Note The poem calU'd 'The Kobin," refers covertly to I<ol)ert Karl 
of Essex. The prtnl action must h;ive lH»en penned b\ one of his friends or ad- 
herents, while he was in possession of the warmest regards of the (Jueen. She 
was in the habit of familiarly calling him her "Kobin " and ujwn that point, and 
in praise of the habits and (pi.ilities of tht» bird, the prcnluction is founded. It 
must have possessed in its perfect state |as we ma\ jud>;e from the obviously 
mutilated copy befon* us| no little spirit and elei^aiice. As we have never seen 
any other transcript of it. we ha\e nt) means of correcting its errors, and it is 
much easier to detect the mistakes of the scribe, than to amend them — Editor. 
Camden Suciciy Misttllunw |Vol j. p lo. ] 

* Cp. note 4, p. 237. 

* Cp. note I, frontispage 2. 
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THE SHEPHERD'S PRAISE OF HIS 
SACRED DIANA. ^ 

Praised be Diana's fair and harmless light. 

Praised be the dews wherewith she moists the ground. 

Praised be her beams, the glory of the night, 

Praised be her power, by which all powers abound. 

Praised be her nymphs, with whom she decks the woods. 
Praised be her knights, in whom true honor lives, 
Praised be that force by which she moves the floods; 
Let that Diana shine which all these gives. 

In heaven queen she is among the spheres. 
She mistress-like makes all things to be pure; 
Eternity in her oft change she bears; 
She beauty is, by her the fair endure. 

Time wears her not, she doth his chariot guide; 
Mortality below her orb is i)laced; 
By her the virtue of the stars down slide. 
In her is virtue's perfect image cast. 

A knowledge pure it is her worth to know; 
With Circes let them dwell that think not so. 
/ouoto'xn /uiolaficl' s Helicon, 1600 [Hullen, Ed., p. 127]. 



' Probably those matchU'ss lines wore uritttMi in honor of the hrai^^ing Dame 
not unexpert incunnin;;, \vh«i came to the relief of Shake speare in 1591. The 
Diana of Hphesus. Cp The Argument, p j 5 
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AN HEROICAL POEM. 

My wanton Muse that whilom wont to sinj? 

Fair beauty's praise and Venus' sweet delij?ht, 

Of late had chanj^jed the tenor of her string 

To higher tunes than serve for Cupid's fight: 

Shrill trumpets' sound, sharp swords, and lances strong. 
War, blood, and death, were matter of her song. 

The god of love by chance had heard thereof, 

That 1 was proved a rel)el to his crown; 

**Fit words for war," quoth he, with angry scoff, 

**A likely man to write of Mars his frown. 

Well are they sjx'd whose praises he shall write. 
Whose wanton i)en can nought but love indite.** 

This said, he whisk'd his party-colour*d wings. 
And down to earth he comes more swift than thought; 
Then to my heart in angry haste he flings, 
To see what change these news of wars had wrought. 
He pries, and looks, he ransacks ev'ry vein. 
Yet finds he nought, save love and lover's pain. 

Then I that now jx-rceived his needless fe^r. 
With heavy smile In-gan to plead my cause: 
**In vain," quoth i, **this endless grief I bear. 
In vain 1 strive to keep thy grievious laws. 

If after proof so often trusty found, 

Unjust sus|x^ct condemn me as unsound. 

**ls this the guerdon of my taithtul heart? 

Is this the hoiH^ on which my life is stay'd? 

Is this the ease of never-ceasing smart? 

Is this the price that for my pains is paid? 
Yet Ix'tter serve fierce Mars in bloody field, 
Whert^ death or conquest, end or joy doth yield. 

Long have 1 served, what is my pay but pain? 
Oft have 1 sued, what gain I but delay? 
My faithful lovf is <|uited with disdain, 
My grief a game, my ixn is made a play; 
Yea, love that doth in other favour find, 
To me is counted madness out of kind. 
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**And last of all, but grievous most of all, 

Thyself, sweet Love, hath kill'd me with suspect. 

Could Love believe, that I from Love would fall? 

Is war of force to make me Love neglect? 
No, Cupid knows my mind is faster set, 
Than that by war 1 should my love forget. 

**My Muse indeed to war inclines her mind, 
The famous acts of worthy Brute to write; 
To whom the gods this island's rule assign'd. 
Which long he sought by seas through Neptune's spite: 
With such conceits my busy head doth swell, 
But in my heart nought else but love doth dwell- 

**And in this war thy part is not the least: 
Here shall my Muse Brute's noble love declare, 
Here shalt thou see thy double love increased, 
Of fairest twins that ever lach* bare. 

Let Mars triumph in armour shining bright. 
His conquer'd arms shall l)e thy triump)h*s light. 

**As he the world, so thou shalt him subdue, 
And 1 thy gloiy through the world will ring, 
So by my pains thou wilt vouchsafe to rue 
And kill (iisj)air." With that he whisk'd his wing, 
And bid me write, and |)r()mist'd wishud nst: 
But sore I fear lalst' hope will Ik^ tlu- best. 



This {K)em had j)revi()usly appeared in Davis(Mi's Portiia! 
Rhapsiuh\ subscribtnl **A. W.," and heacKd "Tpon an Ileroical 
Poem whiih he had hc^un^ [in imitation of \'irgil] ot the iirst in- 
habiting of this famous isle by l-Jrute and the Trojans." It is in 
the Oxford edition of KaltMgh's Poems: but there is not the slight- 
est evidence to show that Raleigh was the author. There is an 
early MS. copy in Ilarleian MS. 6goi without a signature. -A' //- 
^hitufs Helicon [Hullen, Kd., 18S7]. 



* Ignoto was dead. ('p. p iz^. 
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Happy where he could finish forth his fate 

In some enchanted desert, most obscure 

From all society, from love, from hate 

Of worldly folk, then would he sleep secure; 

Then wake again and yield God ever praise. 

Content with hips and haws and bramble-berry, 

In contemplation passing still his days. 

And change of holy thoughts to make him merry; 

And when he dies his tomb may be a bush, 

Where harmless robin dwells with gentle thrush. 

Poems of Essex. 

To a worthy lord, now dead, ^ upon presenting him, 
for a new years gift, with Caisar's Commentaries and 
Cornelius Tacitus. 

Worthily famous lord, whose virtues rare, 
Set in the gold of never-stain'd nobility, 
And noble mind shining in true humility, 
Make you admir'd of all that virtuous are: 

If, as your sword with envy imitates 

Great Cctsar's sword in all his deeds victorious; 
So your learn'd pen would strive to be glorious. 
And write your acts perform'd in foreign states; 

Or if some one, with the deej) wit inspired 
Of matchless Tacitus, would then historify. 
Then Caesar's works so much we should not glorify. 

And Tacitus would be much less desired. 

But till yourself, or some such put them forth. 

Accept of these as pictures of your worth. 

Francis Davison. 

l^robably the unfortunate Robert Earl of Essex, 
who, as is stated in the Memoir, was in some degree 
the |)atron of Francis Davison. — Davison s Poetical 
Rhapsody, [Nicolas, Ed., 1826]. 

* Ignoto was dead. Cp. note i, p. 304. 
20 
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THE SHEPHERD'S SLUMBER. 

In peascod time, when hound to horn 

Gives ear till buck be kill'd, 
And little lads with pipes of corn 

Sat keeping beasts a-field, 
I want to gather strawberries tho, 

By woods and groves full fair; 
And parch'd my face with Phoebus so, 

In walking in the air, 
That down I laid me by a stream. 

With boughs all over-clad; 
And there I met the strangest dream 

That ever shepherd had. 
Methought I saw each Christmas game. 

Each revel all and some, 
And everything that I can name. 

Or may in fancy conies 
The substance of the sights I saw 

In silence i>ass they shall, 
Because I lack the skill to draw 

The order of them all; 
I^ut Venus shall not j)ass my i)cn. 

Whose maidens in disdain 
Did feed upon the hearts of men 

That Cupid's bow had slain. 
And that blind l)()y was all in blood, 

Bc-bathed uj) to the ears, 
And like a conqueror he stood. 

And scorned lover's tears. 
"I have," c]ur)th he, "more hearts at call 

Than Caesar could command, 
And like the deer I make them fall, 
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That runneth o'er the land. 
One drops down here, another there; 

In bushes as they groan, 
I bend a scornful careless ear, 

To hear them make their moan." 
**Ah, sir, "quoth Honest Meaning then, 

**Thy boy-like brags I hear; 
When thou hast wounded many a man. 

As huntsman doth the deer, 
Becomes it thee to triumph so? 

Thy mother wills it not; 
Vox she had rather break thy bow. 

Than thou shoud'st play the sot." 
**\Vhat saucy merchant speaketh now?" 

Said Venus in her rage; 
"Art thou so blind thou know'st not how 

I govern every age? 
My son doth shoot no shfift in waste. 

To me the boy is bound; 
He never found a heart so chaste. 

Hut he had power to wound." 
"Not so, fair goddess," (juoth Free-will, 

"In me there is a choice; 
And cause I am of mine own ill 

If I in thee rejoice. 
And when I yield myself a slave 

To thee, or to thy son, 
Such recompense I ought not have. 

If things be rightly done." 
"Why, fool, " stepp'd forth Delight and said, 

"When thou art contjuerd thus. 
Then, lo! dame Lust, that wanton maid, 
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Thy mistress is, 1 wus. 
And Lust is Cupid's darling dear, 

Behold her where she goes.; 
She creeps the milk-warm flesh so near, 

She hides her under close. 
Where many privy thoughts do dwell, 

A heaven here on earth ; 
For they have never mind of hell, 

They think so much on mirth. " 
"Be still. Good Meaning, " quoth Good Sport, 

'*Let Cupid triumph make; 
For sure his kingdom shall be short. 

If we no pleasure take. 
Fair Beauty, and her play-pheers gay. 

The virgins vestal too. 
Shall sit and with their fingers play, 

As idle i)eople do. 
If honest meaning fall to frown, 

And I good Si)ort decay. 
Then X'cnus' glory will come down 

And they will pine away," 
"Indeed" cjuote Wit, "this your device 

With strangeness must be wrought; 
And where you see these women nice. 

And looking to be sought, 
With scrowling brows their follies check. 

And so give them the lig; 
Let l^\'incy be no more at beck. 

When Beauty looks so big." 
When \'enus heard how they consi)ired 

To murther women so, 
Methought indeed the house was iired, 
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With storms and lightning tho. 
The thunderbolt through windows burst, 

And in their steps a wight, 
Which seem'd some soul or spirit accurst, 

So ugly was the sight. 
*'I charge you, ladies all, ' (juoth he, 

**Look to yourselves in haste; 
For ii that men so wilful be. 

And have their thoughts so chaste, 
That they can tread on Cupid's breast, 

And march on Venus' face, 
Then they shall sleep in quiet rest, 

When you shall wail your case!" 
With that had Venus all in spite 

Stirr'd up the dames to ire; 
And Lust fell cold, and Beauty white 

Sat dabbling with Desire, 
Whose mutt ring words I might not mark. 

Much whispering there arose; 
The day did lower, the sun wax'd dark. 

Away each lady goes. 
But whither went this angry flock? 

Our Lord himselfe doth know. 
Wherewith full loudly crew the cock, 

And I awaked so. 
A dream, quote I, a dog it is, 

I take thereon no keep; 
I gage my head such toys as this 

Doth spring from lack of sleep. 

Ignoto in Englixnds Helicon, BulUn, p. 222. 
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TO CYNTHIA. 

M}^ thoughts are wing'd with Hopes, my Hopes with 

Love< 
Mount Love unto the moon in clearest night, 
And say, as she doth in the heavens move, 
On earth so wanes and waxeth my delight: 

And whisper this, but softh', in her ears. 

Hope oft doth hang the head and Trust sheds tears. 

And \^ou, my Thoughts, that seem mistrust to carry. 
If for mistrust my mistress you do blame. 
Say, though you alter, yet \'ou do not vary. 
As she doth change and yet remain the same: 
Distrust doth enter hearts, but not infect. 
And Love is sweetest season'd with Suspect. 

If she for this with clouds do mask her eyes, 
And make the heavens dark with her disdain. 
With windy sighs disperse them in the skies. 
Or with thy tears cler()l)e them into rain. 

Thoughts, Hopes, and Love, return to me no more. 
Till Cynthia shine as she hath shone before. 

Ignoto in Iiti<:;lands Helicon 1600, Ihillcn, |). i4g. 

"These verses have been ascribed to Shakes])eare on 
the authority of acomm()n-i)lace book, which is preserved 
in the Hamburgh city library. In this the lines are 
subscribed \\\ S. and the copy is dated 1O06. The 
little poem is (]uite worth}' of Shakesi)earc's sonneteer- 
ing i)en an(li)eriod. The alliteration in sound and sense; 
the aerial fancy moving with such a gravity of motiim; 
the pcH'uliar corruscation that makes it hard to determine 
whether the tlash be a sparkk^ of fancy or the twinkle of 
wit: are all characteristic proofs of its authorship. No 
other ])oet of the i)erio(l save Si)ens('r could have been 
thus measuredly extravagant, and he would not have 
dared the perilous turn'on 'mistress' and 'mistrust.' " 
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The line. 

*And love is sweetest seasoned with suspect'* 

surely comes from the same mint as 

**The ornament of beauty is suspect.'* — Sonnrt 6o-lxx., p. 85. 

also the line, 

**And make the heavens dark with her disdain" 

is essentially Shakspearian ; one of those which occur at 
times, after threading the way daintily through intricate 
windings, sweeping out into the broader current with a 
full stroke of music and imagination, such as this from 
the 1 8th sonnet. 

**Hut thy eternal summer shall not fade." 

Then the *windy sighs.' and the tears for rain are 
just as recognisable as a bit of the (ireek mythology. 
Here is one of the Poet's pet trinckets of fancy. With 
him sighs and tears, *poor fancy's followers!' are sorrow's 
7cind and rain, ' 

I have not the least doubt of the poem being Shak- 
speare's own. and my suggestion is that it was written 
for the Earl of Esse. \\ at a time when the Queen, 'Cyn- 
thia, was not shining on him with her favouring smile, 
and that Kssex had it set to music, by Douland. to be 
sung at Court, —Sh a hs/>ea re s Sonnets, Massey, pp. 466, 
467. 

* "Storming her world with sorro^i' s icintil and ratn.'' 

A Loi'fr's Lament. 
The u'intfs /hy sijifhs. 

Romeo and Julirt, iii 5. 
"We cannot call her icimi^ and icatvrs, sij^hs and frtirs/' 

Antifuy tipid Cirofnitra. 
"Where are my tears/ A'ttin, raiN, to lay this ict'ttd " 

Troilus and Cressida, 
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AN INVECTIVE AGAINST LOVE. 

All is not gold that shineth bright in show; 

Not every flower so good as fair to sight; 

The deepest streams above do calmest flow, 

And strongest poisons oft the taste delight. 
The pleasant bait doth hide the harmful hook, 
And false deceit can lend a friendly look. 

Love is the gold whose outward hue doth pass, 
Whose first beginnings goodly promise make 
Of pleasures fair and fresh as summer's grass, 
Which neither sun can parch nor wind can shake; 
But when the mould should in the fire be tried, 
The gold is gone, the dross doth still abide. 

Beauty the flower so fresh, so fair, so gay, 
So sweet to smell, so soft to touch and taste. 
As seems it should endure, by right, for aye. 
And never be with any storm defaced; 

But when the baleful southern wind doth blow, 
(ione is the glory which it erst did show. 

Love is the stream whose waves so calmly flow, 
As might entice men's minds to wade therein; 
Love is the ]>oison mix'd with sugar so, 
As might by outward sweetness liking win; 

But as the deep o'erflowing sto])s thy breath. 

So poison once received brings certain death. 

Love is the bait whose taste the fish deceives. 
And makes them swallow down the choking hook; 
Love is the face whose fairness judgement reaves. 
And makes thee trust a false and feigned look; 
But as the hook the foolish fish doth kill, 
So flattering looks the lover's life doth spill. 

/onoio in E)igla)icis Helicon, 1614, Prefatory Table. 
Signed "A W. " in Davison s Poetical Rhapsody, 1602. 
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THE passionatp: shepherd 

TO HIS LOVE. 

Come live with me, and be my dear, 
And we will revel all the year. 
In plains and proves, on hills and dales, 
Where fragrant air breeds sweetest gales. 

There shall vou have the beautious pine. 
The cedar, and the spreading vine; 
And all the woods to be a screen, 
Lest Phcrbus kiss my summer's queen. 

The seat of your disport shall be 
Over some river in a tree, 
Where silver sands and pebbles sing. 
Eternal ditties with the spring. 

There shall you see the nymphs at play. 
And how the satyrs spend the day; 
The fishes gliding on the sands, 
Offering their bellies to your hands. 

The birds, with their heavenly-tuned throats, 
Possess woods* echoes with sweet notes, 
Which to your senses will impart 
A music to inflame the heart. 

I'pon the bare and leafless oak. 
The ring doves' wooings will provoke 
A colder blooil than you possess. 
To pla\' with me and do no less. 
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In bowers of laurel, trimly dight 
We will outwear the silent night; 
While Flora busie is to spread 
Her richest treasure on our bed. 

Ten thousand Glowworms shall attend, 
And all their sparkling lights shall spend, 
All to adorn and beautify 
Your lodging with most majesty. 

Then in mine arms will I enclose, 
Lily's fair mixture with the rose, 
Whose nice perfections in love's play 
Shall tune me to the highest key. 

Thus as we pass the welcom e night 
In s])ortful pleasures and delight. 
The nimble fairies on the grounds 
Shall dance and sing melodious sounds. 

If these may s(m*vc for to entice 
Your i)resence to Love's paradise, 
Then come with me and he my dear, 
And we will straight begin the year. 

/il'}!iiio in /uiii/diiifs I Id icon, 1600 

[Bullen, Ed., p. 232]. 
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THE NYMPHS REPLY. 

If that the world and love were \'oung, 
And truth in every shepherd's tongue, 
These pretty pleasures might me move 
To live with thee and be thy love. 

But time drives flocks from field to fold, 
When rivers rage, and rocks grow cold; 
And Philomel becometh dumb; 
The rest complain of cares to come. 

The flowers do fade, and wanton fields 
To wayward Winter reckoning yields; 
A honey tongue, a heart of gall, 
Is fancy's spring, but sorrow's fall. 

Thy gowns, thy shoes, thy beds of roses, 
Th\' cap. thy kirtlc. and thy posies. 
Soon break, soon wither, soon forgotton; 
In folly ripe, in reason rotten. 

Thy belt of straw and ivy buds. 
Thy coral clasps and amber studs, 
All these in me no means can move, 
To come to thee and be thy love. 

But could youth last and love still breed. 
Had joy no date, had age no need. 
TluMi these delights my mind might move, 
To live with thee and be thy love. 
Ignoto in liui^hntifs Helicon, \boo [Bullen. p. 23 1], 
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AN INVECTIVE AGAINST WOMEN. 

Are women fair? Aye, wond'rous fair to see to; 
Are women sweet? Yea, passing sweet they be too: 
Most fair and sweet to them that inly love them; 
Chaste and discreet to all save those that prove them. 

Are women wise? Not wise, but they be witty: 
Are women witty? Yea, the more the pity: 
They are so witty, and in wit so wily. 
That be ye ne'er so wise, they will beguile ye. 

Are women fools? Not fools, but fondlings many. 
Can women fond be faithful unto any? 
When snow-white swans do turn to color sable, 
Then women fond will be both firm and stable. 

Are women saints? No saints, nor yet no devils. 
Arc women good? Not good, but needful evils; 
So angel-likc, that devils I do not doubt them; 
So needful ills, that few can live without them. 

Are women i)roud ? Aye, passing proud, and praise them: 
Are women kind? Aye, wond'rous kind, and[)lease them: 
Or so imperious, no man can endure them; 
Or so kind-hearted, any may ])rocure them. 

loiioto in Pavison s Poetical Rhapsody, 1602 [AVr- 
olas, Ed., 1826, p. 289]. 
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TRUE-LOVE'S KNOT. 

Love is the link, the knot, the band of unity; 
And all that love, do love with their belov'd to be. 

Love only did decree, 

To change his kind in me. 
For though I lov'd with all the powers of my mind. 
And though my restless thoughts their rest in her did 
find, 

Yet are my hopes declin'd, 

Sith she is most unkind. 
For since her beauty's sun my fruitless hope did breed. 
By absence from that sun, I hop'd to starve that weed; 

Though absence did indeed 

My hopes not starve, but feed. 
For when I shift my place, like to the stricken deer, 
I cannot shift the shaft, which in my side I bear: 

By me it resteth there, 

The cause is not elsewhere. 
So have I seen the sick to run and turn again. 
As if that outward change could ease his inward pain: 

But still, alas! in vain. 

The fit doth still remain. 
Yet goodness is the spring from whence this ill doth grow. 
For goodness caus'd the love, which great respect did 
owe. 

Respect true love did show: 

True love thus wrought my woe. 

Ignoto in Davison s Poetical Rhapsody, 1602 [Nicolas 
Ed., 1826, p. 284]. 
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THE UNKNOWN SHEPHERD'S COMPLAINT. 

My flocks feed not, my ewes breed not, 
My rams siK.*ed not, all is amiss: 
Love is denying; Faith is defyinj^: 
Heart's renyinj;, causer of this. 
All my merry ji^rs are quite forgot, 
All my lady's love is lost, God wot; 
Were her faith was firmly fix'd in love, 
There a nay is placed without remove. 

One silly cross wrought all my loss; 

O frowning fortune, cursed fickle dame! 

For now I see inconstancv 

More in women than in men remain. 

In black mourn 1, all ft^ars scorn I, 
Love hath forlorn me, living in thrall; 
Heart is bleeding, all help needing, 
(.) cruel spei'ding, fraughted with gall. 
My sht*|)hi'rd's pipe can sound no deal, 
My wether's bell rings doleful knell. 
My ( iirlail dog that wont to have phiy'd, 
Plays not at all, but seems afraid: 

Witli sighs so deep, procures to weep. 

In howliiiu-wise to see my doletul plight. 

Mow sighs resound, through heartless ground. 

Like a thousand vancpiislied men in bloody tight. 

C^lear wells s|)ring not, sweet birds sing not, 

(jiern |)lants bring not forth their dye: 

Herds stand weeping, flocks all sleeping, 

Xyniphs back peeping tearfully. 

All our pleasure known to us poor swains. 

All our merry nieetinii on the plains, 

All (Hir evening sports from us are tied, 

All our love is lost, tor Love is dead. 

b'arewell, sweet Love, th\ like ne'er was, 
h^)r sweet coiueiit, the cause of all my moan: 
Poor C'orydon must livt- alone: 
Other help for him, 1 see that there is none. 

I ^ no to in Englatiifs Helicon^ 1600. 
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THE LOVER AND HIS LADY. 

Lady, my flame still burning, 

And my consuming anguish, 
Doth grow so great, that life I feel to languish: 

Then let your heart be moved, 
To end my grief and yours, so long time pnned; 
And quench the heat that my chief part so fireth, 
Yielding the fruit that faithful love recjuireth. 

HEK ANSWER. 

Sweet Lord, your flame still burning, 

And your consuming anguish. 
Cannot be more than mine, in which I languish; 

Nor more your heart is moved, 
To end your grief and mine, so long time proved: 
FSut if I yield, and so your love decreaseth. 
Then I my lover lose, and your love ceaseth. ' 

/i^noio in Parisons Poetical Rhapsody. 

AN rNKEPENTANT LOVEK. 

To plead my faith, where faith hath no reward. 

To move remorse where favor is not born: 

To heap com[>laints where she doth not regard. 

Were fruitless, bootless, vain and yield but scorn. 

I loved her whom all the world admired, 

I was refused of her that can love none: 

And my vain hope which far too high aspired 

Is dead and buried and for ever gone. 

I^\)rgct my name since you have scorned my love. 
And womanlike do not too late lament: 
Since for your sake I do all mischief prove, 
1 none accuse nor nothing do repent. 

I was as fond as ever she was fair 

Yet lov'd I not more than I now despair. 

Poems of lis sex, 

* Cp. note 2. p. 37 and all of p. 39 
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SOCKLESS SHAKE-SPEARE. 



There is none, oh ! none but you, 
Who from me estrange the sight, 
Whom mine e\'es affect to view, 
And chain'd ears hear with deHght. 

Others beauties others move; 

In you I all the graces find; 

Such are the effects of love, 

To make them happy that are kind. 

Women in frail beauty trust; 
Only seem you kind to me! 
vStill be truly kind and just, 
Vox that can't dissembled be. 

Dear, afford nic then your sight, 
That surveying all your looks, 
landless volumes I may write, 
And iill the world with envied books. 

Which, when after ages \ iew, 
All shall wonder and despair, 
Women, to find a man so true, 
And men, a woman, half so fair. 

/\n'))is of Hssex, 

^ C\). note from Saintshury, p. 41. 



. 1 
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A NYMPHS DISDAIN OF LOVE. 

*iley, down, a down!" did Dian sing, 

Aniontjjst her vir^^ins sitting;; 
**Than love there is no vainer thin^j;, 

For maidens most unfitting." 
And so think I, with a down, down, derry. 

When women knew no woe, 

Hut lived themselves to please, 
Men's feigning guiles they did not know. 

The ground of their disease. 
Unborn was false suspect 

No thought of jealousy; 
I'>om wanton toys and fond affect. 

The virgin's life was free. 
**Hey, down, a down!" did Dian sing, &c. 

At length men used charms, 

To which what maids gave ear, 
lunbracing gladly endless harms. 

Anon enthralled were. 
Thus women welcomed woe. 

Disguised in name of love, 
A jealous hell, a painted show: 

So shall they find that prove. 
**IIey, down, a down!" did Dian sing. 

Amongst her virgins sitting; 
"Than love tluTe is no vainer thing. 

For maidens most unfitting. ' 
And so think 1, with a down, down, derry. 
Ignoto in linglatuls Helicon, 1600 [Bullen Ed., p. 152]. 
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THE SHEPHERD'S DESCRIPTION 
OF LOVE. 

Meliboeus. Shepherd, what's Love, I pray thee tell ? 
Faiistus. It is that fountain and that well, 

Where pleasure and repentance dwell; 
. It is perhaps that sauncing bell, 
That tolls all to heaven or hell: 
And this is love, as I heard tell. 
Meli. Yet what is Love, I prithee say ? 
Fans. It is a work on holiday, 

It is December match'd with May, 
When lusty bloods in fresh array 
Hear ten months after of the play: 
And this is Love as I hear say. 
Meli. Yet what is Love, good shepherd, sain? 
Faust. It is a sunshine mix'd with rain, 
It is a tooth-ache, or like pain, 
It is a game, where none doth gain; 
The lass saith no, and would full fain: 
And this is Love, as I hear sain. 
Aleli, Yet shepherd, what is Love, I pray? 
Fa?/sf, It is a yea, it is a nay, 

A pretty kind of sporting fray. 
It is a thing will soon away, [may: 

Then, nymphs, take vantage while ye 
And this is Love, as 1 hear say, 
JMi. Yet what is Love, good shepherd, show? 
luiiist. A thing that creeps, it cannot go, 
A prize that passeth to and fro, 
A thing for one, a thing for moe. 
And he that [)roves shall find it so: 
And, shepherd, this is Love. I trow. 
Ignoto in England's Helicon, Bullen, p. io6. 
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THE SHEPHERD TO THE FLOWERS. 

Sweet violets. Love's paradise, that spread 
Your f^racious odours, which you couched bear 

Within your paly faces. 
Upon the gentle wing of some calm breathing wind. 
That plays amidst the plain, 
If by the favour of propitious stars you gain 
Such grace as in my lady's bosom place to find, 

He proud to touch those places. 
And when her warmth your moisture forth doth wear, 
Whereby her dainty parts are sweetly fed. 
Your honours of the fiowery meads 1 pray. 
You pretty daughters of the earth and sun. 
With mild and seemly breathing straight display 
My bitter sighs, that have my heart undone, 

Vermilion roses, that with new day's rise 
Display your crimson folds fresh-looking, fair. 

Whose radiant bright disgraces 
The rich adorned rays of roseate rising morn. 

Ah! if her virgin's hand 

Do pluck your pure, ere Phcebus view the land, 
And veil your gracious pomp in lovely Nature's scorn; 

If chance my mistress traces 
Fast by your flowers to take the Summer's air, 
Then, woeful blushing, tempt her glorious eyes. 

To spread their tears, Adonis' death reporting, 
And tell Love's torments, sorrowing for her friend. 

Whose drops of blood within your leaves consorting. 

Report fair Venus' moans to have no end, 
Then may remorse, in pitying of my smart. 

Dry up my tears, and dwell within her heart. 

Ignoto in Englamls Helicon, BuUen, p. 178. 
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LOVE'S SORROWS. 

Since thou art dead, lo, here 1 prophesy: 

Sorrow on love hereafter shall attend: 

It shall be waited on with jeal-^^y. 

Find sweet beginning, but unsavory end; 
Ne'er settled equally, but high or low, 
That all love's pleasure shall not match his woe. 

It shall be fickle, false and full of fraud, 

Bud and be blasted, in a breathing- while; 

The bottom poison, and the top o'erstraw'd 

With sweets that shall the truest sight b^^ile: 
The strongest body shall it make most weak, 
Strike the wise dumb, and teach the fool to speak. 

It shall be sparing and too full of riot, 
Teaching decrepit age to tread the measures; 
The staring ruffian shall it keep in quiet. 
Pluck down the rich, enrich the poor with treasures; 
It shall be raging-mad and silly mild, 
Make the young old, the old become a child. 

It shall suspect where is no cause of fear; 

It shall not fear where it should most mistrust; 

It shall be merciful and too severe, 

And most deceiving when it seems most just; 

Perverse it shall he where it shows most toward, 
Put fear to valour, courage to the coward. 

It shall be cause of war and dire events, 

And set dissension 'twixt the son and sire; 

Subject and servile to all discontents. 

As dry combustions matter is to fire: 

Sith in his prime Death doth mv love destroy, 
They that love best their loves shall not enjoy. 

Venus and Adonis. 
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LOVE THE ONLY PRICE OF LOVE. 

The fain-st pearls that northern seas do breed, 

For precious stones from eastern coasts are sold; 

Nought yields the earth that from exchange is freed, 

Gold values all, and all things value gold; 

Where goodness wants an equal change to make, 
There greatness serves, or number place doth take. 

No mortal thing can bear so high a price, 
But that with mortal thing it may l>e bought; 
The corn of Sicil buys the western spice: 
French wine of us, of them our cloth is sought. 

No i)earls, no gold, no stones, no corn, no spice, 

No cloth, no wine, of love can pay the price. 

What thing is love, which nought can countervail? 

Nought save itself, ev*n such a thing is love. 

All worldly wealth in worth as far doth fail. 

As lowest earth doth yield to heaven above. 
Divine is love, and scorneth worldly ix^lf, 
And can l>e bought with nothing, but with self. 

Such is the price my loving heart would pay; 
Such is the pay thy love doth claim as due. 
Thy due is love, which I, poor I, essay. 
In vain essay to quite with friendship true. 

True is my love, and true shall ever l)e. 

And truest love is far too base for thet\ 

Love but thyself, and love thyself alone. 
For, save thyself, none can thy love requite: 
All mine thou hast, but all as good as none, 
My small desert must take a lower flight. 

Vet if thou wilt vouchsafe my heart such bliss, 

Accept it for thy prisoner as it is. 

Igpwto in Englanifs Helicon [BuUen Ed., p. 250]. 
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ECLOGUE. 

S/i epherd. Her dm a n . 

Shepherd, 
Come, gentle herdman, sit b}' me, 

And tune thy pipe by mine, 
Here underneath this willow tree, 

To shield the hot sunshine; 
Where I have made my summer bower. 

For proof of summer beams; 
And cleck'd it up with many a Hower, 

Sweet seated by the streams; 
Where gentle Daphne once a day 

These How^'ry banks doth walk, 
And in her bosom bears aw^ay 

The pride of many a stalk; 
But leaves the humble heart behind, 

That should her garland dight; 
And she, sweet soul! the more unkind 

To set true loves so light: 
But whereas others bear the bell, 

As in her favour blest, 
Her shepherd loveth her as well 

As those whom she loves best. 

1 Ic)d))ian, 
Alas, j)oor jrastor! I find 

'\\\\ love is lodg'd so high, 
rhat on thy Hock thou hast no mind, 

But tecHl'st a wanton eye. 
If dainty Daphne's looks besot 

Thy doating heart's desire, 
Be sure, that far above thy lot 

Thy liking doth aspire. 
To love so sweet a nymph as she, 

And look for love again, 
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Is fortune fitting high degree, 

Not for a shepherd's swain. 
F^or she of lordly lads becoy'd» 

And sought of great estates; 
Her favour scorns to be enjoy 'd 

By us poor lowly mates. 
Wherefore I warn thee to be wise; 

Go with me to my walk, 
Where lowly lasses be not nice; 

There like and choose thy make: 
Where are no pearls or gold to view, 

No pride of silken sight, 
Hut petticoats of scarlet hue. 

Which veil the skin snow-white. 
There truest lasses be to get 

For love and little cost: 
There sweet desire is paid his debt, 

And labour seldom lost. 

Shepherd, 
No, herdman, no! thou rav'st too loud. 

Our trade so vile to hold; 
My weed as great a heart doth shroud, 

As his that's clad in gold. 
And take the truth that 1 thee tell. 

This song fair Daphne sings. 
That Cupid will be serv'ed as well 

( )f shepherds as of kings. 
Vox proof whereof, old books record 

That Venus, (jueen of love. 
Would set aside her warlike lord. 

And youthful pastor's prove; 
How Paris was as well beloved 

As simple shepherd's boy. 
As after when that he was proved 

King Priam's son of Troy. 
And therefore have I better hope, 
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As had those lads of yore: 
My courage takes as large a scope, 

Although their haps were more. 
And that thou shalt not deem I jest, 

And bear a mind more base. 
No meaner hope shall haunt my breast 

Than dearest Daphne's grace. 
My mind no other thought retains; 

Mine eye nought else admires; 
My heart no other passion strains, 

Nor other hap desires. 
My muse of nothing else entreats. 

My pipe nought else doth sound, 
My veins no other fever heats, 

Such faith's in shepherds found. 

Herdman. 
Ah! shepherd, then I see, with grief, 

Thy care is past all cure; 
No remedy for thy relief, 

But patiently endure. ,,.^.!\ 

Thy wonted liberty is fled, f 

Fond fancy breeds thy bane, ^.-^ 

Thy sense of folly brought abed. 

Thy wit is in the wane. 
I can but sorrow for thy sake. 

Since love lulls thee asleep; 
And whilst out of th\'^ dream thou wake, 

Ciod shield th\' straying sheep! 
Thy wretched tlock may rue and curse 

This proud desire of thine, 
Whose woeful state from l)ad to worse 

Thy careless eye will pine. 
And even as they, thyself likewise 

With them shall wear and waste 
To see the spring before thine eyes, 

Thou thirsty canst not taste. 
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Content thee, therefore, with conceit, 

Where others gain the grace; 
And think thy fortune at the height, 

'\o see but Daphne's face. 
Although thy truth deserved well 

Reward above the rest. 
Thy haps shall be but means to tell 

How other men are blest. 
So, gentle shepherd, farewell now! 

Be warned by my reed; 
Vk^x 1 see written in thy brow. 
Thy heart for love doth bleed, 
^'et longer with thee would I stay, 

If aught would do thee good: 
Hut nothing can the heat allay, 
Where love inHames the blood. 

Shepherd. 
Then, herdman, since it is my lot, 

And my good liking such, 
Strive not to break the faithful knot 
) That thinks no pain too much: 
l^^or what contents my Daphne best 

I never will despise. 
So she but wish my soul good rest 

When death shall close mine eyes. 
'I'hen, herdman. farewell once again. 

Vox now the day is Hed: 
So might thy cares, poor shepherd's swain, 
V\\ from thy careful head. 
lo^noto in l^avison s IWtica/ Rhapsody^ [Nichols Ed., 

p. '78]. 

' I'ranris I).ivis<in. *«)n of the famous Secretary of state, published a poetical 
mist:ellany in Wmu, under the title of /Uij'isons /Wms, or a Poetical Rhapsoti\\ 
containing; small pieces hy the autlior himself, by his brother Walter, by a friend 
\vh«>m he rails .hnnnos, 1)\ Sir John Davis, the Countess of Pembroke, Sir P. 
Sidney etc. A second edition ap|.>eared in lOoS, a third in 1611, and a fourth 
in lOji A///\. Vol. 111. p. II. 
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DISPRAISE OF LOVE AND LOVERS' 
FOLLIES. 

If love be life, I lonji; to die, 

Live they that list for me; 
And he that gains the most thereby, 

A fool at least shall be; 
But he that feels the sorest fits, 
'Scapes with no less than loss of wits. 

Unhapjw life the\^ gain 

Which love do entertain. 

In day by feigned looks the}' live, 

By l^'ing dreams in night, 
Each frown a deadly wound doth give, 

Each smile a false delight. 
If 't hap their lady i)leasant seem, 
It is for other's love the\^ deem; 

If void she s(,'em of joy, 

Disciaine doth make her coy. 

Such is the j)eace that lovers hnd. 

Such is the lifc^ they lead, 
Blown here and there with every wind, 

Like flowers in the mead; 
Now war, now i)eace, now war again, 
Desire, des|)air, (k^light, disdain; 

Though dead, in midst of life; 

In ]>eac(\ and yet at stritc^ 

Igiioto in IiJii^/iuuf s IJiliiO)!, JUdlen, p. 226. 
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A DEFIANCE TO DISDAINFUL LOVE. 

Now have I learn 'd with much ado at last 

By true disdain to kill desire; 

This was the mark at which I shot so fast, 

Unto this height I did aspire. 
Proud Love, now do thy worst and spare not, 
Vox thee and all thy shafts I care not. 

What hast thou left wherewith to move my mind? 

What life to quicken dead desire? 
I count thy words and oaths as li^ht as wind, 

I feel no heat in all thy fire. 
Go change thy bow, and ^et a stronger; 
Go break thy shafts, and buy thee longer. 

In vain thou bait'st thy hook with beaut}' 's blaze, 

In vain thy wanton eye^ allure; 
These are but toys for them that love to gaze, 

I know what harm thy looks procure. 
Some strange conceit must be devised. 
Or thou and all thy skill despised. 

louoto^ in England s Helicon [HuUen Ed., p. 254]. 



* For Ijjnotos lovable or companionable qualities with his fellow poets, see 
the j^wni. p. 140. These I'ersts to the cotneit of The Faery i^ueen I con- 
sider a most valuable touch of the man Shake-speare. It shows him in the char- 
acter of "Humerus, the Joiner, " which he undoubtedly was in more ways than 
one. It has always been a pet theor\ of mine that there would have been no 
Klizalx^than era in our literature had not Shake-speare been heir to the crown 

"the one ]ireemineni man" set the f.Lshion, this is l)orne out by the Players 
dam-like reiin-ment at Stratford and the fact that not a line can be shown from 
his f)cn subsecjuent to the death of Mssex. 
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PHYLLIDA'S LOVE-CALL TO HER 
CORYDON, AND HLS REPLYING. 

F/iyl, Corydon, arise, m\' Cory don! 

Titan shineth clear. 
Co7\ Who is it that calleth Corydon? 

Who is it that I hear? 
/V/i7. FhylHda, my true love, calleth thee, 

Arise then, arise then. 

Arise and keep thy flock with me! 
Cor, I^hyllida, my true love, is it she? 

I come then, I come then, 

I come and keep my flock with thee. 

Pfiyl. Here are cherries ripe for m}' Corydon; 

Eat them for my sake. 
Cor. Here 's m\^ oaten pipe, m\^ lovely one, 

Sport for thee to make. 
P/iyl. Here are threads, my true love, fine as silk. 
To knit thee, to knit thee, 

A pair of stockini^s white as milk. 
Cor. Here are reeds, my true love, fine and neat. 
To make thee, to make thee, 
A bonnet to withstand the heat. 

/V/i7. I will gather flowers, my Corydon, 

'J'o set in thy caj), 
Cor. I will leather ])ears, my lovely one, 

To j)ut in thy lap. 
P/iy/. I will buy my truc! love i^arters gay. 
For Sundays, for Sundays, 
'Vo wear about his legs so tall. 
Cor. I will buy my true love yellow say. 
Vox Sundays, for Sundays, 

To wear about her middle small. 
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PhyL When my Corydon sits on a hill 

Making melodj' — 
Cor, When my lovely one goes to her wheel, 

Singing cheerilj^ — 
PhyL Sure methinks my true love doth excel 

For sweetness, for sweetness, 

Our Pan, that old Arcadian knight. 
Cor. And methinks my true love bears the bell 

For clearness, for clearness, 

Beyond the nymphs that be so bright. 

PhyL Had my Corydon, my Corydon, 

Been, alack! her swain — 
Cor. Had my lovely one, my lovely one, 

Been in Ida plain — 
PhyL Cynthia P^ndymion had refused, 

Preferring. [)referring. 

My Corydon to play withal. 
Cor. The queen of love had been excused 

Bequeathing, bequeathing. 
My Phyllida the golden ball. 

PhyL Yonder comes mv mother, Corvdon, 

Whither shall i fly? 
Cor, Under yonder beech, my lovely one. 

While she passeth by. 
PhyL Say to her thy true love was not here: 

Remember, remember. 

To-morrow is another day. 
Cor, Doubt me not, my true love, do not fear; 

Farewell then; farewell then 
Heaven keep our loves alway. 

Iguoto in HnoUuiiVs Helicon, Bulln, p. 90. 
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THE FALSE FORGOTTEN. 

Change thy mind since she doth change, 
Let not fancy still abuse thee: 
Thy untruth can not seem strange 
When her falsehood doth excuse ye. 
Love is dead and thou art free, 
She doth live but dead to thee. 

When she loved thee best a while, 

See how still she did delay thee ; 

Using shows for to beguile, 

Those vain hopes which have betrayed ye. 
Now thou seest but all too late, 
Love loves truth, which women hate. 

Love farewell, more dear to me. 
Than my life which thou preservest. 
Life, thy joy is gone from thee. 
Others have what thou deservest: 

They enjoy what 's not their own 

Happier life to live alone. 

Yet thus much to ease my mind, 
Let her know what she hath gotten: 
She who time hath proved unkind, 
Havin.^ changed is (juite forgotten. 
For time now hath done her worst, 
Would she had done so at first. 

Love no more since she is gone, 
She is gone, and loves another: 
Being once deceiv^xl by one, 
Leave to love and hnc no other. 

She was false, bid her adieu. 

She was best but yet untrue. 

Poems of Essex. 
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THE BUZZING BEES COMPLAINT 

— OR— 

THE HONEY-TONGUED SHAKE-SPEARE.* 

There was a time when silly bees could speak, 
And in that time, I was a silly bee, 
Who suck'd on time, until my heart did break, 
Yet never found that time would favor me: 
Of all the swarm I only could not thrive. 
Yet brought I wax and honey to the^hive. 

Then thus 1 buzz'd when time no sap would pve: 

Why is this blessed time to me so dry? 

Since in this time the lazy drone doth live, 

The wasp, the worm, the ^x\^i\„ the butterHy, 
Mated with jj;rief 1 kneeled on my knees. 
And thus complained to the kinj^ of bees. 

God grant my liege thy time may never end, 
And yet vouchsafe to hear my plaint of time. 
When every fruitless fly hath found a friend I 
Am I cast down, whilst attomies do clyme? \ " 
The king replied but this; "peace peevish bee, 
Th* art born to serve the time, the time not thee." 

"The time not thee:" the words dipt short my wings. 

And made me worm-like stoop that once did fly: 

Awful regard disputeth not with kings. 

Receives repulse, and never asketh why: 

Then from the time, a time I me withdrewe, I 
']\) suck on hen-bane, hemlock, nettles, rewe. \ ^ 



' They talk of the hnnt»\ -ton^ued Shakespeare, but they do not tell us who 
lh»* honey ton^iufd Shakespeare was ////• Mystery of William Shakrsprurc^ 
Jitdi^f ll'cMt 

* The player Shakspere. 
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But from these leaves no dram of sweet I drain, 
My headstrong fortune did my wits bewitch. 
The juice disperst black blood in every vein, ) 
For honey, gall; for wax, I gathered pitch; i 

My comb, a rift; my hive, a lease must be; 

So chang'd, the bees scarce took me for a bee. 

I work in weeds, when moon is in the wane. 

Whilst all the swarm in sunshine taste the rose; 

On black-fern, loe! I seek and suck my bane; 

Whilst on the eglantine the rest repose, 

Having too much, they still repine for more. 
And cloyed with sweetness, surfeit on their store. 

Swollen fat with feasts, full merrily they pass. 

In swarms and clusters falling on a tree, 

Where finding me to nibble on the grass. 

Some scorn, some muse and some do j)ity me. 
And some me envy, and whisper to the king, 
"Some must he still, and some must leave no sting. 

Are bees waxt was|)'s and si>idt:rs, to afflict? ; 

Do honey bowels make the s])irits gall? ; 

Is this the juice of Howcrs. to stir sus])(iet? ' 

Is't not enough to tread on them that fall? ' 
What sting has |)atience, but a single grief. 
That stings nought but itself, without relief. 



' The play of Hamlet, ('p tlie ari^iiniont. p i\. 

"Seneca ht blood line l)> line, and })a^(» 1)\ ])aj.:e, o( Utii^th mast ih'c (n our 
s/o,i/(/' .V(i,s/i on Jhunirt. Cp. }> jos. 

'^ '' riiaeton t<) his fri(Mnl PMorio,' C'j) p. Kx). 
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Sad patience, that attendeth at the door, 
And teacheth wise-men thus conclude in schools: 
Patience I am, and therefore must be poor; 
r^ortune bestowes her riches not on fools, * 

"(ireat kin^ of bees! that righteth every wrong, 

I.isten to patience in her dying song." 

I cannot feed on fennel, like some Hies, 

Nor Hy to every Hower to gather gain; 

My appetite waits on my Princes eyes, 

Contented with contempt, and pleased with pain; 
And yet I still expect an ha[)py hower. 
When she shall sav "The bee mav suck a flower." 



Of all the grief's that most my patience grate. 
There's one that fretteth in the highest degree. 
To see some caterpillars bred of late. 
Cropping the flowers that should sustain the bee: 
^'et smiled I, for that the wisest knows. 
Moths eat the cloth, cankers consume the rose. 



V 



Once did I see by flying in the field, 

Vom\ beasts to browse upon the lilies fair; 

\*irtue nor beauty could no succor ^'ield. 

All's provender to the ass but the air;' 

The partial world of thee takes little heed. 

And gives them flowers that should on thistles feed. 

* The player Shakspere. 
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Thus only I must drain the Egyptian flowers, 
Finding no savor; bitter sap they have, 
And seek out rotten tombs, the dead man's bowers, 
And light on Lotus growing by the grave, 

If this I cannot find, ah! hapless bee, 

Witching tobacco; I will fly to thee! 

What though thou dye my lungs in deepest black, 

A mourning habit suits a sable heart! 

What though thy fumes sound memories do crack, 

Forgetfulness is fittest for my smart, 
O virtuous fume, let it be carved on oke, 
That words, hopes, wits, and all the world is smoke. 

Five years twice told, with promise unperformed, * 
My hope-stuff 'd head was cast into a slumber; 
Sweet dreams of gold; on dreams I then presumed, 
And 'mongst the bees thought I was of their number. 
Waking, I found hives, but hopes had made me vain, 
Yet 'twas not tobacco that stupified m}'^ brain. 

Poems of Essex/" 



* Ihe BuzziufT Bees Complaint "is said to have been written during his first 
fliscontentinent and absence from Court in July, August 1598." — lJi*es of The 
Kar/s of /'/.v.sv.i, Dcvtreux^ Vol. 11., p. 194. 

The "promise," then, was made in the Armada year 15H8 — 

Let the world take note, 

You arc the most immediate to our throne. 
//a miff ^ I. 2, 1589. 

* Like the play of Hamlet, this poem is alive with venom, hence, inten- 
sely dramatic; had our critics on/y knoicn that it was Shake-speare at his best, 
it would, long since, have been lauded to the skies, truly "nothing can be great 
except through the general." As to the beauty of individual lines, Professor 
Saintsbury is committed [in a measure) to the first quatrain of Sonnet cxvi. 
[p. 129]. I will match him with the first four lines of the Bssex Sonnet, frontis- 
page 7, then the entire fourteen liner, p. 170, has the true Shake-spearian ring, 
aiid the Phaeton Sonnet, p. 169, is not bad. 
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The victorie of English Chastiticj ' 

Under the fained name of 

AMSAr 



FOr beauties Hall, in A/tf-Vale, 
Three Nimphes at once, did once contend, 
The Princely Sluplward of the Dalt'y 
Hy judgement did the (juarrell end: 
That Paris mi^ht faire He lien have. 
The Golden Price to Venus jjjave. 

In .SVr/-/^/vy soyle, on lempe downes. 
Whose silver sprin^j, from Xeptunes Well, 
With mirth salutes the neighl)our townes, 
A hot Contention lately fell: 

Twice two sweet Graces, ur^e the strife, 
()t two which was the Constant'st wife. 

Faire I'enus vaunts Penelops fame 

From Greece, from listes of I.aiin Land 

Proud Juno stoutly doth the same, 

Whose prayse in princely wealth doth stand: 

They both condemne Diana's choyce, 

That to Ai'isa'^ jj^ave her voyce. 

Then 



* Their love (The MustfNf and The /fnimatis Prrsomr of the Masque] was 
married chastity. Cp 1. «). Threnos, p. 259; also lines from Henry VIII., p. 260. 

" The headioR i> copied verbatim from ll't'IittbiVs Ai'isa, p. 149. [The Spen- 
ser Society Reprint of the 1635 Kditioo.j 

' AUeRory for l/ir Mast/ut- of' lovt's Lttbor's H'on. Cp. the "/'Aofwijc bird," 
note I, p. 342 and sub-note i, p. 40. 
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Then came the pale Athenian Muse^ 

Whose learned wisdome past them all. 

She with Diana did refuse 

The Grecians prayse: though Juno call^ 
Chaste Wit to Wealth here will not yeeld: 
Nor yet to strangers leave the field: 



Contention. 



A noble man 
of Greece, 
not farre 
from Heli- 
con. 



Whil'st Eris flasht these fretting flames, 

A Noble prince in Rosie borne, 

Rogero hight, to Angry dames, 

His flying steed, and pace did tume. 
Which done they all did straight agree, 
That this Rogero, Judge should be. 



On flowrie bancks, this Councell pla'st, 
From jealous Juno's envious eyes, 
Long smothered hate flames forth at last, 
In furious smoakes of angry cries: 
As though she had the Garland wan, 
With scoffing termes, she thus Ix^gan. 



The Oration 
of funo a- 
gainst En- 
glish Chasti- 
ty under the 
name of 
Ai'isa. 



,, Stoop Grecian trumpes, cease Romans prayse, 

,, Shut up with shame, your famous dames; 

,, Sith w<? our selves Base Ihitafis rayse 

,, To over-Top their chiefest tames: 

,, With Xohlt' faith what madnesse dare 

,, Such .\>?r// guestes and taith compare? 



,, Pi' fie /ope must now contend 

,, For chaste renowne: whose constant heart, 

,, Both Greeks and Latines all commend 

,, With poore Ai^isa new ui)start, 

,, I scorne to speake much in this case, 

,, Her prayses R trail is so base. 



Pe- 
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Penelope sprang from Noble house, 
Hy Noble match, twice Noble made, 
A visa, both by Syre and spouse. 
Was linckt to men of meanest trade:' 
What furie forc't Diana's wit. 
To match these two so farre unfit? 

The Grecian dame of princely peeres 

Twice fifty flatly did denie: 

Twice ten yeeres long in doubt full feares, 

Could new A visa so reply? 

And she that is so stout and strong, 
Could she have staid but halfe so long? 

Fie, leave for shame, thus to commend, 
So base a Ihifaine, shall I speake? 
I thinke these Muses did intend. 
To blow a glasse that should not breake: 
Here I'eniis smilde, and Juno staid, 
Judge now (quoth she) for I have said. 

When Pallas heard this ruffing rage, 
These toying jestes, this false surmise- 
Shee paws'd which way she might asswage, 
The flame that thus l)egan to rise, 
With setU'd grace and modest eye. 
Thus did shee frame her milde reply. 

Thou princely Jtid^e here maist thou see, 
What force in Error doth remaine, 
In Envious Pride what fruits there be. 
To writhe the paths, that lie so plaine: 
.-/ double darkness drotones the mind^ 
Whom selfe will make so wilfull blind. 



The reply of. 
PcUlas a- 
gainst funo 
in defence 
of Avisa, 



Can 



' Cp. note I, frontispage 2. 

* Cp. the dualism's of the exposition, p. 28. 



342 



Shakespeare England's Ulysses, 



H'llloby des- 
cribed no 
particular 
woman, but 
only Chastity 
and faith it 
selfe under 
the name of 
A visa. 



Chastity is 
termed ./ 
i'isa 1/ Nit Si 
.\oti I'isd, 
(lul (ih . h-f 
Altirolafito. 



Can Brit nine hreedc no Ph(enix bird,^ 
No constant feme in English field? 
To Greece to Rome, is there no third, 
Hath Albiofi none that will not yeeld? 
If this aflirme you will not dare. 
Then let me Faith with Faith compare. 



Let choyce respeCt of Persons slide 
Let Faith ami Faith a while cofttend, 
Urge not the Names till cause l)e tride, 
Tis only Faith, that we commend, 

We strive not for Ai'isa's fame. 

We recke not of Ai'isa's name. 



To prove him vaine, that vainely strives. 

That Chastity is no where found. 

In English earth, in British wives. 

That all are fickle, all unsound. 

We framde a wench, loe Jain'ii a name. 
That should confound them all with shame. 



To this at first you did consent. 
And lent with joy your helping hand, 
\'oii both at first were well eontent. 
This tained trame should iirmely stand. 
We to Piiifiii ^ave the maidt , I 

That she niiuht no \va\ he hetraid. \ '^ 



The niountini; rihv)n.\, ihast ilrsirt\ I 
This I'tffin' Ir.'ini'd, to (M)n(|uer / Vrv, \ ^ 
This \(>t-\r<nr Xif/ipii, this heatlesse fire, 
This iluist tCiiHii Hiiil, oi noble |)rice, 
Was nani'de Arisii by decree. 
That Xdfnr atui naturr nii^ht ai^ree. 



If 



' Alle^^oi) , the Sonnets oi Kxk). a disniantied Mas(|ue ('p sub-note i, p. 41). 

* Cp notes Ironi Messrs (iollancz ami L(;e, pj-). .jS, 4(). 

•'' Mother Nature herself adraniatist Cj) tin- Diana poem, p. 302, and all of 
frontispai^e 10. 

* Cp. the sensual line (A the J hafn<i(is J\:rsout* , p jSj. 
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If this Avisa represent, 
Chast Vertue in a fained name^ 
If Chastity it selfe be ment, ) 

To be extold with lastin}^ fame; S 

Her Greekish jj^emme can Juno dare, 

With this Avisa to compare? 

Let wise Ulysses constant mate, 

Vaunt noble birth her richest boast, 

Yet will her challenge come too late. 

When Priiie ami wealth have done their most. 

For this Avisa from above 

Come down whose Syre, is mighty Jove.' 

How can you terme her then Obscure^ 
That shines so bright in every eye? 
How is she base that can endure. 
So long, so much and mounts so hie? 

If she you meane, have no such power, 

Tis your Avisa, none of our. 

This not seene bird, though rarely found, 
In proud attire, in gorgeous gownes. 
Though she love most the countrie ground. 
And shunnes the great and wealthy townes. 
Yet if you know a bird so base, 
In this Device she hath no place. 

Was Gret^kish dame twice ten yeares chast, 

Did she twice fiftie flat deny? 

Avisa hath Ten thousant/ past, 

To thousands daily doth reply. 
If your Avisa have a blot. 
Your owne it is, we know her not. 



Chastity is 
the gift of 
God. 



» True Chasti- 
ty is sooner 

' and oftner 

» found in the 
poorest then 

* in the richest. 



Chastity is 
daily assaul- 
ted a thou- 
sand wayes 
yet it still 
getteth the 
victorie. 



Some 



* "So you of time shall live beyond the end." Cp. Drayton's Sonnet, I. 14, 
p. 246. 
" Cp. note 2, p. 237. 
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The effects, 
of true 
Chastitie. 



Some greatly doubt your Grecian dame 
Where all be true that Poets faine: 
But Chastity who can for shame, 
Denie she hath, and will remaine. 

Though women daily doe relent. 

Yet this A visa cannot faint. 

She quels by Reason filthy lust^ 
Shee chokes by IVisdome leude Desires 
Shee shunnes the baite that Fondlings trust, 
From Sathans freights she quite retires, 
Then let A visa's prayse bee spread, 
When rich and poore, when all are dead. 



Let idle vaine, and Ficwent Rigges^ 

Be Canton' de with eternall shame, 

Let blowing buddes of blessed twigges. 

Let Chast-Avisa live with fame: 

This said, S7urct Pa lias takes her rest, 

Jiid^e Prince (quoth she) what you thinke best. 

The sen- But wise Romero pawsinjr staid, 

tenceof Ro- Whose silence seem'd to shew some doubt, 

frcro against 

/una. Yet this at last he gravely said, 

Ye Ni tup lies that are so (aire, so stout, 

Sith I your J i/i/,<rt' to Judj^e must be, 

Acce])t in worth, this short decree. 



The question is, where Grrcian Ghost^ 
Can staine the stemme of Troyan race: 
Where Ithac Ximphcs may onely boast, 
And Brittisli Jutit/i account as base, 
Where old Pc tie lops doubt full fame, 
.SV7/"' Chastity may put to shame? 



* Cp. notes, p. 37. 
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I count I'lysst's happy llntu 

I ck-rme our selws as happy Xoju, 

His wiff dtnidr all other mtn, 

I know thrm yet that will not bow, 

For Chastity I durst compart*, 

With Grt('it\ with Romt\ with who that dart*. 

Our Kn^lish earth such Anfrch breeds, 
As can disdaim- all Forraine prayse, 
Vox Lt'drnhi^r^ 11 '/t, tor s<f/'rr' Dtfi/s, 
All Europe Pamt's ma\ h^arne their wayes: 
Sith I of both may take my choyce. 
Our Xot-st'cut' Bif't/ shall have my voyce. 

S'u'Ct'tt' C/mstity shall have my hand, 
In Knj^land found, thouj^h rarely seene, 
J^iirt' C/itistitir, To this 1 stand. 
Is still as firme, as erst hath Inene: 

While this A visa is the shee, 

This C/iast t/rsin- shall I it tor In*. 



Knf^land for 
Ch.'istitie 
may yet 
compare with 
any country 
in the world. 



Conclusion. 



The A\'.vY ap|)eares in I'tfius face, 
Wrmillion dies pale Juno's cht?ekes, 
They both doe blush at this disjjfrace, 
iJut ./////(' chiefe, somethinj^ mislikes. 
As though she felt some inward touch, 
That for her Ctrrrkt' had spoke so much. 

V I N I S. 

Thomas Willol^y Frater 
Henriii ]\'i//o/>y nu- 
per defuncti. 



For further data Ixraring on Hl'tti*bic's Avtsa, cp. pp. 25. 35, 42. 48 and 49. 



MONKS OF MONKERY' 

—CR- 
OP FORMER READINGS OF THE SONNETS. 

"You shall find them seren, cleere and elegantly 
plaine, such gentle straines as shall recreate and not 
perplexe your braine, no intricate* or cloudy stuffe to 
puzzell intellect, but perfect eloquence. " — Preface, Ben- 
sons Edition of The Sonnets, 1640. 

* The great poetical lawgiver of the days of George 
III. — pronounced that the Sonnets were too bad even 
for his genius to make tolerable. He, Steevens, sent 
forth his decree that nothing less than an Act of Parli- 
ament could compel the reading of Shakespeare's Son- 
nets." — Works of Shakspere, Charles Knight^ p. 674. 

' *A strenuous endeavor not to read the sonnets has 
recently been made by a German, named Bamstorff, 
and it is out of sight more successful than any attempt 
yet made to read them. It is so immeasurably far- 
reaching, so unfathomably profound, that we may call 
it perfectly successful. This author has discovered that 
the sonnets are a vast Allegory, for they do not speak to 
hciugs of flesh and blood, '^ no Earls of Southampton or 
Pembroke, no Oueen Elizabeth or Elizabeth Vernon, 
no corporeal l^eing, in short, no bodj^ whatever, but 
Shakespeare's own genius or art." — Shakespeare s Son- 
nets, Gerald Massey, p. 1 7. 



* With Uncle Sam's compliments to Mr. J H. Swinburne, cp. his Studies in 
Shakfspfart\ p. 214. 

* Cp. the Italian Lord's Cretan labyrinth, p. 146. 
' Bamstorff is ri^ht 

"Goci, Man nor Woman, but elix'd of all." 
John Marston. Cp. pp. 254, 265. 
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**As late as 1797 (ieorgc Chalmers strenuously ar- 
gued that the Sonnets were written to, or meant for, 
Oueen Elizabeth; and not until about the beginning of 
the present century did a decided change of opinion take 
place." — ./ AV7i' StNih' of Ihe Sonnets of Sliakesf>eixrt\ 
Parke iiodunn, p. 39. 

''Having thus determined that Elizabeth was the 
'PhdMiix, ' I proceed now to inquire who was intended 
by the 'Turtle Dove;' and the whole bearing of the 
Poems, make us think of but one preeminent man in the 
Court of Elizabeth, and unless I err egregiously, it will 
be felt that only of the brilliant but impetuous, the 
greatly dowered but rash, the illustrious but unhappy 
Robert Devereux, Second Flarl of Essex, could such 
splendid things have been thought." — Loves Martyr, 
[Dr. (irosart's Ed. 1S78.] p. xxxiv., xxxv. 

"It has scarcely ever been doubted, among critics, 
that the sonnets, smaller poems, and plays were the 
work of one and the same author; the similitudes of 
thought, style, and diction are such as to put at rest all 
question on that head; though many have experienced 
insurmountable ditticulties in the attempt to reconcile 
the sonnets with the life of the man William Shake- 
speare .... Many of them show the strongest internal 
evidence of their having been addressed to the Oueen. 
as they no doubt icere,^ l^accm tells us, that *she was 
very willing to be courted, wooed, and to have sonnets 
made in her commendation." — The Authorship of 
Shakes fea re, /udj^e Ifohnes, X'ol. I., p. 187. 

» Cp. p. 255. 
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**Upon Shakespeare s Sonnets such a preposterous 
pyramid of presumptious commentary has long since 
been reared by the Cimmerian speculation and Boeotian 
*brain-sweat' of sciolists* and scholiasts, that no mod- 
est man will hope and no wise man will desire to add to 
the structure or substract from it one single brick of 
proof or disproof, theorum or theory." — A Study of 
Shakespeare, Swinburne, p. 62. 

**Scorn not the sonnet, Critic, you have frowned 
Mindless of its just honours. With this key 
Shakespeare unlocked his heart-*' 

Wordsworth. 

With this same key 
Shakespeare unlocked his heart'' — once morel 
Did Shakespeare? If so, the less Shakespeare he!" 

Browning^^ 

**No whit the less like Shakespeare, but undoubtedly the less 
like Hro\vninj=(.*' — Sicinluirne. 

' 'The I^hamix and the Dove, ^ or Turtle, where the 
Phcimix represents constancy — I suppose from its ever 
ret Hy)iini^ after i/cat/i to its \s//n brioht seats,' [as the 
old Anglo-Saxon i)oct calls them] and the Turtle-dove 
represents true love. It has more complex ideas in it, 
for the number of words, than i>erhaps any other poem 
in our lant^uai^^e, and it takes some diligence of mind, 
with the poem before your eyes, to make out all its 
weaninii. Vox a certain far-withdrawn and heart- 
concjuering tenderness, wt* have not another poem like 
it." — S/iakspere a?iil His Forentnners, Sidney Lanier, 
Vol. I., p. 94. 

* (^p. note I, p. 346. 

- "O C'.icsarl thou art mighty yet." 

' Cp. p. 255. 
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**No vainer fancies this side of madness ever entered 
the human mind, than certain expositions of the Sonnets 
of Shakespeare. The very initials of the dedicatee 
*\V. H.' have had volumes written about them; the 
Sonnets themselves have been twisted and classified in 
every conceivable shape. The persons to whom they 
are addressed, or to whom they refer, have been iden- 
tified with half the gentlemen and ladies of Elizabeth's 
court, and half the men of letters of the time; some of 
them are evidently, addressed io a man, others to a u'O- 
man. Vox my part I am unable to find the slightest in- 
terest or the most rudimentary importance in the ques- 
tions whether the 'Mr. \V. H.' of the dedication was the 
Karl of Pembroke, and if so, whether he was also the 
object of the majority of the Sonnets: whether the *dark 
lad\' the 'woman colored ill' was Miss Mary T^itton; 
whether the rival poet was Chapman.* Very likely all 
these things are true: very likely not one of them is true. 
They are impossible of settlement, and if they were set- 
tled they would not in the slightest degree affect the po- 
etical beauty and the hnman tnte/est 0/ the Sonnets. 

Hallam thought it impossible not to wish that Shake- 
speare had not written, what some critics, not perhaps 
the least c|ualilied, have regarded as the high water- 
mark of iMiglish, if not of all, poetry. This latter es- 
timate will only be dismissed as exaggerated by those 
who are debarred from ai)preciation by want of sympa- 
thy with the subject, or distracted by want of compre- 
hension of it. " — ///story 0/ /{n^i^/tsh Literature^ 

Geo, Saintsluny, p. 161. 

* Cp. p. 130. 
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"In 1 60 1. Shakespeare's full name was appended 
to 'a ])oetical essaie on the Phc^nix and the Turtle. ' 
The i>oem ma\- be a mere play of fanc\^ without recondite 
intention, or it may be of allegorical import. Happily 
Shakespeare wrote nothini^ else of like character." — A 
l.ifc of Shakespeare, Sidney f.ee, p. 183. 

**I advise caution in accepting the theory, as at 
present develoj^t, that the Phcrnix and Turtle are Eh*z- 
abeth and Essex, for it may lead them into the mixture 
of the man who next week went last month to find a 
mares nest. '--/\ /. I^iiniival, AVti' Shake Soe,, Series 
I, Vols. V. VII., p. S8. 

**The sui)reme object of Shakespeare's Sonnets was 
to aid in getting Southami)ton married, and see him safe 
in Mistress Wrnons' arms, enc()mf)assed with content. 
This is the be-all and end-all of his song; his one theme 
with many variations. " Shakcspcai'c s Sonnets, dera/d 

J/<fSS(]\ p. 2S(^. 

''vStrangc as is may seem, it is nextTtheless the fact, 
that (luring the lirst eighty years of the eighteenth centurv 
the Sonnets were taken as btnng all addressed to a wo- 
man, all written ni honour of Shak(!speare's mistress. 
It was not till I 7S0 that Malone and his circle i>ointed 
out that more than one liundrtMl of tht^ poems were ad- 
dressed to a man Not until the beginning of the 

ninete(MUh century did people in gentM'al understand, 
u'//(f/ S//okf\\/^(-,n(\s I ontiDi f^iniuit s mii niier have do?ibt- 
((// that the lirst hundred and t\\(MUy-six Sonnets were 
inspired by a young man. ' S//(fk(\\peojr, ./ Criiieal 

Sindw ii(0. /h'Oili((^, p. 2hi). 

' i'p. all ol lr(.mis|ia>^«' ■^. 
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** 'It was doubtless to Shakespeare's personal re- 
lations with men and women of the Court that his son- 
nets owe their existence/ .... Sonnet cvii./ in which 
plain reference is made to Queen Elizabeth's death, 
may be fairly regarded as a belated and final act of ho- 
mage on Shakespeare's part to the importunate vogue 
of the Elizabethan sonnet." — ./ Life of Shakespeare, 
Lee, pp. 83, 87. 

The god of Grace to Af other Nature ^ 

**The statute of thy beauty thou wilt take, 
Thou usurer, that put'st forth all to use. 
And sue a friend came debtor for my sake; 
So him 1 lose through my unkind abuse. ^' 

* *Abuse of his [Shakespeare's] good-nature, which 
has turned out ill for him. The metaphor of this, afi(/ 
other sonnets, is rehiiniscent of the straits to which the 
poet's father reduced himself and his friends who went 
surety for him to the baker." — Shakespeare s Poems, 
Uyniihani, p. 327. 

* 'In the sonnets he [Shakespeare ] had already dwelt 
upon his age, he says, for instance in Sonnet cxxxviii.," 

\^Father Time to The goddess /utzy,y^ 

When my love swears that she is made o( truth, 
1 do believe her, though I know she lies 
That she might think me some untutor'd youth 
Unlearned in the world's false subtleties. 
Thus vainly thinking t/iaf she thinks we youn^. 
Although she knows my days are past the lx»st, 
Simply 1 credit her false-speaking tongue. 

A Critical Study, lirandes, p. 472. 

' Cp. p. 121. • Cp. p. 103. ' Cp. p. 60. 
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* 'The 'sweet abandonment of love' was, the great 
occupation of Shakespeares life . . . He had many loves, 
amongst others one for a sort of Marion Delorme, a 
miserable deluding despotic passion, of which he felt 
the burden and the shame, but from which nevertheless 
he could not and would not free himself .... But what 
a soiled Celimene, is the creature before whom Shake- 
speare kneels, with as much scorn as of desire!" 

[The goddess Emy to the {goddess ReasoH^V 

Those lips of thine. 

That have profaned their scarlet ornaments 
And seal'd false bonds of love as oft as mine, 
Robb'd others bed\s revenues of their rents. 

English LiteraturCy Taine^ Vol. I., p. 345. 

The j?od of De's/rr to the god of Lo%h\^ 
As a decrepit father takes delight 
To see his active child do deeds of youth, 
So I, made lame by fortune's dearest spite. 
Take all my comfort oi thy worth and truth. 

Sonne/ X XXVI I. 

**I accept l/ir /dinrjirss, ]>overty and contempt as 
literally true for this period of Shakespeare's life. It 
does not follow that he had been lame long, nor yet that 
he n^niained so. lie may have been *made lame' by 
some* accident - possibly in a recent scuffle." — Shakr- 
s/^carcs So)iniis, Sa)unc/ Ihdlcr, j). 159. 

'Tis lamenrss of the mind 

That had no better skill: yet let it passe, 
For burdnous lodes are set upon asse. 

Robert Chester'' in Love\^ Martyr^ p. 142. 

* Cp. p. 6g. - Cp. p. 30. 

•* I"or the identity of this hitherto unknown and never-«igain-heard-of poet 
[except in Lajr^a Martyr,] sec pen aames of Kssex, frontispiece. 
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LOVE'S MARTYR 
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ROSALIWS COMPLAINT. 
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LOVES MARTYR: 

OR, 

ROSALINS COMPLAINT. 

Allegorically Shadowing the truth of Love, 

in the constant Fate of the Phoenix 

and Turtle. 

A Poeme enterlaced with much varietie and raritie; 

now first translated out of tbc venerable Italian Torquato 

Caeliano, by Roberf Chester. 

With the true legend of famous King Arthur, the last of the nine 

Worthies, being the first Essay of a new Brytish Poet: collected 

out of diverse Authenticall Records. 

To these are added some nnv compositinns, of se^'eraii modern H'riters 
ichose names are subscribed to their sei'erall ivorkes, upon the 
first subject: I'iz. the Phoenix and 
Turtle. 

Mar:- Mutare domintim non potest liber notus? 




LONDON 

Imprinted for E. B. 

1601. 



^ Cp« notes, p. 148. 



TO THE HONORA- 

ble, and (of me before all other) 

honored Knight, Sir John Salishurie 

one of the Esquires of the bodie to the 

Queenes most excellent Majestie^ Robert 

Chester wisheth increase of vertue 

and honour. 

Posse & nolUy nobile. 

Honorable Sir, having according to the directions 
of some of my best-minded friends, finished my 
long expected labour;^ knowing this ripe judging world 
to be full of envie, every one [as sound reason requireth] 
thinking his owne child to be fairest although an iEthio- 
pian, I am emboldened to put my infant wit to the eye 
of the world under your protectio knowing that if Ab- 
surditic like a theefe have crept into any part of these 
Poems, your well-f;raced name will over-shadow these 
defaults, and the knowne Caracter of your vertues, cause 
the common back-biting enemies of good spirits, to be 
silent. To the World I put my Child to nurse, at the 
expence of your favour, whose glorie will stop the 
mouthes of the vulgar, and I hope cause the learned to 
rocke it asleepe [for your sake] in the bosome of good 
wil. Thus wishing you all the blessings of heaven and 

earth; I end. 

Yours in all service, 

Ro. Chester. 

^ That Love's Martyr is a posthumous work of Shake-speare, q>. all of p. 297. 
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The Authors request to 
the Thoenix.^ 

PHcenix of beautie, beauteous Bird of any 
To thee I do entitle all my labour, 
More precious in mine eye by far theft many. 
That feedst all earthly sences zcith thy savour: 
Accept my home-zvr it praises of thy love. 
And kind acceptance of thy Turtle-dove. * 

Some deepe-read scholler fam\i for Poetrie, 
Whose wit-enchanting verse deso'Z'eth fame. 
Should sing of thy perfections passing beau tie. 
And elevate thy famous worthy name: 
} V/ / the least, a7id meanest in degree, 
Endevoured have to please in praising thee. 

R. Chester. 

» Cp. p. 255. 



To the kind Reader. 

OF bloudy war res y nor of the sacke of Troy, 
6>/Pryams murdred sonnes, nor Didoes /izi/, 
Of Hellens rape, by Paris Trojan boy^ 
6y Caesars victories, nor Pompeys thrall^ 
Of Lucrece rape, being ravisht by a King^ 
Of none of these, of sweete Conceit I sing. 

Then {gentle Reader) over-read my Muse^ 
That arfnes her self e to Jiie a lowly flight. 
My inittiud stringed verse do thou excuse. 
That may perha/>s accepted, yeeld delight: 
I cannot c/ifnc in praises to the skie, [ 

. ( 



Least fallino\ I he droicnd with infamie, 
Mea nice urn Porto, 



^ C'p. note I, p. 354. 



R. Ch. 



ROSALINS COM- 
PLAINT, METAPHORI- 

cally applied to Dame Nature at a Parlia- 

ment held ( /;/ t/ie hii^/i Star-chamber) by the 

(iods, for the preservation and increase of 

Earths beauteous Phivnix. 



ASolemne day of mt*etinj( mongst the Gods, 
And royall parliament there was ordained: 
The heavenly Synod was at open ods, 
And many harts with earthly wronjfs were pained: 
Some came to crave excuse, some to complaine 
Of heavie burdend griefes they did sustaine. 

I'csta she told, her Temple was defiled: 
Juito how that her nuptiall knot was broken: 
I'tniis from her sonne Cupii/ \\a.s* exiled: 
And Pal/ds trt*e with ignorance was shoken: 
BfUotia rav'd at Lordlike cowardice, 
And Cupiii that fond Ladies were so nice. 

To this Assembly came Dame Xatur€ weeping, 
And with her handkercher through wet with teares. 
She dried her rosie cheekes, made pale with sighing, 
Hanging her wofull head, head full of feares: 
And to Joves selfe plac'd in a golden seate, 
She kneeld her downe, and thus gan to intreate: 

Thou mightie Imperator of the earth, 
Thou ever-living Regent of the aire, 
That to all creatures giv'st a lively breath, 
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And thundrest wrath downe from thy fine chaire. 
Behold thy handmaid, king of eartbly kings. 
That to thy gracious sight sad tidings brings. 

One rare rich Phanix^ of exceeding beautie. 
One none-like Lillie in the eaith I placed; 
One faire Helena^ to whom men owe dutie: 
One countrey with a milke-white Dove I graced: 

One and none such, since the wide world was found 
Hath ever Nature placed on the ground.' 

Head, Her head 1 framed of a heavenly map. 

Wherein the sevenfold vertues were enclosed, 
When great Apollo slept within my lap; 
And in my bosome had his rest reposed, 
I cut away his locks of purest gold, 
And plac'd them on her head of earthly mould. 

Haire. When the least whistling wind begins to sing. 

And gently hlowes her haire about her necke, 
Like to a chime of bels it soft doth ring, 
And with the pretie noise the wind doth checke, 
Able to lull asleepe a pensive hart, 
That of the round worlds sorrowes beares a part. 

Forehead, Her forehead is a place for princely /c/rv 
To sit, and censure matters of import: 
Wherein men reade the sweete conceipts of Love, 
To which hart-pained Lovers do resort, 

And in this Tablet find to cure the wound. 
For which no salve or herbe was ever found. 



* Allegory, the Sonnets of 1609, a dismantled Masque. 

* 1 would remind the reader that here, as throughout the Masque. Mother 
Nature speaks of herself as Nature, this is not the least confusing part of the 
exposition. 



Rosalins Complaint, 361 

Under this mirrour, are her princely eyes: Eyes. 

Two Carbuncles, two rich imperiall lights; 
That ore the day and night do soveraignize, 
And their dimme tapers to their rest she frights: 

Her eyes excell the Moone and glorious Sonne, 

And when she riselh al their force is donne. 

Her morning-coloured cheekes, in which is plac'd, Cheekes. 

A Lillie lying in a bed of Roses; 

This part above all others I have grac'd, 

For in the blue veines you may reade sweet posies: 

When she doth blush, the Heavens do wax red. 

When she lookes pale, that heavenly Front is dead. 

Her chinne a iitle litle pretie thing Chinne, 

in which the sweet carnatian Gelli-flower, 
Is round encompast in a christall ring, 
And of that pretie Orbe doth beare a power: 

No storme of Envie can this glorie touch, 

Though many should assay it overmuch. 

Her lippes two rubie Gates from whence doth spring, Lippes. 

Sweet honied deaw by an in tangled kisse. 

From forth these glories doth the Night-bird sing, 

A Nightingale that no right notes will miss: 

True learned Eloquence and Poetrie, 

Do come betwene these dores of excellencie. 

Her teeth are hewed from rich crystal Rockes, Teeth, 

Or from the Indian pearle of much esteem. 
These in a closet her deep counsell lockes. 



3^2 
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And are as porters to so faire a Queene, 

They taste the diet of the heav'nly traine 
Other base grossenesse they do still disdaine. 

Tongue. Her tongue the utterer of all glorious things. 
The silver clapper of that golden bell, 
That never soundeth but to mightie Kings, 
And when she speakes, her speeches do excell: 
He in a happie chaire himselfe doth place. 
Whose name with her sweet tongue she means to 
grace. 

Necke, Her necke is Vestas silver conduict pipe, 
In which she powers perfect chastitie, 
And of the muskie grapes in sommer ripe, 
She makes a liquor of rarietie, 

That dies this swanne-like piller to a white. 
More glorious then the day with all his light. 

Br castes. Her breasts two crystal orbes of whitest white, 

Two little mounts from whence lifes comfort springs. 
Between those hillockes 0///V/ doth delight 
To sit and play, and in that valley sings: 

Lookinjjj love-babies in her wanton eyes, 

That all ^rosse vapours thence doth chastesize. 



Armes, Her armes are branches oi that silver tree, 

Tha^ men surname the rich Ifespcriites, 
A precious circlinj:^ shew of modestie, 
When she doth spread these glories happines: 

Ten times ten thousand blessings he doth state, 
Whose circled armes shall cling about her waste. 
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Her hands are fortunes palmes, where men may reade Hands, 

His first hoiires destiny, or weale or woe, 

When she this sky-like map abroad doth spreade, 

Like pilgrimes many to this Saint do ^o, 

And in her hand, white hand, they there do see 

Love lyin^ in a l>ed of ivorie. 

Her finders lonj^j and small do fijrace her hand: Fingers, 

For when she toucheth the sweete soundings': Lute, 
The wild untamed l)easts amaz'd do stand, 
And carroll-chantin^ birds are sudden mute: 

finders how you ^(race the silver wires. 
And in humanitie burne I't'nus fires! 

Her l>ellie (o jijrace incomprehensible) Bellie. 

Far whittT then the milke-white lillie flower. 

O mij^ht Arabian Piurnix come invisible, 

And on this mountaine build a ^^lorious bower, 
Then Sunne and Moone as tat)ers to her Ixfd, 
Would li^jht loves Lord to take her maidenhead. 

He still my thoujj^hts, 1h' silent all yee Muses, Xota, 

Wit-f1owinj< eloquence now grace my ton^fue: 
Arise old Homer and make no excuses, / 
Of a rare |R-t»ce ot art must be my sonjif, * 

01 more then most, and most of all l>eloved. 
About the which Wnus sweete doves have hovered. 

There is a plact* in lovely paradize. 

From whence the j^olden Gehon overflowes 

A fountaine of such honorable prize. 



* Cp. all of p. 20. 
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That none the sacred, sacred vertuet knowes. 
Walled about, betok'ning sure defence. 
With trees of life, to keepe bad errors thence,' 

Thighes. Her thighs two pillers fairer far then faire. 
Two underprops of that celestiall house, 
That Mansion that is Junos silver chaire. 
In which Ambrosia VENUS 6x3/^ carouse. 

And in her thighs the prety veines are running 
Like Christall rivers from the maine streames flowing. 

Legges, Her legges are made as graces to the rest. 
So pretie, white, and so proportionate, 
That leades her to loves royall sportive nest. 
Like to a light bright Angel in her gate: 

For why no creature in the earth but she; 

Is like an Angell, Angell let her be. 

Feete. Her Feete [now draw I to conclusion] 

Arc neat and lille to delight the eye, 

N(; tearnu* in all humane invention, 

Or in the veine ol sweet writ Poetrie 

Can ere he found, to give her feet that grace, 

'IMiat heares her corporate Soule from place to place. 

And it In night she walke, the Marigold, 

That cloth inclose the glorie of her eye, 

At her approach her beauty doth unfold. 

And spreads her selfe in all her royaltie. 

Such vertue hath this Phoenix glassy shield. 

That Floures and Herbs at her faire sight do yeeld. 



* Cp. all of p. 250. 



Rosalins Complaint. 365 

And if she grace the Walkes within the day, 

Flora doth spreade an Arras cloth of flowers, 

Before her do the prety Satires play, 

And make her banquets in their leavie Bowers: 

Head, Haire, Brow, Eyes, Cheeks, Chin and all 

Lipf)es, Teeth, Ton^j, Neck, Brests, Belly are majesticall. 

This Phot nix I do feare me will decay, 
And from her ashes never will arise 
An other Bird her wings for to display. 
And her rich beauty for to equalize: 

The Arabian fires are too dull and base, 

To make another spring within her place. 

Therefore dread Regent of these Elements, 

Pitie poore Xaiure in her Art excelling,' 

Give thou an humble eare to my laments, 

That to thee have a long true tale beene telling, 
Of her, who when it please thee to behold, 
Her outward sight shall bewties pride unfold. 

At these words Jove stood as a man amazed, 
And Junos love-bread lx*wtie turnd to white, 
Venus she blusht, and on dame Xaturc gazed, 
And Vesta she began to weepe outright: 

And little Cupid poore boy strucke in love, 

With repetition of this earthly Dove. 

But at the last Jove gan to rouse his spirit. 
And told dame Xature in her sweet discourse; 
Her womans Toung did run before her Wit, 



Cp. Spenser's lines p. zo. 
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Such a faire soul ber selfe could never nmst*, 
Nor tn the vastic^ earth was ever livini^j 
Such beauty that all beauty was excelling. 

Nature was struckt^ with pale temeritie, 
To see the Gocl of thunders Ii^htnin^^ eyes- 
He shooke his knotty haire iso wrath fully, 
As if he did the heavenly rout despise: 

Thtn dowii ujion her knee dame Naiurr fals. 
And on the great gods name aloud she cals, 

J^vf thou shall see my commendations. 

To be unworthie and impartiall, 

To make of lier an extallation. 

Whose beautie is devine maiesticalb 

Looke on that painted picture there, Miold 
The rich wrought Ph*eni.\ ot Antiuan gold, 

Jm*es eyes were set led on her painted eves, 
Jo7'e blushing smil'd, the picture smil'd againe; 
Joi't' spoke to her, and in her heart did rise 
Loves amours, but the picture did disdaine 

To love the ^od, Joir would have stole a kisse, 
But Juno being by, denyed him this. 



price: ) 



When all the rest beheld this counterfeit, 
They knew the substance was of rarer price: 
Some gaz'd upon her face, on which did waite 
As messengers, her two celestiall eyes; 

Eyes wanting fire did give a lightning flame, 

How much more would her eyes mans sences tame? 



}. 



^ Point of contact between Love's Martyr and the Sonnets of 1609. Cp. note 
2, p. 34- 
' Cp. the sensual line of the Dramatis Personae, p. 253. 
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Then all the Gods and Goddesses did decree, 
In humble maner to intreat of Jove 
And every F>ower upon his lx»nded knees 
Shewd faith full service in dame Xatures love, 

Intreating him to pacific his Ire, 

And raise another Pluvnix of new fire. 

Her picture from .A>7r.v ey(»s hath banisht Hate, 
And Mildnesse plaind the furrowes of his brow, 
Her painted shape hath chastised debate. 
And now to pleasure them he makes a vow: 

Then thus Joie spake, tis pittie she should die. 

And leave no ofsprinjj^ of her Proj^enie. 

Xature ^o hie thee, >jet thee Phabtis chaire. 
Cut throujjh the skie, and leave Arabia, 
Leave that il working ^)eect» of fruitlesse ayre. 
Leave me the plaines ot white Ihytania, 

These countries have no fire to raise that flame. 

That to this Phantx bird can yet»ld a name. 

There is a country Clymat tam'd of old. 
That hath to name delightsome Paphos He, 
()vt»r the mountaine tops to trudge Ik* l>old, 
There let thy winged Horses rest awhile: 

W'htTe in a vaU» like Cipan'ssus grove, 

Thou shalt iK'hold a second Pha^nix love. 

A champion country full of fertill Plaines, 
Green irrassie Medowes, little prettie Hils, 
Aboundant pleasure in this place remaines, 



368 Shakespeare England's Ulysses^ 

And plenteous sweetes this heavenly djrmat filles: 
Faire flowing bathes that issue from the rockes, 
Aboundant beards of beasts that come by flockes. 

High stately Caedars, sturdie bigge arm'd Okes, 
Great Poplers, and long trees of Libanon^ 
Sweete smelling Firre that frankensence provokes. 
And Pine apples from whence sweet juyce doth come: 
The sommer-blooming Hauthorne; under this 
Faire Venus from Adonis stole a kisse. 

Fine Thickets and rough Brakes for sport and pleasure. 
Places to hunt the light-foote nimble Roe: 
These groves Diana did account her treasure. 
And in the cold shades, oftentimes did goe 

To lie her downe, faint, weary on the ground, 
Whilest that her Nimphs about her daunst a round. 

A quire of heavenly Angels tunc their voices, 
And counterfeit the Xi^htinfiah in sinj^ing, 
At which delight some pleasure she rejoyces, 
And Plenty from her cell her gilts is bringing: 

Peares, Apples, Plums, and the red rip>e Cherries, 
Sweet Strawberries with other daintie l)erries. 

Here haunt the Satytts and the Driades, 
The Namadritides and pre tie F^lves, 
That in the groves with skipping many please. 
And runne along upon the water shelves: 

Heare Mermaides sing, hut with Ulysses eares. 
The countrv Gallants do disdaine their teares. 
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The Crocadile and hissinjs^ Adders stinj^, 
May not come neere this holy plot of ground, 
No Nijjjhtworme in this continent may sin^, 
Nor poison-spittin^f Serpent may be found: 

Here Milke and Hony like two rivers ran, 

As fruitefull as the land of Canaan, 

What shall I say? their Orchards spring with plentie, 
The Gardens smell like Floras paradice, 
Bringing increast* from one to number twentie, 
As Lycorice and sweet Arabian spice: 

No place is found under bright heavens fair blisse 

To bear the name of Paradise but this. 

Hard by a running strrame or crystal! fountaine. 

Wherein rich Orient pearle is often found, 

Environ'd with a high and steepie mountaine, 

A fertill soile and fruitful plot of ground, 

There shalt thou find true Honors lovely Squire^ \ 
That for this Pha-nix keepes Prometheus fire. S 

His bower wherein he lodgeth all the night, 
Is fram'd of Ca'dars and high loftie Pine, 
I made his house to chastice thence despight, 
And fram'd it like this heavenly roofe of mine: 

His name is Lil>erall honor, and his hart, 

Aymes at true faith full service and desart. 

Looke on his face, and in his browes doth sit, 
Hloud and sweete Mereie hand in hand united, 
Hloud to his foes, a president most fit 



* The Turtle Dove or the Dramatis Personac of the Masque. 
«4 




^or such as have his gentle humour spited: 

His Hatre is curFd by nature mild and meeke, 
Hangs carelesse downe to shrowd a bhishing cheeke, 

Give him this Ointment to annoint his Head, 
This precious Balme to lay unto his ft^et. 
These shall direct him to this /'AiTfifx bed, 
fWhere on a hl^^h hill h^' this Hird shall meet: 

And of their Ashes by my doome shal riset 

Another PAantx her to equalize. 

This said the Gods and Goddesses did applaud. 
The Censure of this thundring Magistrate. 
And Nature gave him everlasting laud, 
And quickly in the dayes bright Coach she gate 

Downe to the earth, she's whirled through the ayre; 

Lifve ]03me these*fires, thus Venus made her prayer. 



An Introduction to the Prayer} 

Guide thou great Guider of the Sunne and Moone, 
Thou elementall favourer of the Night, 
My undeserved wit, wit sprong too soone, 
To give thy greatnesse everie gracious right: 

Let Pen, Hand, Wit and undeserving tongue, 
Thy praise and honor sing in everie song. 

In my poore prayer guide my Hand aright, 
Guide my dull Wit, guide all my dulled Senses, 
Let thy bright Taper give me faithfull light, 
And from thy Booke of life blot my offences: 

Then arm'd with thy protection and thy love, 
He make my prayer for thy Turtle-dove. 

* The prayer is given on p. 15. 
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TO THOSE OF LIGHT BELEEFE. 



You Kcntk* favourers of excel linjj Muses, 
And fj^racers of all Learninjr and Desart, 
You whose Conceit the deej^st worke peruses, 
Whose judjjements still are jfoverned by Art: 

Reade jjently what you reade, this next conceit, 
Fram'd of pure love, abandoninj^ deceit. 

And you whose dull imajj^i nation. 

And blind conceited Error hath not knowne. 

Of Herl)es and Tr€*es true nomination, 

Hut thinke them fabulous that shall be showne; 

Learne more, search much, and surely you shall find 
Plaine honest Truth and Knowledge comes behind. 

Then pently [jjentle Reader] do thou favour. 
And with a jjracious looke jjrace what is written. 
With smilinjr cheare j)eruse my homely labour. 
With Knvies jwisoned spitefull looke not bitten: 

So shalt thou cause my willing thought to strive. 
To adde more Honev to mv new-made Hive. 
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Shakespeare EnglawTs Ulysses^ 



A meeting Dialogue-wise between Na- 
ture^ the Pbcenix, and the Turtle Dove. 

Nature. A LI haile faire Phanix^ whither art thou flyings? 

-Llk. Why in the hot Sunne dost thou spread thy wings? 
More pleasure shouldst thou take in cold shades lyings? 
And for to bathe thyselfe in wholsome Springs, 
Where the woods feathered quier sweetely sings: 

Thy golden Wings and thy breasts beauteous Eie, 

Will fall away in Phctbus royal tie. 



}. 



Phanix, O stay me not, I am no Phctnix I, 
And if I be that bird, I am defaced, 
Upon the Arabian mountaines I must die. 
And never with a poore young Turtle graced;' 
Such operation in me is not placed: 

What is my Beautie but a painted wal, 
My golden spreading Feathers quickly fal. 



Nature, Why dost thou shead thy Feathers, kill thy Heart, 
Weep out thine Eyes, and staine thy golden Face? 
Why dost thou of the worlds woe take a part, 
And in relenting tears thy selfe disgrace? 
Joyes mirthful Tower is thy dwelling place:'^ 
All Birdes for vertue^ and excelling beautie, 
Sing at thy reverend feet in Love and Dutie. 



^ The Sonnets of 1609, a dismantled Masque. 
' The Dramatis Persona; of the Masque. 
' The play a comedy. 



Rosalins Complaint. 

Oh how thou feed'st me with my Beauties praising^I 
O how thy Praise sounds from a golden ToungI 
O how thy Toung my Vertues would be raising! 
And raising me thou dost corrupt thy song: 
Thou seest not Honie and Poison mixt among; 
Thou not'st my Beautie with a jealous iooke, 
But dost not see how 1 do bayte my hooke. 
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Phanix, 



Tell me, O tell me, for I am thy friend, 
I am Dame Xature that first gave thee breath,^ 
That from Jove's glorious rich seate did descend. 
To set my Feete upon this lumpish earth: 
What is the cause of thy sad sullen Mirth? 

Hast thou not Beautye, Vertue, Wit and Favour: 
What other graces would*st thou crave of Nature? 



Nature, 



What is my Beauty but a vading Flower? Phctntx, 

Werein men reade their deep-conceived Thrall, 

Alluring twentie Gallants in an hower, 

To be as servile vassal Is at my Call? 

My sunne-bred lookes their Senses do exhall: 

But (o my griefe) where my faire Eyes would love, 
Foule bleare-eyed Envie doth my thoughts reprove, 



-x 



What is my X'ertue but a Tablitorie: 

Which if I did l>estow would more increase? 

What is my wit but an inhumane glorie: 

That to my kind deare friends would proffer peace? 

But O vaine Bird, give ore in silence, cease: 

Malice perchaunce doth hearken to thy words, 
That cuts thv threed of Love with twentie swords. 



* Cp. note 3, p. 249. 

• Cp. last line of Son. 150, p. 173. 

' She longs to be a play, not merely love Sonnets. 
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Nature. Tell me (O Mirrour) of our earthly time* 
Tell me sweete Phctnix glorie of mine age* 
Who blots thy Beauty with foule Envies crime. 
And locks thee up in fond Suspitians cage?' 
Can any humane heart beare thee such rage?- 

Daunt their proud stomacks with thy piercing Eye, 
Unchaine Loves sweetnesse at thy libertie. 

Phot nix. What is't to bath me in a wholesome Spring, 
Or wash me in a cleere, deepe, running Well, 
When I no vertue from the same do bring. 
Nor of the balmie water beare a smell? 
It better were for me mongst Crowes to dwell, [billing. 
Then flocke with Doves, when Doves sit alwayes 
And waste my wings of gold, my Beautie killing. 

Nature, He chaine foule Envy to a .brazen Gate, 

And place deepe Malice in a hollow Rocke, 
To some hlacke desert Wood He banish Hate^ 
And fond Suspition from thy sight He locke: 
These shall not stirre, let anie Porter knocke. 

Thou art but yong, fresh, greene, and must not passe. 
But catch the hot Sunne with thy steeled glasse. 

Phivnix. That Sunne shines not within this Continent, 

That with his warme rayt-s can my dead Bloud chearish, 
Grosse cloudie Vapours from this Aire is sent. 
Not hot reflecting J^eames my heart to nourish. 
O Heautie, I do feare me thou wilt perish: 

Then gfntle Xature let me take my flight. 
But ere 1 passe, set Envie out of sight. 



* The 1609 arrangement of the Sonnets, a Cretan labyrinth. 



Rosalitis Complaint. 
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lie conjure him, and raise him from his grave, 
And put upon his head a punishment: 
Xature thy sportive Pleasure meanes to save, 
He send him to perpetuall banishment. 
Like to a totterd Furie ragd and rent: 

He baffle him, and blind his Jealous eye. 
That in thy ac5\ions Secrecie would prye. 



Nature, 



He conjure him. He raise him from his Cell, 
He pull his Eyes from his conspiring head. 
He locke him in the place where he doth dwell; 
He starve him there, till the poore slave l>e dead. 
That on the poisonous Adder oft hath fed: 

These threatnings on the Helhound 1 will lay, 
But the ptTformance beares the greater sway. 

Stand by faire Phoenix, spread thy Wings of gold, 
And daunt the face of Heaven with thine Eye, 
Like Junos bird thy Beautie do unfold. 
And thou shalt triumph ore thine enemie: 
Then thou and 1 in Phoebus coach will flie. 

Where thou shalt see and taste a secret Fire, 
That will adde spreading life to thy Desire. 

Arise thou bleare-ey'd Knvie from thy bed. 
Thy bed of Snakie poison and corruption, 
Unmaske thy big-swolne Cheekes with poyson red, 
For with thee I must trie Conclusion, 
And plague thee with the Worlds confusion. 
1 charge thee by my power to appeare, 
And bv Celestiall warrant to draw neare. 



* Cp. all of p. 265. 
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Phcenix. O what a mistie Dampe breakes from the ground, 
Able it selfe to infect this noysome Aire: 
As if a cave of Toades themselves did wound, 
Or poysoned Dragons fell into dispaire, 
Hels damned sent with this may not compare, 
And in this foggie cloud there doth arise 
A damned Feend ore me to tyrannize. 

Nati4re. He shall not touch a Feather of thy wing, 
Or ever have Authoritie and power, 
As he hath had in his days secret prying, 
Over thy calmie Lookes to send a shower: 
He place thee now in secrecies sweet bower. 
Where at thy will in sport and dallying, 
Spend out thy time in Amarous discoursing. 

Phcenix. Looke Nurct\ looke Nniure how the Villaine sweates. 
His big-swolne Eyes will fall unto the ground, 
With fretting anguish he his hlacke breast beates, 
As if he would true hartrd minds confound: 
() keepe iiini backe, his sight my heart doth wound: 
C) Jinrir it is thou that mad'st me perish, 
For want oi that true Fire mv heart should nourish. 



Nature. Hut 1 will ])lague him tor his wickcdnt-ssu, 
lifivic go packc thee to some lOrreinc soyle, 
To some (U-scrtlull plainc or Wildernesse, 
Where savage Monsters and wild beasts do toyle, 
And with inhumane Creatures keep a coyle. 
P>e gon I say, and never do returne, 
Till this round-compast world with fire do burne. 



Rosalins Complaint. 377 

What is he gone? is Envie packt away? Phanix. 

Then one fowle blot is mooved from his Throne, 

That my poore honest Thoughts did seeke to slay: 

Away fowle griefe, and over-heavie Mone, 

That do ore charge me with continuall grones, 

Will you not hence? then with downe- falling teares, 
He drowne my selfe in ripp>enesse of my Years. 

Fie peevish Hird, what art thou franticke mad? Nature, 

Wilt thou confound thy selfe with foolish Griefe? 
If there 1^ cause or meanes for to he had, 
Thy Nurse and nourisher will find reliefer 
Then tell me all thy accidents in hriefe; 

Have I not banisht Etwy for thy sake? 

I greater things for thee ile undertake. 



J 



Envie is gone and banisht from my sight, Phoenix. 

Hanisht for ever comming any more: 

Hut in Ara/tia burnes another Light, 

A dark dimme Tai)er that 1 must adore. 

This barren Count rey makes me to deplore: 
It is so saplesse that the very Spring, 
Makes tender new-grovme Plants be withering. 

The noisome Aire is growne infectious. 
The very Springs for want of Moisture die, 
The glorious Sunne is here pestiferous. 
No lu*arl>es for Pfiisiikt^ or sweet Surgerie,^ 
No balme to cure hearts inward maladie: 

No gift of X(i/un\ she is here defaced, 

Heart-curing Halsamum here is not placed. 

* The Turtle I>ove or Dramatis Persons of the Masque. 

* Cp. note 2, p. 382. 
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Nature, Is this the fumme and substance of thj' woe? 

Is this the Anker-hold unto thy bote? 

Is this thy Sea of Griele doth overflow? 

Is this the River sets thy ship aflote? 

Is this the Lesson thou hast learn'd by rote? 
And is this all? and is this plot of Ground 
The substance of the Theame doth thee confound? 

Phoenix. This is the Anker-hold, the Sea, the River, 
The Lesson and the substance of my Song, 
This is the Rocke my Ship did seeke to shiver, 
And in this ground with Adders was I stung, ) 
And in a lothsome pit was often flung: f ^ 

My Beautie and my V'ertues captivate. 
To Love, dissembling Love that 1 did hate.* 

Nature. Chearc up thy spirit PIkvuix, prune thy wings, 
And double-gild thy Fethers for my newes; 
A Xii^htingalc and not a Rnrcn sings. 
That from iill bhickt- contention will excuse 
Tliy iieavy thoughts, and set them to peruse 

Another Clymat, where thou maist expresse, 
A plot of /\iriit/ii(' (or worthinesse. 

J(>7'f in divine divinesse oi his Soule, 

That rides upon his hrie axaltrec. 

That with his Mace doth humane flesh controule. 

When ol mans dei-des lie makes a Ivegistrie, 

Lo\ inn the i^ood tor sini;ularitie: 

W'itli a vail'd Count nance and a gracious Smile, 
Did bid me plant m\ Wnd in Paf^hos lie. 



^ Thti i6(>9 arrangement of ihe Sonnets, a Cretan labyrinth. 
^ Cp. note 3, p. 373. 



Rosalins Complaint. 



379 



What ill divining Planet did presage, 
My timelesse birth so timely brought to light? 
What fatal Comet did his wrath engage, 
To work a harmelesse Bird such worlds despight, 
Wrapping my dayes blisse in blacke fables night ?^ 
No Planet nor no Comet did conspire 
My downefall, but foule Fortunes wrathful ire. 



Phanix, 



What did my Heautie move her to disdaine? 
Or did my V'ertues shadow all her Hlisse? 
That she should place me in a desart Plaine, 
And send forth Knvie with a Judas kisse, 
To sting me with a Scorpions poisoned hisse? 

From my first birth-right for to plant me heare, 
Where 1 have alwaies fed on Griefe and Feare. 



V 



Raile not gainst Fortunes sacred Deitie, 
In youth thy vertuous patience she hath tryed. 
From this base earth shee'le lift the up on hie. 
Where in Contents rich Chariot thou shalt ride, 
And never with Impatience to abide: 

Fortune will glorie in thy great renowne, 
And on thv feathered head will set a crowne. 



Nature. 



T'was timt' to come, for I was comfortlesse, 
And in my Youth have bene Infortunate: 
This He of Paphos I do hope will blesse, 
And alter my halfe-rotten tottering state, 
My hearts Delight was almost runiate. 

In this rich Ilea Turtle had his nest. 
And in a Wood of gold tooke up his rest. 



Phanix. 



*The 1609 arrangement of the Sonnets, a Certain labyrinth. 
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Nature, Fly in this Chariot, and come sit by me, 
And we will leave this ill corrupted Land, 
We'le take our course through the blew Azure skie. 
And set our feet on Paphos golden sand. 
There of that Turtle Dove we'le understand: 
And visit him in those delightful! plaines, 
Where Peace conjoyn'd with Plenty still remaines. 

Phanix. I come, I come, and now farewell that strond, 
Upon whose craggie rockes my Ship was rent, 
Your ill beseeming follies made me fond, 
And in a vastie Cell I up was pent,^ 
Where my fresh blooming Beauty I have spent. 

O blame your selves ill nurtred cruell Swaines, ) 
That fild my scarlet Glorie full of Staines. ) * 

Nature. Welcome immortal Bewtie, we will ride 

Over the Semi-circle of Kuropa, 

And bend our course where we will see the Tide, 

That parts the Continent of Aftrica, 

Where the great CJiain governes J art aria: 

And when the starrit^ Cnrtaine vales the night. 
In J\iplios sacred He we meane to light. 



' The 1609 arrangement of the Sonnets, a ("retan labyrinth. 

^ Cp. all of pp. 351 and 352. 

^/'\Ve now skip many weary pagf^s of I oi-t's Mitrlyr bringing the reader 
down to the meetini; of the r/urnix with the lurtlt' /hn't\ Dr. Grosart's com- 
plete edition of I.oi'c' s Martyr will be found in the transactions of the Xeiu 
Shak. Soc, 1878. 
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[ENTER THE TURTLE DOVE.]^ 



But what sad-mournefuU drooping soule is this, 
Within whose watry eyes sits Discontent, 
Whose snaile-pac*d gate tels something is amisse: 
F*rom whom is banisht sporting Meriment: 

Whose feathers mowt off, falling as he goes. 
The perfect picture of hart pining woes? 



Phcenix. 



This is the careful! bird the Turtle Dove, 
Whose heavy croking note doth shew his griefe, 
And thus he wanders seeking of his love. 
Refusing all things that may yeeld reliefer 

All motions of good turnes, all Mirth and Joy, 
Are bad, fled, gone, and falne into decay. 



Nature. 



Is this the true example of the Heart? 

Is this the Tutor of faire Constancy/^ 

Is this Loves treasure, and Loves pining smart. 

Is this the substance of all honesty? 

And comes he thus attir'd, alas poore soule. 
That Destines foule wrath should thee controule. 



Phoenix, 



See Nourse, he stares and lookes me in the face. 
And now he mournes, worse then he did before. 
He hath forgot his dull slow heavy pace. 
But with swift gate he eyes us more and more: 
O shall I welcome him, and let me l>orrow 
Some of his griefe to mingle with my sorrow. 



* Allegory for the Dramatis Personac of the Masqae. 
" Cp. note 3, p. 33. 



382 



SkiUk^'^speure England's Ulysses, 



Nature. Farwell faire Wrd, He leave you both alone. 
This is ihei J}ap€ vou longed so much to see^ 
And this will prove companion of your mone. 
An Umpire of all true humility: 

Then note ni> Phirntx, what lliere may ensue. 
And so I kisse my bird* Adtii^^ Atinf* 

Phmnix. Mother farewell; and now within his eyes. 
Sits sorrow clothed in a sea of tear^. 
And more and more the billpwes do arise: 
Pale Griefe halfe pin'd upon his hx^w apiiear 
His feathers fade away, and make liim 
As if his name were writ in Deaths pale booke- 

Turtle. O stay poore Turtle^ whereat hast thou gajsed. 

At the eye-dazling Sunne, whose sweete r^ecdozi» 
The round encompast heavenly world amaised? 
O no, a child of Natures triie complexion,* 
The perfect Phot nix of rariety. 
For wit, for vertue, and excelling beauty. 

Phcenix. Haile map of sorrow:^ Tur. Welcome Cupi(Ps child. 
Let me wipe off those teares upon thy cheekes, 
That stain 'd thy beauties pride, and have defil'd 
Nature it selfe, that so usurping seekes 

To sit upon thy face, for lie be partener, 
Of thy harts wrapped sorrow more hereafter. 



* Cp. note 3, p. 249. 

' The Masque is mutilated or dismembered, hence Love's Martyr. 
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Natures faire darling, let me kneel to thee Turtle, 

And offer up my true obedience, 

And sacredly in all humility, 

Crave pardon for presumptions foule offence: 

Thy lawne-snow-colour'd hand shall not come neare 

My impure face, to wipe away one teare. 

My teares are for my Turtle that is dead, 
My sorrow sprinjjs from her want that is gone, 
My heavy note sounds for the soule that's fled, 
And 1 will dye for him left all alone: 

I am not living, though I seeme to go. 

Already buried in the grave of wo. 

Why I have left Aratfia for thy sake, Phatnix, 

Because those fires have no working substance, 
And for to find thee out did undertake: 
Where on the mountaine top we may advance 

Our fiery alter; let me tell thee this, 

Solamen miseris socios hat>uisse doloris. 

Come poore lamenting soule, come sit by me, 
W^e are all one, thy sorrow shall be mine. 
Fall thou a teare, and thou shalt plainly see. 
Mine eyes shall answer teare for teare of thine: 

Sigh thou. He sigh, and if thou give a grone, 

1 shall l>e dead in answering of thy mone. 
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Turtk, Loves honorable Friend, one grone of yourSj 
Will rend my sicke4ove- pining hart asunder^ 
One sigh brings teares from me like Apr Hi showers^ 
Procured b^ Sommers bote loud cracking thunder: 
Be you as mery as sweet mirth may b^. 
He grone and sighj both for your selfe and me. 

Phitnix, Thou shalt not gentle Turilf, I will beare 

Halfe of the burdenous yoke thou dost sustalne. 
Two bodies may with greater ease uutweare 
A troublesome laliour, then lie brooke some paine. 
But teli me gentle Turik, tell me truly 
The difference betwixt false Love and true Sincerities 

Turtk. That shall I briefly ^ if 5'oule give me leave, 
False love is full of En vie and Deceitj 
With cunning shifts our humours to deceive. 
Laying downe poison for a sugred baite, 
Alwayes inconstantj false and variable^ 
Delighting jn fond change and mutable* 

True love, is loving pure, not to be broken, 
But with an honest eye, she eyes her lover, 
Not changing variable, nor never shoken 
With fond Suspition, secrets to discover. 

True love will tell no lies, nor ne*re dissemble. 
But with a bash full modest feare will tremble. 
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Ftilsc love puts on a Maske to shade her folly, 

True love j^oes naked wishinj^ to l)e seene, 

F*alse love will counterfeite peri)etually, 

True love is Troths sweete t»mperizinj^ Oueene: 
This is the difference, true Love is a Jewell, 
False love, hearts tyrant, inhumane, and cruell. 

What may we wonder at? O where is learning? /V/<r///.v. 

Where is all difference twixt the ^ood and bad? 

Where is Apelles art? where is true cunning? 

Nay where is all the vertue may l>e had? 

Within my Turtles hosome, she refines, ) 

More then some lovin^^ perfect true devines. ^ 

Thou shah not be no more the 7V//7A--Dove, 
Thou shalt no more j^o weeping al alone. 
For thou shalt be my selfe, my perfect Love, 
Thy ^^riefe is mine, thy sorrow is my mone. 

Come kisse me sweetest sweete, C) I do blesse 

This ^jracious luckie Sun-shine happinesse. 

How may I in all j^ratefulnesse requite, Turtle, 

This jj:racious favor off red to thy servant? 

The time affordeth heavinesse not delij^ht. 

And to the times appoint weele be observant: 

Command, C) do commaund, what ere thou wilt, 
My hearts bloud for thy sake shall straight be spilt. 



' Cp. the sensual line of the Dramatis i^ersona:. p. 24. 
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Phoenix. Then I command thee on thy tender care. 
And chiefe obedience that thou owst to me. 
That thou especially (deare Bird) beware 
Of impure thoughts, or uncleane chastity: 
For we must wast together in that fire. 
That will not bume but by true Loves desire. 

Turtle. A spot of that foule monster neare did staine. 
These drooping feathers, nor I never knew 
In what base filthy clymate doth remaine 
That spright incarnate; and to tell you true, 
I am as spotlesse as the purest whight, 
Cleare without staine, of envy, or despig^ht* 

Phanix. Then to yon next adjoyning grove we'le flye. 

And gath r sweete wood for to make our flame. 
And in a manner sacrificingly, 
Burne both our bodies to revive one name:^ 
And in all humblenesse we will intreate 
The hot earth parching Sunne to lend his heate. 

Turtle, Why now my heart is lij^ht, this very doome 
Hath banisht sorrow from my pensive breast: 
And in my bosome there is left no roome, 
To set blacke melancholy, or let him rest; 

lie fetch sweete mirrhe to burne, and licorice, 
Sweete J uniper, and straw them ore with spice. 

Pha^ni.x. l-*ile up the wood, and let us invocate 

His ji^reat name that doth ride within his chariot, 
And jjjuides the dayes bright eye, let's nominate 



* The return of Ulysses a "star-like" rising, cp. the acrostic at the termina^- 
tion of the Dramatis Persona;, p. 24. 
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Some of his blessinj^js, that he well may wot, 
Our faithfull service and humility, 
Offered unto his highest Deiety. 

Great God Apo/io, for thy tender love. 
Thou once didst beare to wilful PhiTton^ 
That did desire thy chariots rule above, 
Which thou didst j^rieve in hart to thinke u|)on: 
Send thy hot kindling light into this wood, 
That shall receive the Sacrifice of bloud. 



For thy sweete Daphnes sake thy l)est l)eloved, 
And for the Harpt^ receiv'd of Mercury, 
And for the Muses of thei» favored, 
Whose gift of wit excels all excellency: 

Send thy hot kindling fire into this wood, 
That shall receive the Sacrifice of bloud. 



Turtle, 



For thy sweet fathers sake great Jupiter, 
That with his thunder-lK)lts commands the earth. 
And for Latonas sake thy gentle mother. 
That first gave Phahus glories lively breath: 
Send thy hot kindling light into this wood. 
That shall receive the sacrifice of bloud. 



Pharnix. 



Stay, stJiy, poore Turtle, o we are l>etraid. 
Behind yon little bush there sits a spy. 
That makes me blush with anger, halfe afraid. 
That in our motions secrecy would pry: 

1 will go chide with him, and drive him thence. 
And plague him for presumptions foule offence. 
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Turtle. Be not affraid, it is the Pellican^ 

Looke how her yong-ones make her brest to bleed» 
And drawes the bloud foorth, do the best she can. 
And with the same their hungry fancies feede. 
Let her alone to vew our Tragedy, 
And then report our Love that she did see. 

See beauteous Pkanix it begins to bume, 
O blessed Pha^bus^ happy, happy light, 
Now will I recompence thy great good tume. 
And first (deare bird) He vanish in thy sight. 

And thou shalt see with what a quicke desire. 
He leape into the middle of the fire. 

Pha*nix, Stay Turtle stay, for I will first prepare; 

Of my bones must the Princely Phcenix rise, 
And ift be possible thy bloud wele spare, 
For none but for my sake, dost thou despise 
This frailty of thy life, o live thou still, 
And teach the base deceitfull world Loves will. 

Turtle, Have I come hither droopinjjj through the woods. 
And left the sprinj^inj^ j^roves to seeke for thee? 
Ha\e I lorsooke to bathe me in the flouds. 
And pin'd away in careful! misery? 

Do not deny me Pluvtiix 1 must be 
A partner in this happy Traj^edy. 

Phivnix. O holy, sacred, and pure perfect fire, 

More pure then that ore which faire Ditlo mones, 
More sacred in m\ lovinjj: kind desire. 
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Then that which burnt old /\sons aged bones, 
Accept into your ever hallowed flame, 
Two bodies,' from the which may spring: one name.* 

sweet perfumed flame, made of those trees, Turtle, 
Under the which the Mitsts nine have sonjjj 

The praise of vertuous maids in misteries. 

To whom the faire-fac'd Xymp/irs did often throng: 

Accept my body as a Sacrifice 

Into your flame, of whom one namt? may rise.'' 

C) wilfulnesse, see how with smiling cheare, Pharntx. 

My poore deare hart hath flong himselfe to thrall, 
Locke what a mirthfull countenance he doth l>eare. 
Spreading his wings abroad, and joyes withall: 

Learne thou corrupted world, learne, heare, and see, 

Friendships unspottec^ true sincerity. 

1 come sweet 7 ///VA . and with my bright wings, 
1 will embrace thy l>urnt bones as they lye, 

I ho|)e of these another Creature springs, \ 

That shall i)ossesse both our authority: ^ 
I stay to long, o take me to your glory. 
And thus I end the TurtU Doves true story. 

Finis. R. C. 



* The poem of /'//*• rhatiix and 7'urtif and the Somm^/s of 1609. 
' The return of riysses a "star-like rising*, * cp. the acrostic at the termina- 
tion of the Dramatis Persona*, p 24. 
' The Masque of I^nes Lalx>r's Won. 
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Cmcfjfsnm, 

G En tie con cei vers of truu ni*^aninj;c Wit, 
Let good Ex:t>erience judge what I have vvrit. 
For the Satyricall fond applauded vaines, 
Whose bitter worme-wood spirite in some straines, 
IJite like tht" Currts of ,flg'yti those that love them, 
Let me alone, 1 will he loth to move them. 
For whvp when mijjhtie men their wdt do prove, 
>Iow shall I least of all ex|>ect their love? 
Yet to those men I gratulate some paine, 
Because they touch those that in art do faine. 
lUU those that have the spirit to do good. 
Their whips will never draw one drop of bloud: 
To all and all in all that view my labovir^ 
Of every judging sight I crave some favour 
At least to reade, and it you reading tind, 
A lame leg'd staffe, tis lamenesse of the mind 
That had no better skill: yet let it passe, 
For burdnous lodes are set upon an Asse. 
From the sweet fire of perfumed wood, ) 
Another princely /*/^rt'/;/jr upright stood: ) 
Whose feathers ^jurified did yeeld more light, 
Then her late burned mother^ out of sight, 
And in her heart restes a perpetuall love, 
Sprong from the bosome of the Turtle-Dovf. 
Long may the new uprising bird increase, 
Some humors and some motions to release, 
And thus to all I offer my devotion, 
Hoping that gentle minds accept my motion. 

Finis R. C. 



* Shake-speare's poem of The Phauix and l^trtle Dove. 

* The dialogue in Love's Martyr, a play hy example for the Sonnet Masque. 
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HEREAFTER 

FOLLOW DIVERSE 

Poeticall Essaies on the former Sub- 
ject; viz: the Turtle and Phctnix, 

T)one by the best and chiefest of our 
moderne writers, with their names sub- 
scribed to their particular workes: 
never before extant. 

And (now first) consecrated by them all generally, 

to the love and merite of the true-noble Knight, 
Sir John Salisburie. 

Dignum laude virum Musa vetat mori. 



Anchora Spei. 

MDCI. 
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THE. PHOENIX AND 
TURTLE. DOVE..' 

(WILLIAM SHAKE-SPEARE'S WILL.) 



(This poem, containing the Dramatis 
Personae of the Sonnets, is given 
on pp. 257-265 inclusive.) 
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(WITNL55. 



The following poems signed by Mar- 
ston, Chapman and Jonson con- 
stitute the three requisite 
witnesses to the will;' 
they serve no oth- 
er purpose. 

' Cp. Son. 6-i.vii.. p. 31, and Son. 48-0x1,111., p. 73.) 
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A narration and description of a 

most exact wondrous creature, arising 

•ut •f the Pkeenix and Turtle 

Dtves ashes} 



The description of this Perfection. 

DAres then thy too audaucious sense 
Presume, define that boundlesse Ens^ 

That amplest thought transcendeth ? 
O yet vouchsafe my Muse^ to greete 
That wondrous rarenesse, in whose sweete 

All praise l>egins and endeth. 
Divinest Beautie? that was slightest, 
That adorn'd this wondrous Brightest, 

Which had nought to be corrupted. 
In this, Perfection had no meane 
To this, Earths purest was uncleane 

Which vertue even instructed. 
By it all Beings deck'd and stained, 
Ideas that are idly fained 

Onely here subsist invested. 
Dread not to j^ive strain 'd praise at all. 
No speech is Hyperholicall, 

To this perfection blessed. 
Thus close my Rimes, this all that can l>e sayd, 
This wonder never can be flattered. 

To Perfection, 
A Sontit't, 

OFt have 1 ^azed with astonish 'd eye, 
At monstrous issues of ill shai)ed birth. 
When I have seene the Midwife to old earth, 
Xiititre produce most stran^je deformitie. 

' The al)Ove is the /.m't'^s Martyr heading of the Marston poem ^iven on p. 254. 
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So have I marveld to observe of late. 

Hard favor'd Feminines so scant of faire, 

That Maskes so choicely, sheltred of the aire, 
As if their l>eauties were not theirs by fate. 

But who so weake of observation. 

Hath not discerned long since how vertiies wanted, 
How parcimoniously the heavens have scanted. 

Our chiefest part of adornation. 

Hut now 1 cease to wonder, now I find 

The cause of all our monstrous penny-showes: 
Now I conceit from whence wits scarc'tie >«rowes. 
Hard favour'd features, and defects of mind. 

Nature lon>^ time hath stor*d up vertue, fairenesse, 
Shapin}^ the rest as foiles unto this Rarenesse. 



Pcrfcctioni Hymnus. 

WHat should 1 call this creature. 
Which now is growne unto maturitie? 
How should I blase this feature 

As firme and constant as Eternitie? 
Call it Perfection? Fie! 

Tis perfecter then brightest names can light it: 
Call it Heavens mirror? 1. 

Alas, best attributes can never right it. 
Beauties resistlesse thunder? 

All nomination is too straight of sence: 
Deepe Contemplations wonder? 

That appellation give this excellence. 
Within all l>est confin'd, 

(Now feebler Genius end thy slighter riming) 
/wrS"L ^'o Sul)erl>es,* all is Mind. 
'^*2m)^7J ^^ farre from spot, as possible defining. 

AiiAr/ nottria 

Mflior^rM a- JoflH MtirstOrt. 

nimus tm tfiti 

nulla Pars t.\- 

tra amimMtft. 
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N' 



Peristeros: or the male Turtle. 

[Ot like that loose and partie-liver'd SeA 
Of idle Lovers, that (as different Lif|rhts, 
On colQur'd subie<5ts, different hewes refledt;) 

Chang^e their Affe<5tions with their Mistris Sights, 
That with her Praise, or Dispraise, drowne, or flote. 
And must be fed with fresh Conceits, and Fashions; 
Never waxe cold, but die: love not, but dote: 
'* Loves fires, staid Judg^ements blow, not humorous 
Passions, 
Whose Loves upon their Lovers pomp depend, 

And quench as fast as her Eyes sparkle twinkles, 
''(Nought lasts that doth to outward worth contend, 
**A1 Love in smooth browes born, is tomb*d in wrink- 
les.) 
Tk4 Turtu, But like the consecrated *Bird of love, 
The Pfurnix. Whose wholc lifcs hap to his *sole-mate alluded, 

Whome no prowd flockcs of other Foules could move. 

Hut in her selfe all compaine concluded. 
She was to him th' Atialisiie World of pleasure. 

Her firmenesse cloth'd him in varietie: 
P2xcesse of all things, he joyd in her measure, 
Mourn'd when she moiirn'd, and dieth when she dies. 
Like him 1 bound th' instinc^l of all my powers. 

In her that bounds the Empire of desert. 
And Time nor Change (that all things else devoures. 

Hut truth eterniz'd in a constant heart) 
Can chanj::e me more from her, then her from merit. 
That is my forme, and gives my being, spirit. 

George Chapman, 
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Prcrhidium. 

WE must sin/r too/ what Sul>je(ft shal wc chtise? 
Or whose great Name in Poets Heaven use. 
For the more Countenance to our Aeth'e Muse? 

Hercules? a/asse his if ones are yet sore. 
With his old earthly Labors; /' exaet more 
Of his ////// Godhead, ivere Sinne: Lets imp/ore 

Phu-bus? Xo: Tend thy Cart still. Envious Day 
Shall not /t*ire out, that we have made thee stay. 
And foundred thy hot Teame, to tune our Lay, 

Xor will ice beg of thee. Lord of the \'ine, 
To raise our sf^irites icith thy conjuring Wine, 
hi the green circle of thy Ivy twine, 

Pallas, nor thee ice call on^ Mankind Maide, 

That ( at thy hirth ) tnaifst the poore Smith afraide. 

Who with his Axe thy Feathers Mid-ioife plaide. 

Go, crampe dull Mars, light \'enus, when he snorts. 
Or with thy IVibade Trine, invent new sports. 
Thou, nor their loosenesse with our Making sorts. 

Let the old Hoy .iv>///' sonne ply his old Taske 
Turne the stale Proloj^ue to some painted Maske, 
If is Absence in our \'erse is all Ik'c a she, 

Hermes the cheater, cannot mixe H'ith us. 
Though he would steale his sisters Pe^jasus, 
And rifle him; or pawne his Petasus. 
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Nor all the Ladies of the Thespian Lake, 

( Though they were crusht into one forme) comid make 

A Beauty of that Merit, that should take 

Our Muse up by Commission: No^ we bring' 
Our owne true Fire; Now our thought takes wingr 
Ami now an Epode to deep eares we sing. 



Epos. 

Not to know Vice at all, and keepe true state, 
"is Vertue; and not Fate: 
"Next to that Vertue^ is, to know Vice well, 

''And her blacke spi^ht expell. 
Which to effe(5\ (since no brest is so sure, 

Or safe, but sheeM procure 
Some way of entrance) we must plant a guard 

Of llioughts, to watch and ward 
At tir Eye and Rare, Uhe Ports unto the Mind;) 

That no strange or unkind 
Object arrive there, but the Heart (our spie) 

Give knowledji^e instantly. 
To wakeful! Reason, our Affeetions King: 

Who (in th' examining) 
Will quickly taste the Treason, and commit 

Close, the close cause of it. 
'*Tis the securest Pollicie we have, 

**T() make our Sense our Slave. 
lUit this faire course is not embrac'd by many; 

By many? scarce by any: 
For either our A/fee t ions do rebel I, 

Or else the Sentinel/, 
(That shal ring lanim to the Heart) doth sleepe, 

Or some great Tlwuglit doth keepe 
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Hacke tlu- Intelli^jence, and falsely sweares 

They*r base, and idle Feares, 
Whereof the loyall Consciiuce so complaines 

Thus by these subtill traines, 
Do severall Passions still invade the Mimi, 

And strike our Utasofi blind: 
Of which usurpinji: ranke, some have thought Loir, 

The first; as prone to move 
Most fre(iuent Tumults, Horrors, and Unrests, 

In our enflamed brests. 
Hut this doth from their cloud of li^rror p^row. 

Which thus we overblow. 
The thiuK they here call Loir, is blind Dtsirr, 

Arm'd with /^ow, S/ta/fs, and lurr: 
Inconstant like the Sea, of whence 'tis lx)rne, 

Kouj^h, swelling, like a Storme: 
With whome who failes, rides on the sur^e of Fearfy 

And lK>iles as if he wrre 
In a continuall Tempest. Now true Love 

No such effects doth prove: 
That is an ICssence most j^^entile, and fine. 

Pure, |)erfecf: nay divine: 
It is a golden Chaine let down from Heaven, 

Whose linkes are brij^ht, and evt-n 
That fals like Sleefx* on lovers: and combines 

The soft and sweetest Minds 
In etpial knots: This In'ares no Hrands nor Darts 

To murder different harts, 
Hut in a calm and God-like unitie, 

1 'reserves L \^fnmunitit\ 
(.) who is he that ^ in this peace ) enjoyes 

Th' Elixir of all joyes? 
( A forme more fresh then are the Eden bowers. 

And lasting as her flowers: 
Richer then Tinu\ and as Times I'erfue rare, 

Sober, as saddest Care^ 
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A fixed Thought^ an Eye untaught to glance;) 

Who (blest with such high chance) 
Would at suggestion of a steepe Desire 

Cast himselfe from the spire 
Of all his Happinesse? . But soft: I heare 

Some vicious Foole draw neare, 
That cries we dreame; and sweares, there's no such thingr 

As this chaste Love we sing. 
Peace Luxuries thou art like one of those 

Who (l>eing at sea) suppose 
Because they move, the Continent doth so: 

No ( Vice^ we let thee know, 
Though thy wild Thoughts with Sparrowes wings do flie, 

'* Turtles can chastly die; 
And yet (in this t'expresse our selfe more cleare) 

We do not number here 
Such Spi rites as are onely continent, 

Because Lusts meanes are spent: 
Or those, who doubt the common mouth of Fame^ 

And for their Place, or Name^ 
Cannot so safely sinne; Their Chastitie 

Is meere Xt\essiti(\ 
Nor meane we those, whom Wt'tccs and Conscience 

Have filcl with Abstinence: 
(Thouj^h we acknowledjj^e who can so abstaine. 

Makes a most blessed ^aine: 
**He that for love of ^oodnesse hateth ill, 

**Is more Crowne- worthy still, 
**Then he which lor sinnes l\'naltie forbeares, 

**nis Heart sinnes, thoiiji:h he feares.) 
Hut we propose a person like our Dove, 

Grac'd with a /^iioni.x love: 
A beauty of that cleare and S[)arklin|:f Lij^ht, 

Would make a Day of Ni^ht, 
And turne the blackest sorrowes to bright joyes; 

Whose Od'rous breath destroves 
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All taste of Bitternesse, and makes the Ayre 

As sweete as she is faire: 
A Bodie so harmoniously composde, 

As if Nature disclosde 
All her best Symmetrie in that one Feature: 

O, so divine a Creature 
Who could be false too? chiefly when he knowes 

How onely she l)estowes 
The wealthy treasure of her love in him; 

Making^ his Fortunes swim 
In the full floud of her admir*d perfection? 

What savage, brute Affection, 
Would not be fearefull to offend a Dame 

Of this excelling frame? 
Much more a noble and right generous Mind, 

(To vertuous moodes enclin'd) 
That knowes the weight of Guilt ^ He will refraine 

From thoughts of such a straine: 
And to his Seme object this Sentence ever, 

^ Man may securely sinne, but safely nether} 

Ben Johnson, 



The Phoenix Analysde. ' 

NOw, after all, let no man 
Receive it for a Fable, 
If a Bird so amiable, 
Do turne into a Woman. 

Or by our ( Turtles) Augure 
That Natures fairest Creature, 
Prove of his Mistris* Feature, 

But a bare Type and Figure, 

' Cp. the Dramatis Peraonae of Hamlet, p. 201. 
* Cp. notes, p. 249. 
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SPifmiorr O more then mortall, 
For other formes come short all 
0( her illustrate hrightnesse, 
As farre as Sinne's from lightnesse. 

Her wit as quicke, and sprightfull 
.\s fire; and more delii^^htfull 
Tht-n the stolne sports of L&vers^ 
When night their meeting covers. 

Judgement (adorned with Learning) 
Doth shine in her discerning, 
Cleare as a naked vestall 
Closde in an orbe of ChristalL 



Her breath for sweete exceedingf 
The Phoenix place of breeding. 
But mixt with sound, transcending 
All Nature of commending. 

Alas: then whither wade I, 
In thought to praise this Ladte, 
When seeking her renowning, 
My selfe am so neare drowning? 



Retire, and say; Her Graces 
Are deeper then their Faces: 
Yet shee's nor nice to shew them, 
Nor takes she pride to know them. 

Ben: Johnson, 



FINIS. 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE HIS 
VERY GOOD LORD THE EARL OF DEVONSHIRE, 

LORD LIEUTENANT OF IRELAND. 



It may please your good Lordship: I cannot l^ ignorant, and 
ought to be sensible, of the wrong which I sustain in common 
speech, as il I had been false or unthankful to that noble but un- 
fortunate Earl, the Earl of Essex: and for satisfying the vulgar 
sort, I do not so much regard it; though I lov(» good name, but 
yet as an handmaid and attendant of honesty and virtue. • For 
I am of his opinion that said pleasantly, Thai it was a shame to 
him thai was a suitor to the mistress^ to make lore to the waiting- 
woman; and therefore to woo or court common fame otherwise 
than it followeth upon honest courses, I, for my part, find not 
myself fit nor disposed. But on the other side, there is no world- 
ly thing that concerneth myself which I hold more dear than the 
good opinion of certain persons; amongst which there is none I 
would more willingly give satisfaction unto than to your Lord- 
ship. First, because you loved my Lord of Essex, and therefore 
will not be partial towards me; which is part of that I desire: 
next, because it hath ever pleased you to show yourself to me an 
honourable friend, and so no baseness in me to seek to satisfy 
you: and lastly, lxH:ause I know your Lordship is excellently 
grounded in the true rules and habits of duties and moralities; 
which must be they which shall decide this matter: wherein [my 
Lord] my defence needeth to be but simple and brief: namely, 
that whatsoever I did concerning that action and proceeding, 
was done in my duty and service to the yueen and the State; in 
which I would not show myself false-hearted nor faint-hearted 
for any man's sake living. For every honest man, that hath his 
heart well planted, will forsake his King rather than forsake God, 
and forsake his friend rather than forsake his King; and yet will 
forsake any earthly commodity, yea and his own life in some 
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cases* rather than forsake his friend. I hope the world hath not * 
forgotten these degrees, else the heathen S2.y mg, A mum ust^u^ ad 
aras, shall judge them. And if any man shall say that I did 
officiously intrude myself into that business, because I had oo 
ordinary place; the like may be said of all the business in effect 
that passed the hands of the learned counsel, either of State or 
Revenues, these many years, wherein i was continually used« 
For, as your Lordship may remember* the Queen knew her 
strength so well, as she looked her word should be a warranto 
and after the manner of the choicest princes before her, did not 
always tie her trust to place, but did sometime divide private 
favour from office. And I for my part* though I was not so un- 
seen in the world but I knew the condition was subject to envy 
and peril; yet because I knew again she was constant in her fav- 
ours, and made an end where she began, and specially because 
she upheld me with extraordinary access, and other demonstra- 
tions of confidence and grace, I resolved to endure it in expecta- 
tion of better. But my scope and desire is, that your Lordship 
would be pleased to, have the honourable patience to know the 
truth in some particularity of all that passed in this cause where- 
in I had any part, that you may perceive how honest a heart I 
ever bare to my Sovereijg^n and to my Country, and to that Noble- 
man, who had so well deserved of me, and so well accepted of 
my deservings; whose fortune I cannot remember without much 
grief. But for any action of mine towards him, there is nothing 
that passed me in my life-time that cometh to my remembrance 
with more clearness and less check of conscience; for it will ap- 
pear to your Lordship that I was not only not opposite to my 
Lord of Essex, but that I did occupy the utmost of my wits, and 
adventure my fortune with the Queen to have reintegrated his, 
and so continued faithfully and industriously till his last fatal 
impatience (for so I will call it), after which day there was not 
time to work for him; though the same my affection, when it 
could not work on the subject proper, went to the next, with no 
ill effect towards some others, who I think do rather not know it 
than not acknowledge it. And this I will assure your Lordship, 
I will leave nothing untold that is truth, for any enemy that I 
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have to add; and on the other side, I must reserve much which 
makes for me, upon many respects of duty, which I esteem above 
my credit: and what I have here set down to your Lordship, I 
protest, as I hope to have any part in God's favour, is true. 

It is well known, how I did many years since dedicate my tra- 
vels and studies to the use and (as I may term it) service of my 
Lord of Essex, which, I protest before God, I did not, making elec- 
tion of him as the likeliest mean of mine own advancement, but out 
of the humour of a man, that ever, from the time I had any use of 
reason (whether it were reading upon good books, or upon the ex- 
ample of a good father, or by nature)! loved my country more than 
was answerable to my fortune, and I held at that time my Lord to 
be the fittest instrument to do good to the State; and therefore I 
applied myself to him in a manner which I think happeneth rarely 
amongst men: for I did not only labour carefully and industri- 
ously in that he set me about, whether it were matter of advice 
or otherwise, but neglecting the Queen's service, mine own for- 
tune, and in a sort my vocation, I did nothing but devise and 
ruminate with my selfe to the best of my understanding, proposi- 
tions and memorials of any thing that might concern his Lord- 
ship's honour, fortune, or service. And when not long after I 
entered into this course, my brother Master Anthony Bacon came 
from beyond the seas, being a gentleman whose ability the world 
taketh knowledge of for matters of State, specially foreign, I did 
likewise knit his service to be at my Lord's disposing. And on 
the other side, I must and will ever acknowledge my Lord's love, 
trust, and favour towards me; and last of all his liberality, hav- 
ing infeoffed me of land which 1 sold for eighteen hundred pounds 
to Master Reynold Nicholas, and I think was more worth, and 
that at such a time, and with so kind and noble circumstances, 
as the manner was as much as the matter; which though it lie 
but an idle digression, yet because I am not willing to be short 
in commemoration of his benefits, I will presume to trouble your 
Lordship with relating to you the manner of it. After the ()ueen 
had denied me the Solicitor's place, for the which his Lordship 
had been a long and earnest suitor on my behalf, it pleased him 
to come to me from Richmond to Twicknam Park, and brake with 
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me, and said: Master Bacon, the Queen hath denied me yon place 
for you, and hath placed another; I know you are the least part of 
your own matter,^ but you fare ill because you have chosen me 
for your mean and dependance; you have spent your time and 
thoughts in my matters; I die (these were his very words) if I do 
not somewhat towards your fortune: you shall not deny to accept 
a piece of land which I will bestow upon you. My answer I re- 
member was, that for my fortune it was no great matter; but that 
his Lordship's offer made me call to mind what .^was wont to be 
said when I was in France of the Duke of Guise, that he was the 
greatest usurer in France, because he had turned all his estate 
into obligations: meaning that he had left himself nothing* but 
only had bound numbers of persons to him. Now my Lord (said 
I) I would not have you imitate his course, nor turn your state 
thus by great gifts into obligations, for you will find many bad 
debtors. He bade me take no care for that, and pressed it: where- 
upon I said: My Lord, 1 see I must be your homager, and hold 
land of your gift; but do you know the manner of doing homage 
in law? always it is with a saving of his faith to the King and his 
other Lords; and therefore, my Lord (said I), I can be no more 
yours than I was, and it must be with the ancient savings: and 
if I grow to be a rich man, you will give me leave to give it back 
to some of your unrewarded followers. But to return: sure I am 
(though I can arrogate nothing to myself but that I was a faith- 
ful remembrancer to his Lordship) that while I had most credit 
with him his fortune went on best. And yet in two main points 
we always directly and contradictorily differed, which I will men- 
tion to your Lordship because it giveth light to all that followed. 
The one was, I ever set this down, that the only course to be held 
with the Queen, was by obsequiousness and observance; and I 
remember I would usually gage confidently, that if he would take 
that course constantly, and with choice of good particulars to ex- 
press it, the Queen would be brought in time to Assuerus ques- 
tion, to ask. What should be done to the man that the King- would 
honour: meaning that her goodness was without limit, where there 

^ This is Bacon's own expression, i. 348. — Abbott, 
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was a true concurrance; which I knew in her nature to be true. 
My Lord on the other side had a settled opinion, that the Queen 
could l>e brouj^ht to nothing but by a kind of necessity and au- 
thority; and I well remember, when by violent courses at any time 
he had j^ot his will, he would ask me: Now Sir, whosr principles 
/fr iruef and I would aj^ain say to him: My Lord, these courses be 
like to hot waters^ they will help at a pang; hut if you use them, 
you shall spoil the stomachy and you shall be fain still to make them 
strotififer and stronger^ and yet in the end they will lesse their opera- 
tion; with much other variety, wherewith I used to touch that 
strinj^. Another point was, that I always vehemently dissuaded 
him from seekin^r jjjreatness by a military dependance, or by a 
|)opular dependance, as that which would breed in the Queen jeal- 
ousy, in himself presumption, and in the State [)erturbation: and 
I did usually compare them to Icarus' two wings which were join- 
ed on with wax, and would make him venture to soar too high, 
and then fail him at the height. And I would further say unto 
him: My Lord, stand upon two feet, and fly not up)on two wings. 
The two feet are the two kinds of Justice, commutative and dis- 
tributive: use your greatness for advancing of merit and virtue, 
and relieving wrongs and burdens; you shall need no other art or 
fineness: but he would tell me, that opinion came not from my 
mind but from my rolx*. Hut it is very true that I, that never 
meant to enthral myself to my Lord of Essex, nor any other man, 
more than stood with the public good, did (though 1 could little 
prevail) divert him by all means possible from courses of the 
wars and popularity: for I saw plainly the Queen must either live 
or die; if she lived, then the times would Ik» as in the declination 
of an old prince; if she died, the times would be as in the beginning 
of a new; and that if his Lordship did rise too fast in these 
courses, the times might l)e dangerous for him, and he for them. 
Nay, I rememl)er I was thus plain with him upon his voyage to 
the Islands, when I saw every spring put forth such actions of 
charge and provocation, that I said to him: My Lord, when I came 
first unto you, I took you for a physician that desired to cure the 
diseases of the State; but now I doubt you will be like those phy- 
sicians which can l>e content to keep their patients low, because 



6] Bacon s Apology, 

they would always be in request: which plainness he nevertheless 
took very well, as he had an excellent ear^ and was pa/if ^/issimiis 
vrrjf and assured me the case of the realm required it: and 1 think 
this speech of mine, and the like renewed afterwards, pricked him 
to write that apology which is in many men's hands- 

But this difference in two points so main and material* bred in 
process of time a discontinuance of privateness (as it is the 
manner of men seldom to communicate where they think their 
courses not approved) between his Lordship and myself; so as 
I was not called nor advised with, for some year and a half be- 
fore his Lordship's going into Ireland, as in former time: yet 
nevertheless touching his going into Ireland, it pleased him ex- 
pressly and in a set manner to desire mine opinion and counsel. 
At which time I did not only dissuade, hut protest against his 
going, telling him with as much vehemency and asseveration as 
I could, that absence in that kind would exulcerate the Queen's 
mind, whereby it would not be possible for him to carry himsdf 
so as to give her sufficient contentment; nor for her to carry li^** 
self so as to give him sufficient countenance: which would be ill 
for her, ill for him, and ill for the State. And because I would 
omit no argument, I remember I stood also upon the difficulty of 
the action; setting before him out of histories, that the Irish was 
such an enemy as the ancient Gauls, or Britons, or Germans 
were, and that we saw how the Romans, who had such discipline 
to govern their soldiers, and such donatives to encourage them, 
and the whole world in a manner to levy them; yet when they 
came to deal with enemies which placed their felicity only in lib- 
erty and the sharpness of their sword, and had the natural and 
elemental advantages of woods, and bogs, and hardness of bod- 
ies, they ever found they had their hands full of them; and there- 
fore concluded, that going over with such expectation as he did, 
and through the churlishness^ of the enterprise not like to an- 
swer it, would mightily diminish his reputation: and many other 
reasons I used, so as I am sure I never in anything in my life- 
time dealt with him in like earnestness by speech, by writing, 
and by all the means I could devise. For I did as plainly see 

* cur/tshness, in original. — Abbott. 
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his overthrow chained as it were by destiny to that journey, as 
it is possible for any man to ground a judgment upon future con- 
tingents. But my Lord, howsoever his ear was open, yet his 
heart and resolution was shut against that advice, whereby his 
ruin might have been prevented. After my Lord's going, I saw 
how true a prophet I was, in regard of the evident alteration 
which naturally succeeded in the Queen's mind; and thereupon I 
was still in watch to find the best occasion that in the weakness 
of my power I could either take or minister, to pull him out of 
the fire if it had been possible: and not long after, methought I 
saw some overture thereof, which I apprehended readily; a par- 
ticularity I think be* known to very few, and the which I do the 
rather relate unto your Lordship, because I hear it should be 
talked, that while my Lord was in Ireland I revealed some matter 
against him, or I cannot tell what; which if it were not a mere 
slander as the rest is, but had any though never so little colour, 
was surely upon this occasion. The (Jueen one day at Nonesuch, 
a little (as I remember) before Cuffe's coming over, I attending 
her, showed a passionate distaste of my Lord's proceedings in 
Ireland, as if they were unfortunate, without judgment, con- 
temptuous, and not without some private end of his own, and all 
that might be, and was pleased, as she spake of it to many that 
she trusted least, so to fall into the like speech with me; where- 
upon I, who was still awake and true to my grounds which I 
thought surest for my Lord's good, said to this effect: Madam, I 
know not the particulars of estate, and I know this, that Princes* 
actions must have no abrupt periods or conclusions, but other- 
wise I would think, that if you had my Lord of Essex here with 
a white staff in his hand, as my Lord of Leicester had, and con- 
tinued him still about you for society to yourself, and for an 
honour and ornament to your attendance and Court in the eyes 
of your people, and in the eyes of foreign Embassadors, then 
were he in his right element: for to discontent him as you do, 
and yet to put arms and power into his hands, may be a kind of 
temptation to make him prove cumbersome and unruly. And 

' So in original. — Abbott, 
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• 
therefore if you would imponere bonam ciausuiam, and send for 

him and satisfy him with honour here near you, if your affairs 
which (as I have said) I am not acquainted with, will permit it, 
I think were the best way. Which course, your Lordship know- 
eth, if it had been taken, then all had been well, and no contempt 
in my Lord's coming over, nor continuance of these jealousies, 
which that employment of Ireland bred, and my Lord here in his 
former greatness. Well, the next news that I heard was, that 
my Lord was come over, and that he was committed to his cham* 
ber for leaving Ireland without the Queen's license: this was at 
Nonesuch, were (as my duty was) I came to his Lordship, and 
talked with him privately about a quarter of an hour, and he 
asked mine opinion of the course was taken with him; I told him. 
My Lord, Nubecula esi^ cito transibit; it is but a mist: but shall 
I tell your Lordship, it is as mists are, if it go upwards, it may 
haps cause a shower, if downwards, it will clear up. And there- 
fore good my Lord carry it so, as you take away by all means 
all umbrages and distastes from the Queen; and specially, if I 
were worthy to advise you (as I have been by yourself thought, 
and now your question imports the continuance of that opinion) 
observe three points: First, make not this cessation or peace 
which is concluded with Tyrone, as a service wherein you glory, 
but as a shuffling up of a prosecution which was not very 
fortunate. Next, represent not to the Queen any necessity of 
estate, whereby, as by a coercion or wrench, she should think 
herself inforced to send you back into Ireland, but leave it to 
her. Thirdly, seek access importune, opportune, seriously, sport- 
ingly, every way. I remember my Lord was willing to hear 
me, but spake very few words, and shaked his head sometimes, 
as if he thought I was in the wrong; but sure I am, he did just 
contrary in every one of these three points. After this, during 
the while since my Lord was committed to my Lord Keeper's, 
I came divers times to the Queen, as I had used to do, about 
causes of her revenue and law business, as is well known; by 
reason of which accesses, according to the ordinary charities of 
Court, it was given out that I was one of them that incensed 
the Queen against my Lord of Essex. These speeches, I cannot 
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tell, nor I will not think, that they grew any way from her 
Majesty's own speeches, whose memory I will ever honour; if 
they did, she is with God, and miserum est ab illis ladi, de quibus 
nonpossis queri. But I must give this testimony to my Lord Cecil, 
that one time in his house at the Savoy he dealt with me directly , and 
said to me, Cousin, I hear it, but I believe it not, that you should do 
some ill office to my Lord of Essex; for my part I am merely pas- 
sive and not active in this action, and I follow the Queen and that 
heavily and I lead her not; my Lord of Essex is one that in nat- 
ure I could consent with as well as with anyone living: the Queen 
indeed is my Sovereign, and I am her creature, I may not leese 
her, and the same course I would wish you to take: whereupon 
I satisfied him how far I was from any such mind. And as some- 
times it cometh to pass, that men's inclinations are opened more 
in a toy, than in a serious matter: A little before that time, being 
about the middle of Michaelmas term, her Majesty had a purpose 
to dine at my lodge at Twicknam Park, at which time I had 
(though I profess not to be a poet) prepared a sonnet directly tend- 
ing and alluding to draw on her Majesty's reconcilement to my 
Lord, which I remember also I showed to a great person, and 
one of my Lord's nearest friends, who commended it: this, though 
it be (as I said) but a toy, yet it showed plainly in what spirit 1 
proceeded, and that I was ready not only to do my Lord good 
offices, but to publish and declare myself for him; and never was 
so ambitious of any thing in my life-time, as I was to have car- 
ried some token or favour from her Majesty to my Lord; using 
all the art I had, both to procure her Majesty to send, and myself 
to be the messenger: for as to the former, I feared not to allege 
to her, that this proceeding toward my Lord was a thing towards 
the people very implausible; and therefore wished her Majesty, 
howsoever she did, yet to discharge herself of it, and to lay it 
upon others; and therefore that she should intermix her proceed- 
ing with some immediate graces from herself, that the world 
might take knowledge of her princely nature and goodness, lest 
it should alienate the hearts of her people from her. Which I 
did stand upon, knowing very well that if she once relented to 
send or visit, those demonstrations would prove matter of sub- 
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stance for my Lord's good. And to draw that employment upon 
myself, I advised her Majesty; that whensoever God should move 
her to turn the light of her favour towards my Lord, to make 
signification to him thereof, that her Majesty, if she did it not in 
person, would at the least use some such mean as might not in- 
title themselves to any part of the thanks, as persons that were 
thought mighty with her, to work her, or to bring her about; but 
to use some such as could not be thought but a mere conduct of 
her own goodness: but I could never prevail with her, though I 
am persuaded she saw plainly whereat I levelled; but she had 
me in jealousy, that I was not hers intirely, but still had inward 
and deep respects towards my Lord, more than stood at that time 
with her will and pleasure. About the same time I remember an 
answer of mine in a matter which had some affinity with my 
Lord's cause, which though it grew from me, went after about in 
other's names. For her Majesty being mightily incensed with 
that book which was dedicated to my Lord of Essex, being a 
story of the first year of King Henry the fourth, thinking it a 
seditious prelude to put into the people's heads boldness and 
faction, said she had good opinion that there was treason in it, 
and asked me if I could not find any places in it that might be 
drawn within case of treason: whereto I answered: for treason 
surely I found none, but for felony very many. And when her 
Majesty hastily asked me wherein, I told her the author had 
committed very apparent theft, for he had taken most of the sen- 
tences of Cornelius Tacitus, and translated them into English, 
and put them into his text. And anothc^r time, when the Oueen 
would not i)e persuaded that it was his writing whose name was 
to it, but that it had some more mischievous author, and said 
with ^reat indignation that she would have him racked to produce 
his author, 1 replied. Nay Madam, he is a Doctor, never rack 
his person, hut rack his stile; let him have pen, ink, and paper, 
and help of hooks, and he enjoined to continue the story where it 
breaketh off, and I will undertake by collecting-' the stiles to 
judge whether he were the author or no. But for the main mat- 
ter, sure I am, when the Oueen at any time asked mine opinion 

* So in original. 
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of my Lord's case, I ever in one tenour said unto her; That they 
were faults which the law might term contempts, because they 
were the transgression of her particular directions and instruc- 
tions: but then what defence might l>e made of them, in regard 
of the great interest the ix»rson had in her Majesty favour; in re- 
gard of the greatness of his place, and the ampleness of his com- 
mission; in regard of the nature of the business, l)eing action of 
war, which in common cases cannot l)e tied to strictness of in- 
structions; in regard of the distance of place, having also a sea 
between, that demands and commands must l)e subject to wind 
and weather; in regard of a counsel of State in Ireland which he 
had at his back to avow his actions upon; and lastly, in regard 
of a good intention that he would allege for himself, which I told 
her in some religions was held to Ix? a sufficient dispensation for 
God's commandments; much more for Princes': in all these re- 
gards, I besought her Majesty to Ix? advised again and again, 
how she brought the cause into any public question: nay, I went 
further, for I told her, my Lord was an eloquent and well-six)ken 
man, and besides his eloquence of nature or art, he had an elo- 
quence of accident which passed them l>oth, which was the pity 
and benevolence of his hearers; and therefore that when he should 
come to his answer for himself, I doubted his words would have 
so unequal passage above theirs that should charge him, as 
would not \y^. for her Majesty's honour; and therefore wished the 
conclusion might l)e, that they might wrap it up privately l)etwe€*n 
themselves, and that she would restore my Lord to his former 
attendance, with some addition of honour to take away discon- 
tent. Hut this I will never deny, that I did show no approbation 
generally of his Ix'ing sent back again into Ireland, both because 
it would have carried a repugnancy with my former discourse, 
and l>ecause I was in mine own heart fully i)ersuaded that it was 
not good, neither for the (Jueen, nor for the State, nor for him- 
self: and yet I did not dissuade it neither, but left it ever as 
locus lubrictis. For this particularity I do well remember, that 
after your Lordship was named for the place in Ireland, and not 
long before your going, it pleased her Majesty at Whitehall to 
speak to me of that nomination: at which time I said to her; Sure- 
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\y Madam, if you mean not to employ my Lord of Essex thither 
again, your Majesty cannot make a better choice; and was ^oiog 
on to show some reason; and her Majesty interrupted me w^ith 
great passion: Essex! (said she); whensoever I send Essex back 
again into Ireland, I will marry you, claim it of me: whereuntu I 
said; Well Madam, I will release that contract, if his going^ he 
for the good of your State. Immediately after the Queen had 
thought of a course (which was also executed) to have somewhat 
published in the Star-chamher, for the satisfaction of the world 
touching my Lord of Essex his restraint, and my Lord of Essex 
not to be called to it, but occasion to be taken by reason of some 
libels then dispersed; which when her Majesty propounded unto 
me, I was utterly against it; and told her plainly, that the people 



would say that my Lord was wounded upon his back, and that H 

J Justice had her balance taken from her, w^hich ever consisted of H 
an accusation and defence, with many other quick and sig:nificant H 
terms to that purpose: insomuch that 1 remember I said, that my ^| 
Lord iff /iff a fatHtr was too hard for her^ and therefore wished 
her, as I had done before, to wrap it up privately. And certain* 
ly I offended her at that time, which was rare with me: for I call 
to mind, that both the Christmas, Lent, and Easter term follow- 
ing, though I came divers times to her upon law business, yet 
methought her face and manner was not so clear and open to me 
as it was at the first. And she did directly charge me, that I 
was absent that day at the Star-chamber, which was very true; 
but I alleged some indisposition of body to excuse it: and during 
all the time aforesaid, there was altum silcntium from her to me 
touching my Lord of Essex causes. 

But towards the end of Easter term, her Majesty brake with 
me, and told me that she had found my words true: for that the pro- 
ceeding in the Star-chamber had done no good, but rather kindled 
factious bruits (as she turmed them) than quenched them, and 
therefore that she was determined now for the satisfaction of the 
world, to proceed against my Lord in the Star-chamber by an 
information ore tenus, and to have my Lord brought to his an- 
swer: howbeit she said she would assure me that whatsoever she 
did should be towards my Lord ad castigationem^ et non ad de- 
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struitionrm; as indeed she had often repeated the same phrase 
l)efore: whereunto I said (to the end utterly to divert her), 
Madam, if you will have me s|x*ak to you in this argument, I 
must speak to you as Friar Bacon's head spake, that said first, 
Time is, and then Time wasy and 7 ////<• tuould never be: for cer- 
tainly (said I) it is now far too late, the matter is cold and hath 
taken too much wind; whereat she seemed a^ain offended and 
rose from me, and that resolution for a while continued; and after, 
in the In^^inning of Midsummer term, I attending her, and finding 
her settled in that resolution (which 1 heard of also otherwise), 
she falling upon the like six.*ech, it is true that, seeing no other 
remedy, I said to her sli)i(htly. Why, Madam, if you will needs 
have a proceeding, you were l)est have it in some such sort as 
Ovid spake of his mistress, Est illiquid luce patenie minus, to 
make a counsel-table matter of it, and tlu-re an end; which s|H*ech 
a^ain she seemed to take in ill part; but yet I think it did jjood 
at that time, and holp to divert that course of proceedinjj^ by in- 
formation in the Star-chamber. Nevertheless afterwards it 
pleased her to make a more solemn matter of the proce<^din^; and 
some few days after, when' order was ^iven that the matter should 
1h* heard at Vork-house, In-fore an assembly ot Counsellors, PtiTs, 
and Judj^es, and some audience of men of (|uality to In.* admitted, 
and then did some principal counsellors send for us of the learn- 
ed counsel, and notify her Majesty's pleasure unto us, save that 
it was said to me oi)enly by om^ of them, that her Majesty was 
not yet resolved whetlur slu' would have me forl>orne in the bus- 
iness or no. And hereuiK)n mi)<^ht arisi* that other sinister and 
untrm* s|H'ech that I hear is raised of me, how 1 was a suitor to 
Ih' used aK:ainst my Lord of ICssex at that time: for it is very true 
that 1, that knew well what had passed l>etween the (Jueen and 
me, and what occasion I had >^iven her l>oth of distate and dis- 
trust in crossinjj^ her disposition by standin^^ stedfastly for my 
Lord ot Lssex, and sus|H.»ctin>^ it also to Ix' a strata^fem arisinjj: 
from some particular emulation, 1 writ to her two or three words of 
compliment, sijjjnifyinjj to her Majesty, that if shi^ would Ix* pleased 

* So in original. — Abbott^ 
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to spare me in my Lord of Essex cause, out of the considera- 
tion she took of my obligation towards him, I should reckon it 
for one of her highest favours; but otherwise desiring her Majesty 
to think that I knew the degrees of duties, and that no particular 
obligation whatsoever to any subject could supplant or weaken that 
entireness of duty that I did owe and bear to her and her service; 
and this was the goodly suit I made, being a respect that no man 
that had his wits could have omitted: but nevertheless I had a 
further reach in it, for I judged that day's work would be a full 
period of any bitterness or harshness between the Queen and my 
Lord, and therefore if I declared myself fully according to her 
mind at that time, which could not do my Lord any manner of 
prejudice, I should keep my credit with her ever after, whereby 
to do my Lord service. Hereupon the next news that I heard 
was, that we were all sent for again, and that her Majesty's pleas- 
ure was, we all should have parts in the business; and the Lords 
falling into distribution of our parts, it was allotted to me, that 
I should set forth some undutiful carriage of my Lord, in jj^iving 
occasion and countenance to a seditious pamphlet, as it was term- 
ed, which was dedicated unto him, which was the book before-men- 
tioned of Kinjj^ Henry the fourth. Whereupon I replied to that 
allotment, and said to their Lordships, that it was an old matter, 
and had no manner of coherence with the rest of the charge, Ih:- 
ing matters of Ireland, and therefore that I having been wronged 
by bruits before, this would expose me to them more; and it would 
be said 1 gave in evidence mine own tales. It was answered again 
with good show, that because it was considered how I stood tied 
to my Lord of I^ssex, therefore that i)art was thought fittest for 
mt^ wlii(^h did him least hurt: for that whereas all the rest was niat- 
t(M" of charge and accusation, this (Mily was but matter of caveat 
and admonition. Wherewith tlu^ugh I was in mine own mind 
little satisfied, because I knew well a man wert^ better to be charg- 
ed with some faults, than admonished of some others: yet the con- 
clusion binding upon the ( )urrn's |)leasure directly volt'ns tioitns^ 
I could not avoid that part that was laid upon me: which part if 
in the delivery 1 did handle not tenderly (though no man before 
me did so in so clear terms free my Lord from all dislovaltv as I 
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did), that, your Lordship knoweth, must be ascribed to the sup- 
erior duty I did owe to the Queen's fame and honour in a public 
proceeding^, and partly to the intention I had to uphold myself 
in credit and strenj^th with the Queen, the better to be able to do 
my Lord good offices afterwards: for as soon as this day was past, 
I lost no time, but the very next day following (as I remember) 
I attended her Majesty, fully resolved to try and put in ure my 
utmost endeavour, so far as I in my weakness could give further- 
ance, to bring my Lord again speedily into Court and into favour; 
and knowing fas I supposed at least) how the Queen was to be 
used, I thought that to make her conceive that the matter went 
well then, was the way to make her leave off there: and I rem- 
eml)er well, I said to her. You have now Madam obtained victory 
over two things, which the greatest princes in the world cannot 
at their wills subdue; the one is over fame, the other is over a 
great mind: for surely the world be now, 1 hope, reasonably well 
satisfied; and for my lord, he did show that humiliation towards 
your Majesty, as I am persuaded he was never in his life-time 
more fit for your favour than he is now: therefore if your Majesty 
will not mar it by lingering, but give over at the Ix'st, and now 
you have made so good a full j)oint, receive him again with tend- 
erness, I shall then think that all that is past is for the l)est. 
Whereat I remember she took exceeding great contentment, and 
and did often iterate and put me in mind, that she had ever said 
that her proceedings should Ik* ad rtparationcm and not ad na'nam, 
as who saith, that now was the time I should well |H*rceivr that 
that saying of hers should prove true. And further she willed 
me to set down in writing all that passed that day. I olx'ved her 
commandment, and within some few days brought her again the 
narration, which I did read unto her at two several afternoons: and 
when 1 camt- to that part that set forth my Lord's own answer 
f which was my principal care), 1 do well bear in mind that she 
was extraordinarily moved with it, in kindness and relenting to- 
wards my Lord, and told nit* afterwards (s|)eaking how well 1 had 
expressed my Loid's part) that she perceived old love would not 
easily \w forgotten: whereunto 1 answered suddenly, that I hoped 
she meant that by herself. Bvit in conclusion I did advise her, 
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that now she had taken a representation of the matter to herself, 
that she would let it ^o no further: For Madam (sEtid I ) the fire, 
blazeth well already, what should you tumble it? And tR.*sides, 
it may please you keep a convenience with yourself in this case; 
for since your express direction was, th«*nt shi>uld hu no register 
nor clerk to take this sentence^ nor no record or memorial made 
up of the proceedings, why should you now do that popularly, 
which you would not admit to lie done judicially? Whereupon 
she did agree that that writing should be suppressed; and I think 
there were not five persons that ever saw it* But from this time 
forth I during: the whoJe latter end of that summer^ while the Court 
was at Nonesuch and Oat lands, 1 made it my task and scoj>e to 
to take and give occasion for my Lord^s reintegration in his for- 
tune: which my intention I did also signify to my Lord as soon as 
ever he was at his liberty, whereby 1 might without i)c*ril of the 
Queen*s indignation write to htm; and having received from his 
Lordship a courteous and loving acceptation of my gcjod will and 
endeavours^ I did apph' it in all m> accesses to the < Hu-t ii,\vlnt b 
were very many at that time, cind purposely sought and wroug^lii 
upon other variable pretences, but only and chiefly for that pur- 
pose. And on the other side, I did not forbear to give my Lord 
from time to time faithful advertisement what 1 found, and what 
I wished. And I drew for him by his appointment some letters 
to her Majesty, which though 1 knew well his Lordship's gift aod 
stile was far better than mine own, yet because he required it, 
alleging that by his long restraint he was grown almost a stranger 
to the Queen's present conceits, 1 was ready to perform it: and 
sure I am that for the space of six weeks or two months it pros- 
pered so well, as 1 expected continually his restoring to his at- 
tendance. And I was never better welcome to the Queen, nor 
more made of, than when 1 spake fullest and boldest for him: in 
which kind the particulars were exceeding many; whereof, far an 
example; 1 will remember to your Lordship one or two: as at one 
time, I call to mind, her Majesty was speaking of a fellow that 
undertook to cure, or at least to ease my brother of his gout, and 
asked me how it went forwards: and I told her Majesty that at 
the first he received good b}^ it, but after in the course of his cure 
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he found himself at a stay or rather worse: the Queen said again, 
I will tell you, l^acon, the error of it: the manner of these physi- 
cians, and especially these empirics, is to continue one kind of 
mt'dicine, which at the first is proper: l)eing to draw out the ill 
humour, but after they have not the discretion to chanjje their 
me^dicine, but apply still drawing medicines, when they should 
rather intend lo cure and corroborate the part. Good Lord Mad- 
am (said 1), how wisely and aptly can you sjx^ak and discern of 
physic ministered to the body, and consider not that there is 
the like occasion of physic ministered to the mind: as now in the 
case of my Lord of Lssex, your princely word ever was that you 
intended ever to reform his mind; and not ruin his fortune: I know 
well you cannot but think that you have drawn the humour suffi- 
ciently, and therefore it were more than time, and it were but for 
doubt of mortifying or exulcerating, that you did apply and min- 
ister strength and comfort unto him: for these same gradations of 
yours are fitter to corrupt than correct any mind of greatness. 
And another time I rememlxT she told me tor news, that my Lord 
had written unto her some very dutiful letters, and that she had 
l)een moved by them, and when she took it to l)e the abundance of 
the heart, she found it to 1h' but a preparative to a suit for the 
renewing of his farm of sweet wines: whereunto I replied, O Mad- 
am, how doth your Majesty conster ol these things, as if these 
two could not stand well together, which indt^d nature hath plant- 
ed in all creatures. For there but two sympathies, the one to- 
wards P('f/t'('fion, other towards pn'st'r7'ation. That to perfec- 
tion, as the iron contendeth to the loadstone: that to preservation, 
.IS the vine will creep towards a stake or prop that stands by it; 
not for any love to the stake, but to uphold itself. And there- 
fore. Madam, you must distinguish: my Lord's desire to do you 
service is as to his |)erfection, that which he thinks himself to Ix? 
born for; whereas his desire to obtain this thing of you, is but for 
a sustentation. And not to trouble your Lordship with many 
other particulars like unto these, it was at the self-same time that 
I did draw, with my Lord's privity, and by his apix>intment, two 
letters, the one written as from my brother, the other as an an- 
swer returned from my Lord, both to l)e by me in secret manner 
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sliowed to the Queen, which it pleased my Lord very strangely to 
niention at the bar; the scope of which were but to represent and 
picture forth unto her Majesty my Lord's mind to l>e such as I 
knew her Majesty would fainest have had it: which letters whoso- 
ever shall see (for they cannot now be retracted or altered^ tietng 
by reason of my brother* s or his Lordship's servants' delivery 
Ion ^ since comen into divers hands) let him judjje, s|?eciaJly if 
he knew the Queen, and do remember those times, w^hether they 
were not the labours of one that souj^^ht to bring the Queen about 
for my Lord of Essex his good. Thi.^ troth is, that the issue of al) 
his dealing grew to this» that the Queen, by some slackness ai 
myLord*s,as 1 imasfino, liked him worse and worse, and ^rew 
more incensed towards him» Then she, remember ni^ belike the 
continual and incessant and confident speeches and courses that 
1 hiid held on my Lord's side, became utterly alienated from me, 
and for the space of at least three months, which was hetwif^n 
Michaelmas and New-year*s<*tide following, would notasmudi as 
look on me, but turned away from me with express and purpose- 
like discountenance wheresoever she saw me; and at such time as I 
desired to speak with her about law-business, ever sent me forth 
very slight refusals; insomuch as it is most true, that immediate- 
ly after New-year's-tide I desired to speak with her; and being 
admitted to her, I dealt with her plainly and said, Madam, I see 
you withdraw your favour from me, and now that I have lost 
many friends for your sake, I shall leese you too: you have put 
me like one of those that the Frenchmen call cnfans perdusy that 
serve on foot before horsemen, so have you put me into matters 
of envy without place, or without strength; and I know at chess 
a pawn before the king is ever much played upon; a great many 
love me not, because they think I have been against my Lord of 
Essex; and you love me not, because you know I have been for 
him: yet will I never repent me, that I have dealt in symplicity 
of heart towards you both, without respect of cautions to myself; 
and therefore 7'ivus vidensque perco. If I do break my neck, I 
shall do it in manner as Master Dorrington did it, which walked 
on the battlements of the church many days, and took a view and 
survey where he should fall: and so Madam (said I) I am not so 
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simple but that I take a prospect of mine overthrow, only I thought 
I would tell you so much, that you may know that it was faith 
and not folly that brought me into it, and so I will pray for you. 
Upon which speeches of mine uttered with some passion, it is true 
her Majesty was exceedingly moved, and accumulated a number 
of kind and gracious words upon me, and willed me to rest upon 
this, Gratia mea sufficit, and a numlier of other sensible and 
tender words and demonstrations, such as more could not be; 
but as touching my Lord of Essex, ne v^rbum quidem. Where- 
upon I departed, resting then determined to meddle no more in 
the matter; as that that I saw would overthrow me, and not be able 
to do him any good. And thus I made mine own peace with mine 
own confidence at that time; and this was the last time I saw her 
Majesty before the eighth of February, which was the day of my 
Lord of Essex his misfortune. After which time, for that I per- 
formed at the bar in my public service, your Lordship knoweth 
by the rules of duty that I was to do it honestly, and without 
prevarication; but for any putting myself into it, I protest before 
God. I never moved neither the Queen, nor any person living, 
concerning my being used in the service, either of evidence or 
examination; but it was merely laid upon me with the rest of my 
fellows. And for the time which passed, I mean between the 
arraignment and my Lord's suffering, I well rememlxjr I was but 
once with the Queen; at what time, though I durst not deal di- 
rectly for my Lord as things then stood, yet generally I did l>oth 
commend her Majesty's mercy, terming it to her as an excellent 
balm that did continually distil from her sovereign hands, and 
made an excellent odour in the senses of her people; and not only 
so, but I took hardiness to extenuate, not the fact, for that I 
durst not, but the danger, telling her that if some base or cruel - 
minded persons had entered into such an action, it might have 
caused much blood and combustion: but it appeared well they 
were such as knew not how to play the malefactors: and some 
other words which 1 now omit. And as for the rest of the car- 
riage of myself in that service, I have many honourable witness- 
es that can tell, that the next day after my Lord's arraignment, 
by my diligence and information touching the quality and nature 
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of the offenders, six of nine were stayed, which otherwise had 
l^een attainted, I briniL^in^r thrir Lordship's letter for their say, 
tklivv the jury was sworn to pass upon them; so near it went: and 
how careful I w*as, and made it my part, that w^hosoever m^as ia 
traul>le about that matter, as soon as ever his case was suffi- 
ciently known and defined of, might not continue in restraint, but 
be set at liberty; and man^^ other pans, which I am well assured 
of' stood with the duty of an honest man. But indeed 1 will not 
deny for the case of Sir Thomas Smith of London ^ the Queen de- 
manding my ojnnion of it, I told her I thought it was as hard as 
many of the rei^t: Init what was; the reason? Ix^cause at that tfme 
1 had seen only liis accusation^ and had n€?verlieen present at any 
examination of his; and the matter so standing, I had f>een v^ery 
untrue to my service, if 1 had not delivered that opinion. But 
aUerwards upon a re*examination of some that charged him, who 
weakened their own testimony; and especially hearing hiinseU 
vira vtHt\ \ went instantly to the r>ueen, out of the soundness o{ 
my conscience, and not rej^^arding what opinion 1 liad formely de- 
livered, told her Majesty, i was satisfied and resolved in my 
conscience, that lor the reputation oi the action, the pioi was to 
countenance the action further by him in respect of his place, 
than they had indeed any interest or intelligence with him. It 
is very true also, about that time her Majesty taking a liking 
of my pen, upon that which I had done before concerning 
the proceeding at York-house, and likewise upon some other 
declarations which in former times by her appointment I put 
in writing, commanded me to pen that book, which was publish- 
ed for the better satisfaction of the world; which I did, but so as 
never secretary had more particular and express directions and 
instructions in every point how to guide my hand in it; and not 
only so; but after that I had made a first draught thereof, and 
propounded it to certain principal counsellors, by her Majesty's 
appointment, it was perused, weighed, censured, altered, and made 
almost a new writing,'^ according to their Lordship's better con- 
sideration; wherein their Lordships and myself both were as re- 

* So in original. ' aneiUy ivriting in original. 
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lif2:ious and curious of truth, as desirous of satisfaction: and my- 
self indeed gave only words and form of style in pursuing their 
direction. And after it had passed their allowance, it was again 
exactly perused by the Queen herself, and some alterations made 
again by her appointment: nay, and after it was set to print, the 
Queen, who, as your Lordship knoweth, as she was excellent in 
great matters, so she was exquisite in small, and noted that I 
could not forget my ancient respect to my Lord of Essex, in 
terming him ever. My Lord of Essex, My Lord of Essex, in al- 
most every page of the book, which she thought not fit, but 
would have it made Essex, or the late Earl of Essex: whereupon 
of force it was printed dr fwvo, and the first copies suppressed 
by her peremptory commandment. And this, my good Lord, to 
my furthest remembrance, is all that passed wherein I had part; 
which I have set down as near as I could in the very words and 
spe(»ches that were used, not InKrause they are worthy the repeti- 
tion, I mean those of mine own; but to the end your Lordship 
may lively and plainly discern betwc*en the face of truth and a 
smooth tale. And the rather also because in things that passed 
a good while since, the very words and phrases did sometimes 
bring to my remembrance the matters: wherein I reix)rt me to 
your honourable judgment, whether you do not see the traces of 
an hont'st man: and had I been as well believed either by the 
(Jueen or by my Lord, as I was well heard by them both, lx)th 
my Lord had been fortunate, and so had myself in his fortune. 

To conclude therefore, I humbly pray your Lordship to pardon 
me for troubling you with this long narration; and that you will 
vouchsafe' to hold me in your good opinion, till you know I have 
deserved, or find that I shall deserve the contrary; and even so I 
continue 

At your Lordship* s honourable commandments very humbly. 
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A DECLARATION 

TOUCHING THE 

TREASONS OF THE LATE EARL OF ESSEX 
AND HIS COMPLICES. 



Though public justice passed upon capital offenders^ according to 
the UuuSy and in course of an honourable and ordinary trial {.where 
the case would have borne and required the severity of martial law 
to have been speedily used)^ do in itself carry a sufficient satisfac- 
tion towards all men^ specially in a merciful government y such as 
her A/ajesty*s is approved to be: yet because there do pass abroad 
in the hands oj many men divers false and corrupt collections and 
relations of the proceedings at the arraignment of the late Earls 
of Essex and Southampton; and tigain, because it is requisite that 
the world do understand as well the precedent practices and induce- 
ments to the treasons, as the open and actual treasons themselves 
^thoufih in a case oj life it was not thought convenient to insist at 
the trial upon matter of inference or presumption^ but chiefly upon 
matter of plain and direct proofs); therefore it hath been thought 
fit to publish to the world a brief Declaration of the practices and 
treasons attempted and committed by Robert late Earl of Essex 
and his complices against her Majesty and her kingdoms ^ and of the 
proceedings at the convictions of the said late Earl and his adher- 
ents upon the same treasons: and not so only, but therewithal^ for 
the better warranting and verifying of the narration, to set down 
in the end the very confessions and testimonies themseh'cs, word for 
li'ord taken out of the originals^ whereby it will be most manifest 
that nothing is obscured or disguised, though it do appear by divers 
most iL'icked and seditious libels thrown abroad^ that the dregs of 




iMesf ir^as&nSt whkh the iaie Eari &J Essex himself, a Hi tie hef&re 
his drath^ did term a Leprosy, thai httd infect td fur and near ^ do yet 

remain in the hearts and t unifies t^f some misaj} feted /persons. 

The most partial will not deny, but that Robert late Earl oi 
Essex was by her Majesty's manifold benefits and graces, besides 
oath and allegiance, as much tied to her Majesty as the subject 
could be to the sovereign; her Majesty having heaped upon him 
both dignities, offices, and gifts, in such measure, as within the 
circle of twelve 3^ ears or more there was scarcely a year of rest, 
in which he did not obtain at her Majesty's hands some notable 
addition either of honour or profit. 

But he on the other side, making these her Majesty's favours 
nothing else but wings for his ambition, and looking upon them 
not as her lienefits but as his advantages, supposing that to l>e 
his own metal which was but her mark and impression, was so 
given over by God (who often punisheth ingratitude by ambition, 
and ambition by treason, and treason by final ruin)* as he had 
long ago plulted it in bis heart to become a dangerous supplante^^j 
of that seat, whereof he ought to have been a prinGipal supporter; 
in such sort as now every man of common sense may discern not 
only his last actual and open treasons, but also his former more 
secret practices and preparations towards those his treasons, and 
that without any gloss or interpreter but himsfelf and his own 
doings. 

For first of all, the world can now expound why it was that he 
did aspire, and had almost attained, unto a greatness Hke unto 
the ancient greatness of the Prcefectus Frcetorio under the Ens- 
perors of Rome, to have all men of war to make their sole and 
particular dependence upon him; that with such jealousy and 
watchfulness he sought to discountenance any one that might be 
a competitor to him in any part of that greatness; that with great 
violence and bitterness he sought to suppress and keep down all 
the worthiest martial men which did not appropriate their re- 
spects and acknowledgments only towards himself. All which 
did manifestly detect and distinguish, that it was not the repu- 
tation of a famous leader in the wars which he sought [as it was 
construed a great while], but only power and greatness to serve 
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his own ends; considerinfsr he never loved virtue nor valour in 
another, but where he thought he should be proprietary and com- 
mander of it, as referred to himself. 

So likewise those points of popularity which every man took 
notice and note of, as his affable gestures, open doors, making 
his table and his bed so popularly places of audience to suit- 
ors, denying nothing when he did nothing, feeding many men in 
their discontentments against the (Jueen and the State, and the 
like, as they ever were since Absalon's time the forerunners of 
treasons following, so in him were they either the qualities of a' 
nature disposed to disloyalty, or the beginnings and conceptions 
of that which afterwards grew to shape and form. 

Hut as it were a vain thing to think to search the roots and 
first motions of treasons, which are known to none but God that 
discerns the heart, and the devil that gives the instigation; so 
it is more than to l)e persumed (l)eing made apparent by the ev- 
idence of all the events following) that he carried into Ireland a 
heart corrupted in his allegiance, and pregnant of those or the 
like treasons which afterwards came to light. 

For t)eing a man by nature of an high imagination, and a great 
promiser to himself as well as to others, he was confident that if 
he were once the first person in a kingdom, and a sea between 
the Oueen's seat and his, and Wales the nearest land from Ire- 
land, and that he had got the flower of the English forces into 
his hands (which he thought so to intermix with his own follow- 
ers, as the whole lK)dy should move by his spirit), and if he 
might have also absolutely into his hands potestatcm vita ci necis 
and arbitrium belli ci pacts over the rebels of Ireland, whereby 
he might entice and make them his own, first by pardons and 
conditions, and alter by hopes to bring them in place whert» they 
should serve for hope of better booties than cows, he should be 
able to make that place of Lieutenancy of Ireland as a rise or 
step to ascend to his desired greatness in England. 

And although many of these conceits were windy, yet neither 
were they the less like to his, neither are they now only probable 
conjectures or comments upon these his last treasons, but the 
very preludes of actions almost immediately subsequent, as shall 
b^ touched in due place. 
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But first, it wms strange with what appetite and thirst lie 
did affect and compass the government of, Ireland, wfaich he 
did obtain. For although he made some formal shown to put 
it from him; yet in this» as in most things else, his deshes 
being too strong for his dissimulations» he did so far pass die 
bounds of decerum^ as he did in effect name himself to the 
Queen by such description and such particularities as could 
not be applied to any other but himself; nrither did he so only, 
but further he was still at hand to offer and urge vehemently 
^ and peremptorily exceptions to any other that was named. 

Then after he once found that there was no man but him^ 
self (who had other matters in his head) so far in love with 
that charge as to make any competition or opposition to his 
pursuit, whereby he saw it would fall upon him, and especi- 
ally after himself was resolved upon, he began to maUb prop- 
ositions to her Majesty by way of taxation of the former course 
held in managing the actions of Ireland, especially upon three 
points; The first, that the proportions of forces which had 
been there maintained and continued by supplies, were not 
sufficient to bring the prosecutions there to period. The sec- 
ond, that the axe had not been put to the root of the tree, in 
regard there had not been made a main prosecution upon the 
arch-traitor Tyrone in his own strength, within the province 
of Ulster. The third, that the prosecutions before time had 
been intermixed and interrupted with too many temporizing 
treaties, whereby the rebel did ever gather strength and rep- 
utation to renew the war with advantage. All which goodly 
and well-sounding discourses, together with the great vaunts 
that he would make the earth tremble before him, tended but 
to this, that the (Jueen should increase the list of her army 
and all proportions of treasure and other furniture, to the end 
his commandment might be the greater. For that he never 
intended any such prosecution may api^ar b^' this, that even 
The at the time before his going into Ireland he did open himself 

confes-gQ fj^j. jj^ speech to Hlunt, his inwardest counsellor, That he 

sion of 

Blunt, iUd assure himself thai many of the rebels in Ireland would be 

3- advised by him: so far was he from intending any prosecution 
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towards those in whom he took himself to have interest. But 
his ends were two: The one, to get great forces into his hands; 
the other, to oblige the heads of the rebellion unto him, and to 
make them of his party. These two ends had in themselves a 
repugnancy; for the one imported prosecution, and the other trea- 
ty: but he, that meant to be too strong to be called to account 
for anything, and meant l)esides when he was once in Ireland to 
engage himself in other journeys that should hinder the prosecu- 
tion in the North, took things in order as they made for him. 
And so first did nothing, as was said, but trumpet a final and utter 
prosecution against Tyrone in the North, to the end to have his 
forces augmented. 

Hut yet he forgat not his other purpose of making himself 
strong by a party amongst the rebels, when it came to the scan- 
ning of the clauses of his commission. For then he did insist, 
and that with a kind of contestation, that the pardoning, no not 
of Tyrone himself, the capital rebel, should Ix* excepted and re- 
served to her Majesty's immediate grace; being infinitely desir- 
ous that Tyrone should not look beyond him for his life or par- 
don, but should hold his fortune as of him, and accoimt for it to 
him only. 

So again, whereas in the commission of the Karl of Sussex, 
and of all other lieutenants or deputies, there was evrr in that 
clause which giveth unto the lieutenant or deputy that high or re- 
gal point of authority to pardon treasons and traitors, an excep- 
tion contained of such casrs of treason as are committed against 
the person of the King: it was strange, and suspiciously strange 
even at that time, with what importunity and instance he did la- 
bour, and in the end prevailed, to have that exception also omit- 
ted; glosing then, that because he had heard that by strict expos- 
ition of law (a point in law that he would needs forget at his 
arraignment, but could take knowledge of it l>efore, when it was 
to serve his own ambition, ) all treasons of rebellion did tend to 
the destruction of the King's |)erson, it might breed a buzz in the 
rel^el's heads, and so discourage them from coming in: whereas 
he knew well that in all experience passed, there was never rebel 
made any doubt of 3cruple upon that point to accept of pardon 
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from all (ormer governors, who had their commissions penned 
with that limitation (their commissions beini^ thing;s not kept 
secrutly in a box* hut published and recorded): so as it appeared 
manifestly that it was a mere device of his own out of the secnet 
reaches of his heart then not revealed: but it may be shrewdly 
expounded since, what his drift vvas, by those pardons which he 
ffranted to Blunt the marshal, and Thomas Lee, and others that 
his care was no less to secure his own instruments than the re* 
bels oi Ireland, 

Yet was there another point for which he did contend and con- 
test, which w*as, that he mijcht not be tied to any opinion of the 
Counsel of Ireland, as all others in certain points (as pardoniniBf 
traitors, concluding war and peace, and some other principal ar**, 
tides) had been before him; to the end he might be absolute oT 
himself, and be fuUy master of opportunities and occasions for 
the performing and executing of his cwii treasonable ends. 

But after he had once by her Majesty's singular trust and fav- 
our toward him obtained his patent of commiKsinn as large, and 
his list of forces as full as he desired, there was an end in his 
course of the prosecution in the North. For being arrived into 
Ireland, the whole carriage of his actions there was nothing else 
but a cunning defeating of that journey, with an intent (as ap- 
peared) in the end of the year to pleasure and gratify (he rebel 
with a dishonourable peace, and to contract with him for his own 
greatness. 

Therefore not long a fter he had received the sword, he did 
voluntarily engage himself in an unseasonable and fruitless jour- 
ney into Munster, a journey never propounded in the Counsel 
there, never advertised over hither while it was past: by which 
journey her Majesty's forces, which were to be preserved entire 
both in vigour and number for the great prosecution, were har- 
assed and tired with long marches together, and the northern 
prosecution was indeed quite dashed and made impossible. 

But yet still doubting he might receive from her Majesty some 
quick and express commandment to proceed; to be sure, he pur- 
sued his former device of wrapping himself in other actions, and 
so set himself on work anew in the county of Ophaley, being re- 
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solved, as is manifest, to dally out the season, and never to 
have ^one that journey at all: that setting forward which he 
made in the very end of Auj^ust being but a mere play and 
a mockery, and for the purj>oses which now shall be declared. 

After he preceived that four months of the summer and 
three parts of the army were wasted, he thouj^ht now was a 
time to set on foot such a |)eace as mij^ht be for the rebels' 
advantage, and so to work a mutual obligation between 
Tyrone and himself: for which purpose he did but st?ek a 
commodity. He had there with him in his army one Thomas 
Lee, a man of a seditious and working spirit, and one that 
had been privately familiar and entirely l)eloved of Tyrone, 
and one that afterwards, immediately uix)n Essex o^x»n re- 
iH'llion, was apprehended tor a desfXTate attempt of violence 
against her Majesty's jx-rson: which he plainly confessed, 
and for which he suffered. Wherefore judging him to Ix? a 
fit instrument, he made some signification to Lee of such 
an employment, which was no sooner signified than appre- 
hended by Lee. He gave order also to Sir Christopher 
Blunt, marshal of his army, to license Lee to go to Tyrone, 
when he should re(|uire it. Hut Lee thought good to let 
slip first unto Tyrone (which was nevertheless by the mar- 
shal's warrant) one James Knowd, a |x?rson of wit and suflfi- 
ciency, to sound in what terms and humours Tyrone then 
was. This Knowd returned a message from Tyrone to Lee, 
which was. That if the Earl of Essex ivould folUno Tyrone's ^ 
plot^ he would make the Earl 0/ Essex the /»reatest man that fes- 
eier icas in England: and further, that if the Earl 7C'ot/ld^^^^h 
hate lonferenee with him, Tyrone 7iH>uld deliver his eldest son Lee. 
/// pledf^e for his assurance. This message was delivered 
by Knowd to Lee, and by Lee was imparted to the Earl of 
Essex, who after this message employed Lee himself to Ty- 
rone, and by his negotiating, (whatsoever passed else) pre- 
pared and disposed Tyrone to the parley. 

And this employment of Lee was a matter of that guilt- In the 
iness in my L<^rd, as, lx.»ing charged with it at my Lord J*^"' 
Keepcr't? onl^^ in this nature Uor the message of Knowd lioa 
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^ was not then known) that when he pretended to assail Ty^ 
at the ft*tte he had 1 before underhand agreed upon a parley » my 
^*^j. . Lord utterlv denied it thHt he ever eniploved Lee to Tvrone 
thftn ^t all, and turned tt upon Blunt, whom he aitervvards r&\ 
^^' quired to take it upon htm, having l^efore suflrcicnlly pro-^ 
that vided for the security of all parts, for he had granted both 
^^j to Blunt and Lee pardons of all trea«;ons under the f^reat 
Essex seal of Ireland, and so, himself dtsclaiming it, and they be- 
"'** ing pardoned, all was safe, 

tic- But when that Tyrone was by these means (besides what 

others God knows) prepared to demand a parley, now was 
the time for Essex to acquit himself of all the Queen's com- 
mandments, and his own promises and undertakings for the 
northern journey ; and not so alone, but to have the jclor^- at 
^f^r- *^^* diiiadvantatje of the year, In-ing^ but 2f^oo ^ Ironic oJ lootp 
wards and ;,oo of horse, after the fresh disaster of Sir Coateriaj 
^^ Clifford, in the height of the rebels' pride, tn set forth to ^ 
sired assail, and then that the very terror and reputation of my 
^^^ Lord of Essex person was such as did daunt him and make 
take it him stoop to seek a parley; and this was the end he shot at 
hlm° ^" *^^^ September journey, being a mere abuse and bravery, 
self, and but inducements only to the treaty, which was the only 
matter he intended. For Essex drawing now towards the 
catastrophe or last part of that tragedy fpr which he came 
upon the stage in Ireland, his treasons grew to a further 
ripeness. For knowing how unfit jt was for him to commun- 
icate with any English, even of those whom he trusted most 
and meant to use in other treasons, that he had an intention 
to grow to an agreement with Tyrone to have succours from 
him for the usurping upon the state here, (not because it 
was more dangerous than the rest of his treasons, but be- 
cause it was more odious, and in a kind monstrous, that he 
should conspire with such a reM against w^hom he was sent, 
and therefore might adventure to alienate men's affections 
from him,) he drave it to this, that there might be, and so 
there was, under colour of treaty, an interview and private 
conference between Tyrone and himself only, no third per- 
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son admitted. A strange course, considering with whom he 
dealt, and especially considering what message Knowd had 
brought, which should have made him rather call witnesses 
to him than avoid witnesses. But he being only true to his 
own ends, easily disi)ensed with all such considerations. 
Nay there was such careful order taken that no person should 
overhear one word that passed between them two, as because 
the place appointed and used for the parley was such as 
there was the depth of a brook between them, which made 
them speak (with) some loudness, there were certain horse- 
men appointed by order from Essex to keep all men off a 
great distance from the place. 

It is true that the secrecy of that parley, as it gave to 
him the more liberty of treason, so it may give any man 
the more liberty of surmise what was then handled l^tween 
them; inasmuch as nothing can be known but by report from 
one of them two, either Essex or Tyrone, 

Hut although there were no proceeding against Essex upon 
these treasons, and that it were a needless thing to load 
more treasons upon him then, whose burthen was so great 
after; yet for truth's sake, it is fit the world know what is 
testified touching the s^x^eches, letters, and reports of Ty- 
rone, immediately following this conference, and observe 
also what ensued likewise in the designs of Essex himself, j 

On Tyrone's part it fell out, that the very day after that tion 
Essex came to the Court of England, Tyrone having con- ^ ^^'^ 
ference with Sir William Warren at Armagh, by way of dis- War- 
course told him, and bound it with an oath, and iterated it '^^\. 
two or three several times; That within two or three months fied 
he should see the /greatest alterations and strangest that ever "P"®^ 
he saw in his life^ or could imagine: and that he the said 7\- hand. 
rone hoped ere long to have a good share in England. With :5*"" 
this concurred fully the report of Richard Bremingham, a Coun- 
gentieman of the Pale, having made h is repair atK)ut the? 
same time to Tyrone to right him in a cause of land; saving land 
that Bremingham delivers the like speech of Tyrone to him- J^^^j^ 
self; but not what Tyrone hoped, but what Tyrone had of the 
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prom t§cd in these words, That he had pr^misttfUx may 
thoii|=fht to whom) fr^ hmg d* show his fait in Mng'lafni^ Hiik 

These generalities coming immediately from the rt*|x>rt cJ 
Tyrone himself, are drawn to more particuUirity in a coil 
ference had between the Lord Fitz-Morrice, Baron c>( Life 
sua we in Munster, and one Thomas Wood, a iierson wt?| 
reputed ot, immediately after Essex coming into ICnglandl 
In which conference F'itK-Mc^rrice declared unto Wood, ifial 
Tyrone had written to the traitorous titulary liar I ci* L>c» 
mond, to inform him that the candition of that contract bed 
tween Tyrone and Essex was, Thai iiUsfx shauhi be Kini 
0/ Englitndi and thai Tyrone should koid &/ him ihr fi€*m^m^ 
and stair of Vicenn- of frcland: and thai thr propi/riion «^ 
stddiers which lyrtuir sihfuid inutg or send io Essex\ jiferi 
8,000 [risk, Witliwluch concurreth fully the testimony q] 
the said James Knowde, who, lieing m credit with Oi*iij 

a secretary for him, in the writing of a letter to Tyrone, 
immediately after Essex coming to England. The effect oi 
which letter was, To understand some light of the seem 
agreement if e tween the Earl of Essex and Tyrone^ that he iht 
said Owny might frame his course accordingly. Which letter, 
with further instructions to the same effect, was in the pres- 
ence of Knowde delivered to Turlagh Macdavy, a man of 
trust with Owny, who brought an answer from Tyrone: the 
contents whereof were, That the Earl of Essex had agreed /<j 
take his partj and that they should aid him towards the eon- 
quest oj England, 

Besides, very certain it is, and testified by divers cred- 
ible persons, that immediately upon this parley there did 
f^y abroad as sparkles of this fire (which it did not concern 
Tyrone so much to keep secret, as it did Essex) a general 
and received opinion, that went up and down in the mouths 
both of the better and meaner sort of rebels. That the Eari 
of Essex 7C'as t heirs ^ and they his; and that he would nevrr 
leave the one sn'ord, meaning that of Ireland, till he had g-ot- 
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ten the other in England; and that he would bring them to v*^ 

servty where they should have other manner of booties than ther- 

C07VS; and the like speeches. And Thomas Lee himself, ^^^' 

ton, 
(who had been, as was before declared, with Tyrone two or james 

three davs, upon mv Lord's sending, and had sounded him) Kno- 

wd, 
hath left it confessed under his hand, That he knew the and 

Earl of Essex and Tyrone to be one^ and to run the same o^^" 

ers. 
courses, The 

And certain it is also, that immediately upon that parley con- 
Tyrone jjfrew into a strange and unwonted pride, and ap- ^^^ 
pointed his progresses and visitations to receive congratula- of Th. 
tions and homages from his confederates, and behave him- 
self in all things as one that had some new spirit of hope 
and courage put into him. 

Hut on the Earl of Essex his part ensued immediately 
after this parley a strange motion and project, which though 
no doubt he had harboured in his breast lx?f ore, yet for any- 
thing yet appeareth, he did not utter and break with any in 
it, l>efore he had been confirmed and fortified in his purpose 
by the combination and correspondence which he found in 
Tyrone upon their conference. Neither is this a matter 

gathered out of reports, but confessed directly by two of The 

j£arl 
his principal friends and associates, l)eing witnesses upon of 

their own knowledge, and of that which was spoken to them- South- 
selves: the substance of which confessions is this: 71iat <i ton 
little before my Lor if s cominf* over into England;^ at the ^P^ 
castle of Dublin, where Sir Christopher Blunt lay hurt, hav- chris- 
ing been lately removed thither from Re ban, a castle of Thomas^^"?^^^ 
Lee's, and placed in a lodging that had been my Lord of South- ^y^ 
ampton's, the Earl of Essex took the Earl of Southampton sub- 
7i'//// him to visit Blunt, and there being none present but they *!n^^ 
three, my Lord of Essex told them, he found it now necessary which 
/or him to go into England, ami would advise with them rV***^^"! 

' Mr. Speddinf^ here sa)-s, "According to the examination which bears Sir 
Christopher's signature, it was some few days before the Earl's journey i>//o 
the Xorth: which would imply a still more deliberate and inexcusable trea- 
son, and seems hardly credible. " — Abbott. But see above, p. 129. 



12] Bacon's DeclaraUian. 



^ ike manner of his goings since to go he was resolved. And • 
yt^ p. thereupon propounded unto them^ that he thought it fit to carry 
too, with him of the army in Ireland as much as he could convent- 

AOCt 

Blunt ^^Ify transport f at least the choice of it^ to the number of two 

toQch- ^^ three thousand^ to secure and make good his first descent on 

^ex shore f purposing to land them at Milford Haven in IVales, or 

P«r- thereabouts; not doubting, but that his army would so Increase 

^^ within a small time by such as would come in to him, as he 

have should be able to march with his power to London, and make 

port- his own condiiions as he thought good. But both Southamp- 

cd io- tan and Blunt dissuaded him from this enterprise; Blunt ai- 

Eng- leging the hazard of it, and that it would make him odious: 

l*nd and Southampton utterly disliking of that course, upon the 

army same and many other reasons, Howbeit thereupon Blunt ad- 

of Ire- vised him rather to another course, which was to draw forth 

and * of I he army some 200 resolute gentlemen, and with those to 

*he come over, and so to make sure of the Court, and so to make his 

ging ' ^'^^ conditions. Which confessions it is not amiss to deliv- 

of th&t er by what a good providence of God they came to light: 

sign ^^'" ^^y could not be used at Essex arraignment to charge 

into him, because thev were uttered after his death. 

the . * ' . . 

other ^"^ ^^^ Christopher Blunt at his arraignment, being 

de- charged that the Earl of Essex had set it down under his 

si&rn of 

suj.- hand that he had been a principal instigator of him to his 

pris- treasons, in passion brake forth into these speeches: That 

infif 

the ''^'^'' ^''' ff^ff^^^ ^^ forced to disc lose what further matters he had 

Qu- held my Lord from ^ and desired for tluit purpose {because the 

and present proceeding should not he interrupted) to speak with the 

Court J^ord Admiral and Mr. Secretary after his arraignment; and 

? so fell most naturally and most vohmtarilv into this his 
spcn. \ ' ^ 

of Sir confession, which if it had been thought fit to have required 

Chris- ^^ him at that time publicly, he had delivered before his 

pher conviction. And the same confession he did after (at the 

, /^^ time of his execution) constantlv and fullv confirm, dis- 
at his ^ - - 

ar- course particularly, and take upon his death, where never 

*'^*^"' any man showed less fear, nor a greater resolution to die. 
ment, - . 

and And the same matter so by him confessed was likewise 
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confessed with the same circumstances of time and place *he 

occas- 
by Southampton, bein^ severally examined thereupon. ion of 

So as now the world may see how long since my Lord |^® 
put off his vizard, and disclosed the secrets of his heart to Unjj 
two of his most confident friends, falling upon that unnat- '"*° 
ural and detestable treason, whereunto all his former actions afore- 
in his government in Ireland (and God knows how long be- *^*" 
fore) were but introductions. fes- 

But finding that these two persons, which of all the rest ^^^"^ 

he thought to have found forwardest, Southampton, whose-,. 

displacing he had made his own discontentment ( having place 

placed him, no question, to that end, to find cause of dis-^; 

contentment), and Blunt, a man so enterprising and prod-eralof 

igal of his own life (as himself termed himself at the bar), ^^ 

did not applaud to this his purpose, and thereby doubting in the 

how coldly he should find others minded, that were not so^T^^ 

01 Ire- 
near to him; and therefore condescending to Blunt's advice land 

to surprise the Court, he did pursue that plot accordingly,^'^* 
and came over with a selected company of captains and ferred 
voluntaries, and such as he thought were most affectionate^*^ 
unto himself and most resolute, though not knowing of his upon 
purpose. So as even at that time every man noted and 3^". 
wondered what the matter should be, that my Lord took his ton 
most particular friends and followers from theii companies, J^°°* 
which were countenance and means unto them, to bring to her 
them over. But his purpose (as in part was touched In?- ^y*^*^ 
fore) was this; that if he held his greatness in Court, and ex- 
were not commited (which in regard of the miserable and ^"^ff* 

^ " com- 

deplored estate he left Ireland in, whereby he thought themand- 
opinion here would Ix; that his service could not be spared, "**°^ 
he made full account he should not l>e) then, at the first 
opportunity, he would execute the surprise of her Majesty's 
person. And if he were committed to the Tower or to prison 
for his contempts ( for besides his other contempts, he came 
over expressly against the (Jueen*s prohibition under her 
signet ), it might l)e the care of some of his principal friends, 
by the help of that choice and resolute company which he 
brought over, to rescue him. 
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But the pretext of his coming over was* by the efficacy of his 
own presence and persuasion to have moved and drawn her Ma* 
jesty to accept of such conditions of peace as he had treated of 
with Tyrone in his private conference; which was indeed sovne- 
what needful, the principal article of them being. Thai there 
ihoiUd be a general restitution of rebels in Ireland to all their 
lands and possessions^ that they could pretend any right to he/ore 
their going out into rebellion^ without reservation of such lands 
as were by Act of Parliament passed to the Crown, and so plant- 
ed with English, both in the time of Queen Mary, and since; and 
without difference either of time of their going forth, or nature 
of their offence, or other circiunstance: tending in effect to this. 
That all the Queen's good subjects, in most of the provinces, 
should have been displanted, and the country abandoned to the 
rebels. 

When this man was come over, his heart thus fraughted with 
treasons, and presented himself to her Majesty, it pleased God, 
in his singular providence over her Majesty, to guide and hem in 
her proceeding towards him in a narrow way of safety between 
two perils. For neither did her Majesty leave him at liberty, 
whereby he might have commodity to execute his purpose; nor 
restrain him in any such nature, as might signify or betoken 
matter of despair of his return to Court and favour. And so the 
means of present mischief being taken away, and the humours 
not stirred, this matter fell asleep, and the thread of his pur- 
poses was cut off. For coming over about the end of September, 
and not denied access and conference with her Majesty, and then 
being commanded to his chamber at Court for some days, and 
from thence to the Lord Keeper's house, it was conceived that 
these were no ill signs. At my Lord Keeper's house he remained 
till some few da3^s before Easter, and then was removed to his 
own house, under the custody of Sir Richard Barkley, and in that 
sort continued till the end of Trinity Term following. 

For her Majesty all this while looking into his faults with the 
eye of her princely favour, and loath to take advantage of his 
great offences in other nature than as contempts, resolved so to 
proceed against him as might (to use her Majesty's own words) 
tend ad correctioneniy et non ad ruinam. 



Bacons Declaration. [15 

Nevertheless afterwards, about the end of Trinity Term fol- 
lowing^, for the lx»tter satisfaction of the world, and to repress 
seditious bruits and libels which were dispersed in his justifica- 
tion, and to observe a form of justice before he should be set at 
full liberty; her Majesty was pleased to direct, that there should 
l)e associate unto her Privy Counsel some chosen persons of her 
nobility, and of her judjjes of the law; and before them his cause 
(concerninj2f the breaking of his instructions for the northern 
prosecution, and the manner of his treating? with Tyrone, and his 
coming over and leaving the kingdom of Ireland contrary to her 
Majesty's commandment, expressed as well by signification there- 
of made under her royal hand and signet as by a most binding 
and effectual letter written privately to himself) to receive a 
hearing; with limitation nevertheless that he should not be 
charged with any point of disloyalty; and with like favour di- 
rected that he should not be called in question in the OF)en and 
ordinary place of offenders in the Star Chamber, from which he 
had likewise by a most penitent and humble letter desired to be 
spared, as that which would have wounded him for ever as he 
affirmed, but in a more private manner at my Lord Keeper's 
house. Neither was the effect of the sentence that there passed 
against him any more than a suspension of the exercise of some 
of his places: at which time also, Essex, that could vary himself 
into all shapes for a time, infinitely desirous (as by the sequel now 
appt*areth ) to l>e at lilx?rty to practise and revive his former pur- 
poses, and hoping to set into them with better strength than ever, 
because he conceived the [H'ople*s hearts were kindled to hipi by 
his troubles, and that they had made great demonstrations of as 
much; he did transform himself into such a strange and dejected 
hiuTiility, as if he had been no man of this world, with passion- 
ate protestations that he called God to witness that he had made 
an utter divorce u*ith the world, and he desired her Afajesty^s fav- 
our not for any worldly respect, but for a preparative for a Nunc 
dimittis: and that the tears of his heart had quenched in him all 
humours of ambition. All this to make her Majesty secure, and 
to lull the world asleep, that he was not a man to be held any 
ways dangerous. 
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Not many days after» Sir Richard Barkley his keeper was 
removed from him, and he set at liberty; with this admonition 
only » Thaf he shauld not take himself to be altogether discharjgr- 
ed^ though he were left to the guard of $ione but his own disere^ 
tion. But he felt himself no sooner upon the wings of his 
liberty but (notwithstanding his former shows of a mortified 
estate of mind) he began to practise afresh, as busily as ever 
reviving his former resolution; which was the surprising and 
possessing the Queen's person and the Court. And that it 
may appear how early after his liberty he set his engine on 
work, having long before entertained into his service, and 
during his government in Ireland drawn near unto him in 
the place of his chief secretary, one Henry Cuffe, a base 
fellow by birth, but a great scholar, and indeed a notable 
traitor by the book, being otherwise of a turbulent and mut- 
inous spirit against all superiors: 

This fellow, in the begining of August, which was not a , 
month after Essex liberty granted, fell of practising with 
Sir Henry Nevill, that served her Majesty as leiger ambas- 
Thc sador with the French King, then newly come over into Eng- 
decla- land from Bulleyn; abusing him with a false lie and mere 
of Sir invention, that his service was blamed and misliked and that 
M®°- the imputation of the breach of the treaty of peace held at 
viii. Bulleyn was like to light upon him (when there was no col- 
our of any such matter), only to distate him of others and 
fasten him to my Lord; though he did not acquaint him with 
any particulars of my Lord's designs till a good while after. 
But my Lord having spent the end of the summer (being 
a private time, when everybody was out of town and dis- 
persed) in digesting his own thoughts, with the help and 
conference of Master Cuffe, they had soon set down between 
them the ancient principle of traitors and conspirators, which 
was, io prepare many, and to acquaint few; and, after the 
manner of mines, to make ready their powder and place it, 
and then give fire but in the instant. Therefore the first 
consideration was of such persons as my Lord thought fit 
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to draw to be of his party; singling out both of nobility and 
martial men and others such as were discontented or turb- 
ulent, and such as were weak of judgment and easy to be 
abused, or such as were wholly dependants and followers 
(for means or countenance) of himself, Southampton, or 
some other of his greatest associates. 

And knowing there were no such strong and drawing cords 
of popularity as religion, he had not neglected, both at this 
time and long l^efore, in a profane policy to serve his turn 
(for his own greatness) of both sorts and factions, both of 
Catholics and Puritans, as they term them; turning his out- 
side to the one and his inside to the other, and making him- 
self pleasing and gracious to the one sort by proffessing 
zeal and frequenting sermons and making much of preach- 
ers, and secretly underhand giving assurance to Hlunt, 
Davies and divers others, that (if he might prevaile in his The 
desired greatness) he would bring in a toleration of the^^'j^^j^ 
Catholic religion. of 

Then having passed the whole Michaelmas Term in mak-g^j^j 
ing himself plausible, and in drawing concourse about him, pav- 
and in affecting and alluring men by kind provocations and *^* 
usage (wherein, because his libt»rty was qualified, he neither 
forgot exercise of mind nor l>ody, neither sermon nor tennis- 
court, to give tfie occasion and freedom of access and con- 
course unto him) and much other i)racticeand device; about 
the end of that term, towards Christmas, he drew to a more 
framed resolution of the time and manner, when and how he 
would put his [mrpose in execution. And first, al>out the end 
of Michaelmas Term, it passed as a kind of cipher and 
watchword amongst his friends and followers, That my Lord 
wottlii stanti upon his fruani: which might receive construe- decla- 
tion in good sense, as well guard of circumspection as guard ''*^*?." 

rill -1 . ®^ ^^'^ 

of force; Init to the more private and trusty persons he was Hen- 
content it should Ix* expounded that he would be cooiied up^'^®" 
no more, nor hazard any more restraints or commandments, and 
Hut the next care was: how to bring such persons as he^""' 
thought fit for his purpose into town together, without ventsionof 
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F^d' ^^ suspicion, to be ready at the time when he should put his 
nando^^i^ ii^t ocecutiofi; which he had concluded should be some 
Cor- (ime in Hilary Term; wherein he found many devices to 
draw them ap» some for suits in law, and some for suits in 
The Court, and some for assurance of land: and one friend to draw 

COD' 

fes- up another, it not being perceived that all moved from one 
"f^Bi **®**^" And it may be truly noted, that in the catalogue of those 
out. persons that were the eighth of February in the action of 
open rebellion, a man may find almost out of every county 
of England some; which could not be by chance or constel- 
lation: and in the particularity of examinations (too long to 
be rehearsed) it was easy to trace in what sort many of 
them were brought up to town, and held in town upon sev- 
eral pretences. But in Candlemas Term, when the time 
drew near, then was he content consultation should be had 
by certain choice persons, upon the whole matter and course 
which he should hold. And bacause he thought himself 
and his own house more observed, it was thought fit that 
the meeting and conference should beat Drury House, where 
Sir Charles Davers lodged. There met at this council, the 
Earl of Southampton, with whom in former times he had 
been at some emulations and differences in Court. But 
after, Southamptom having married his kins-woman, and 
plunged himself wholly into his fortune, and beinjj^ his con- 
tinual associate in Ireland, he accounted of him as most as- 
sured unto him, and had long ago in Ireland acquainted him 
with his purpose, as was declared before. Sir Charles Dav- 
ers, one exceedingly dovoted to the Earl of Southampton, 
upon affection begun first upon the deserving of the same 
Earl towards him, when he was in trouble about the mur- 
ther of one Long. Sir Ferdinando Gorge, one that the Earl 
of Essex had of purpose sent for up from his government at 
Plymouth by his letter, with particular assignation to be 
here before the second of February. Sir John Davies, one 
that had been his servant, and raised by him, and that bare 
office in the Tower, being Surveyor of the Ordinance, and 
one that he greatly trusted: and John Littleton, one they 
respected for his wit and valour. 
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The consultation and conference rested upon three parts: The 
The perusal of a list of those persons, whom they took to fes- 
l>eof their party: The consideration of the action itself which sions 
they should set afoot, and how they should proceed in it: chas. 
And the distribution of the persons, according? to the action ^^v- 
concluded on, to their several employments. 2; Sir 

The list contained the number of sixscore ix*rsons, noble- Jo**" 

men and kni^fhts and principal j^entlemen, and was (for the jes. 2; 

more credit's sake) of the Earl of Essex own handwritinj?. Sjr 

I**er~ 
For the action itself, there was proposition made of two din. 

principal articles: The one, of |)OSsessing the Tower of Lon- ^^^;* 

don: The other, of surprising? her Majesty's person and thechris- 

Court; in which also deliberation was had what course to ^"pher 

hold with the City, either towards the affectinjij of the sur- ^• 

prise or after it was effected. South- 

For the Tower was alleged, the ^ivinjj a reputation to ton at 
the action, by jjfettinj? into their hand the principal fort of *he 
the realm, with the stores and provisions thereunto apper- 
taining, the bridling of the City by that piece, and com- 
modity of entrance in and possessing? it, by the means of 
Sir John Davies. liut this was by opinion of all rejected, 
as that which would distract their attempt from the more 
principal, which was the Court, and as that which they 
made a judjjment would follow incidently, if the Court were 
once possessed. 

Hut the latter, which was the ancient plot (as was well 
known to Southampton), was in the end by the jjeneral op- 
inion of them all insisted and rested upon. 

And the manner how it should be ordered and disposed 
was this: That certain selected jx^rsons of their numl>er, 
such as wert'well known in Court, and mijjht have access 
without chfck or suspicion into the several rooms in Court, 
accordini? to thi* several <]ualities of the persons and the 
differences of the rooms, should distribute themselves into 
th** PreSfncf, the Guard-chaml^r, the Hall, and the utter 
Court and iJ^ate, and some one principal man undertaking 
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every several room with the strength of some few to be joined 
with him, every man to make good his charge, according to the 
occasion. In which distribution, Sir Charles Davers was then 
named to the Presence and to the great chamber, where he w^as 
appointed, when time should be, to seize upon the halberds of 
the guard; Sir John Davies to the Hall; and Sir Christopher 
Blunt to the utter gate; these seeming to them the three princi- 
pal wards of consideration. And that things being with in the 
Court in a readiness, a signal should be given and sent to Essex 
to set forward from Essex House, being no great distance off. 
Whereupon Essex, accompanied with the noblemen of his party, 
and such as should be prepared and assembled at his house for 
that purpose, should march towards the Court; and that the for- 
mer conspirators already entered should give correspondence to 
them without, as well by making themselves masters of the gates 
to give them entrance, as by attempting to get into their hand 
upon the sudden the halberds of the guard, thereby hoping to 
prevent any great resistance within, and by filling all full of tu- 
mult and confusion. 

This being the platform of their (enterprise, tlie second act of 
this tragedy was also rt^solved; which was, tliat my Lord should 
present himself to her Majesty as prostratinj^ hinisi'lt at her ftn-t, 
and dtsire the remove of siicli persons as he called his eneniit^s 
from about her. And after that my Lord had obtained posses- 
sion of the ( )uet'n and the state, he should call his pretended 
enemies to a trial upon their lives, and siunnion a Parliament, 
and alter tlu^ ^ovt^rnment, and obtain to himself and his associ- 
ates such conditions as seemc^d to him and them j4:ood. 

Tlu re passed speech also in this conspiracy of possessing" the 
City of London, which Essex himself, in his own particular and 
secret inclination, had ever a special mind unto: not at a depar- 
ture or ^oini; from his purpose of possessinj^; the Court, but as 
an inducement and |)rt^parative to perform it upon a surer i^round. 
An opinion bred in him ( as may be imagined ) partly by the grt^; t 
exerweeninu he had of the love of tlu^ citizens; but chiefly, in all 
lik( lihnod, by a fear that cilthough he should have prevailed in 
j^etlinii her Majt st> 's person into his hands for a time with his 
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two or three hundred gentlemen, yet the very beams and 
graces of her Majesty's magnanimity and prudent carriage 
in such disaster working with the natural instinct of loyal- 
ty, which of course (when fury is over) doth ever revive in 
the hearts of subjects of any good blood or mind (such as 
his troop for the more part was compounded of, though by 
him seduced and bewitched) would quickly break the knot, 
and cause some disunion and separation amongst them; 
whereby he might have been left destitute, except he should 
build upon some more popular number; according to the na- 
ture of all usurping rebels, which do ever trust more in the 
common people than in persons of sort or cpiality. And 
this may well appear by his own plot in Ireland, which was 
to have come with the choice of the army, from which he 
was diverted, as before is showed. So as his own courses 
inclined ever to rest upon the main strength of the multi- 
tude, and not ui)on surprises, or the combinations of a lew. 

Hut to return: These were the resolutions taken at that 
consultation, held by these five at Drury House some five 
or six days liefore the relx^llion, to Ix? reported to Kssex, 
who ever kept in himself the binding and directing voice: 
which he did to prevent all differences that might grow by 
dissent or contradiction. And Ix^sides he had other persons 
(which were Cuffe and l^lunt ) of more inwardness and con- 
fidence with him than these (Southampton only excepted) 
which managed that consultation. And for the day of the 
enterprise, which is that must rise out of the knowledge of 
all the opi)ortunities and difliculties, it was referred to Ks- 
sex his own choice and ai>i)ointment; it l)eing nevertheless 
resolved that it should Ix^ some time liefore the end of Can- 
dlemas Term. 

l^ut this council and the resolutions thereof were in some 

l)oints refined by Essex, and Cuffe, and Hlunt: for first it Sir 

was thought good, for the Ix'tter making sure of the utter S®"'^^ 

Ne- 
gate of the Court, and the greater celerity and suddenness, vills 

to have a troop at receipt to a com^)etent number, to have?®*^' 

come from the Mews, where they should have lx?en assem- tion. 

29 
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bled without suspicion in several companies, and from thence 
cast themselves in a moment upon the Court gate, and join 
with them which were within, while Essex with the main of 
his company were making forward. 

It was also thought fit, that because they would be com- 
monwealth's men and foresee that the business and service 
of the public state should not stand still, they should have 
ready at Court and at hand certain other persons to be of- 
fered to supply the offices and places of such her Majesty's 
counsellors and servants as they should demand to be re- 
moved and displaced. 

But chiefly it was thought good, that the assembling of 
their companies together should be upon some plausible 
pret^ct: both to make divers of their company, that under- 
stood not the depth of the practices, the more willing to 
follow them^ and to engage themselves; and to gather them 
together the better without peril of detecting or interrupt- 
ing: and again, to take the Court the more unprovided, 
without any alarm given. So as now there wanted nothing 
The ^^^ ^^® assignation of the day: which nevertheless was re- 
con- solved indefinitely to be before the end of the term, as was 
sion said before, for the putting in execution of this most dan- 
of gerous and execrable treason. But God, who had in his 
nt, 3.i divine providence long ago cursed this action with the curse 
that the psalm speaketh of, l^iai it sJiould be like the untime- 
ly fruit (yf a woman, brought forth before it came to perfection, 
so disposed above, that her Majesty, understanding by a 
general churme* and muttering of the great and universal 
resort to Essex House, contrary to her princely admonition, 
and somewhat differing from his former manner (as there 
could not be so great fire without some smoke), upon the 
seventh of February, the afternoon before this rebellion, 
sent to Essex House Mr. Secretary Harbert, to require him 
to come before the Lords of her Majesty's Council, then 

* Mr. Spedding annotates, "In the original there is a semicolon after 
'them,' and a comma after 'themselves;' which must be a misprint." — 
Abbott, 

• See p. 215 above. 

' Charme in the original. — Abbott^ 
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sitting in counsel at Salisbury Court, being the Lord Treasurer's 
house: where it was only intended that he should have received 
some reprehension for exceeding the limitations of his liberty 
granted to him in a qualified manner, without any intention to- 
wards him of restraint; which he, under colour of not being well, 
excused to do: but his own guilty conscience applying it that his 
trains were discovered, doubting peril in any further delay, de- 
termined to hasten his enterprise, and to set it on foot the next 
day . 

But then again, having some advertisement in the evening 
that the guards were doubled at Court, and laying that to the 
message he had received overnight, and so concluding that alarm 
was taken at Court, he thought it to l)e in vain to think of the 
enterprise of the Court by way of surprise: but that now his only 
way was to come thither in strength, and to that end first to at- 
tempt the City. Wherein he did but fall back to his own former 
opinion, which he had in no sort neglected, but had formerly made 
some overtures to prepare the City to take his part; relying him- 
self (besides his general conceit that himself was the darling 
and minion of the pt^ople and specially of the City) more partic- 
ularly upon assurance given of Thomas Smith, then sheriff of 
London, a man well lK»loved amongst the citizens, and one that 
had some particular command of some of the trained forces of 
the City, to join with him. Having therefore concluded upon 
this determination, now was the time to execute in fact all that 
he had l^efore in purpose digested. 

First therefore he concluded of a pretext which was ever part 
of the plot, and which he had meditated uix)n and studied long 
before. For finding himself ( thanks Ix' to God ) to seek, in her 
Majesty's government, of any just pretext in matter of state, 
either of innovation, oppression, or any unworthiness: as in all 
his former discontentments he had gone the beaten path of trait- 
ors, turning their imputation uj)on counsellors and ix^rsons of 
credit with their sovereign, so now he was forced to descend to 
the pretext of a private quarrel: giving out this s|XH?ch, how that 
evening, when he should have l>een called before the Lords of the 
Council, there was an ambuscado of musketers placed upon the 
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water by the device of my Lord Cobham and Sir Walter 
Raleighy to have murdered him by the way as he passed. 
A matter of 00 probalnlity; those perscms having no such 
desperate estates or minds, as to rain themselves and their 
posterity by committing so odious a crime. 
Con- But c<mtrariwise, certain it is Sir Ferdinando Gorge ac- 
cused Blunt to have persuaded him to kill, or at least ap- 



of Sir prehend, Sir Walter Raleigh; the latter whereof Blunt de- 
^^J nieth not, and asked Sir Walter Raleigh forgiveness at the 
time of his death. 



g^ But this pretext, being the best he had, was taken: and 

then did messages and warnings fly thick up and down to 
every particular nobleman and gentleman, both that even- 
ing and the neact morning, to draw them together in the 
forenoon to Essex House, dispersing the foresaid fable. 
That he should have been murdered; save that it was some- 
time on the water, sometime in his bed, varying according 
to the nature of a lie. He sent likewise the same night cer- 
tain of his instruments, as namely one William Temple,* 
his secretary, into the City, to disperse the same tale, hav- 
ing increased it some few days before by an addition. That 
he should have been likewise murdered by some Jesuits to 
the number of four: and to fortify this pretext, and to make 

I the more buzz of the dangler he stood in, he caused that 

night a watch to be kept all night long towards the street, 

I in his house. The next morning, which was Sunday, they 

came unto him of all hands, according to his messages and 
warnings. Of the nobility, the Earls of Rutland, South- 
ampton, and the Lord Sands, and Sir Henry Parker, com- 
monly called the Lord Mountegle; besides divers knights 
and principal gentlemen and their followers, to the number 
of some three hundreth. And also it being Sunday and the 
hour when he had used to have a sermon at his house, it 
gave cause to some and colour to others to come upon that 
occasion. As they came, my Lord saluted and embraced, 

* Mr. Spedding adds, "There were two Temples, Edward and William. 
I suspect it was Edward who was employed in this service." — Abbotts 
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and to the generality of them gave to understand, in as 

plausible terms as he could, That his life had been sought^ 

ami that he meant to ffty to the Court and declare his griefs to 

the Queen^ bciause his enemies were mighty, and used her Afa- 

jesty's name and commandment: and desired their help to take The 

coo~ 
his part; but unto the more s|M*cial ix-rsons he spake high fession 

and in other terms, telling them That he loas sure of the^l ^^^^ 

' Earl of 

City, and would put himself into that strength that her J/fl- Rut- 

jesty should not he able to stand against him, and that he^^^^ 

would take reienge of his enemies. 

All the whilt* after eight of the clock in the morning, the 
gates to the street and water were strongly guarded, and 
men taken in and let forth by discretion of those that held 
the charge, but with s|x?cial caution of receiving in such as 
came from Court, but not suffering them to go back without 
my Lord's sjx^cial dirt*ction, to tht» end no particularity of 
that which i)assed then* might l>e known to her Majesty. 

About ten of the clock, ht-r Majesty having understanding 
of this strangt* and tumultuous assembly at Kssex House, 
yet in ht*r princely wisdom and moderation thought to cast 
water upon this fire l>efore it brake forth to further incon- 
venience: and therefore using authority l)efore sht» would 
use force, sent unto him four jx^rsons of great honour and 
place, and such as he ever pretended to reverence and love, — . 
to offer him justice for any griefs of his, but yet to lay herdecla- 
royal commandment upon him to disi)erse his company, and '^?*J°° 
upon them to withdraw themselves. Lord 

These four honourabh* i)ers()ns, b<*ing the Lord KeeF>er ^^P* 
of the Great Seal ot l''ngland, the Karl of Worcester, theEarlof 
Comptroller of her Maiestvs household, and the Lord Chief ^°7' 
Justice of England, came to the housf, and found the gates the 
shut upon them. \\\\\ afttr a little stay, they were let in at ^^^^ 
the wicket: and as soon as they were within, the wicket was Jus- 
shut, and all thtir servants kept out, except the bearer of ^**^j' 

^ * under 

the seal. In the court they found the Karls with the rest their 
of the company, the court in a manner full, and upon their t^ 
coming towards Essex, they all flocked and thronged about oath of 
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1^ them; whereupon the Lord Keeper in an audible voice de* 
Chief Hvered to the Earl the Queen's message, Thmi they were 
Justice jY-/// iy her Mujesty to understated the cause of this their as- 
tffi^^^ semhiy^ and to let them hnaw thai if they had any particular 
T^': *^ause of griefs against any persons whatsoever they should 

Cl6Cl9L** 

ratioii ^^^^ hearing and justice, 

^ ^® . Whereupon the Earl of Ess^c in a very loud and furious 
Wor- voice declared, That his life was sought, and that he should 
center. ^|^^ tf^gn murdered in his hedy and that he had been perfidi^ 
voce, ously dealt withal; and other speeches to the like eSect. To 
which the Lord Chief Justice said. If any such matter were 
attempted or intended against him, it was fit for him to de- 
clare it» assuring him both a faithful relation on their part, 
and that they could not fail of a princely indifferency and 
justice on her Majesty's part. 

To which the Earl of Southampton took occasion to object 
the assault made upon him by the Lord Gray: which my 
Lord Chief Justice returned upoh him, and said, That in that 
case justice had been done, and the party was in prison for it. 
Then the Lord Keep)er required the Earl of Essex, that if 
he would not declare his griefs openly, yet that then he 
would impart them privately; and then they doubted not to 
give him- or procure him satisfaction. 

Upon this there arose a great clamour among the multi- 
tude: Away, my Lord; they abuse you, they betray you; they 
undo you; you lose time. Whereupon my Lord Keeper put 
on his hat, and said with a louder voice than before. My 
Lord, let us speak ivith you privately, and understand your 
griefs; and I do command you all upon your allegiance to lay 
down your weapons and to depart. Upon which words the 
Earl of Essex and all the rest, as disdaining commandment, 
put on their hats; and Essex somewhat abruptly went from 
him into the house, and the Counsellors followed him, think- 
ing he would have private conference with them as was re- 
quired. 

And as they passed through the several rooms, they might 
hear many of the disordered company cry, Kill them, kill 
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thf9n; and others crying, N^ay\ hut shop them up, keep them as 
pied^fs, cast the g-reat seal out at the ivindow; and other such 
audacious and traitorous speeches. But Essex took hold of 
the occasion and advantaj^e to keep in deed such pledges if he 
were distressed, and to have the countenance to lead them with 
him to the Court, especially the two great magistrates of justice 
and the great seal of England, if he prevailed, and to deprive 
her Majesty of the use of their counsel in such a strait, and to 
engage his followers in the very beginning by such a capital act 
as the imprisonment of Counsellors carrying her Majesty's royal 
commandment for the suppressing of a rebellious force. 

And after that they were come up into his book-chamber, he 
gave order they should be kept fast, giving the charge of their 
custody principally to Sir John Davis, but adjoined unto him a 
warder, one Owen Salisbury, one of the most seditious and 
wicked j>ersons of the number, having been a notorious robber, 
and one that served the enemy under Sir William Stanley, and 
that bare a special spleen unto my Lord Chief Justice; who guard- 
ed these honourable pt^rsons with muskets charged and matches 
ready fired at the chamber-door. 

This done, the Earl (notwithstanding my Lord Keeper still 
required to speak with him) left the charge of his house with Sir 
Gilly Mericke; and using these words to my Lord Keeper, Have 
patience tor awhile, I will go take order with the Mayor and Sher- 
iffs for the Cit\\ and he with you again within half an hour, is- 
sued with his troop into London, to the numl>er of two hundreth, 
besides those that remain in the house: choice men for hardiness 
and valour; unto whom some gentlemen and one nobleman did 
after join themselves. 

Hut from the time he went- forth, it seems God did strike him 
with the spirit of amazement, and brought him round again to 
the place whence he first moved. 

For after he had once by Ludgate entered into the City, he 
never had so much as the heart or assurance to speak any set 
or confident speech to the people, ( but repeated only over and over 
his tale as he passed by, that he should have heen murthered, ) nor to 
do any act of foresight or courage; but he that had vowed he would 
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never be cooped up more,cooped himself first within the walls 

of the City, and after within the walls of an house, as arrested 

The \yy God's justice as an example of disloyalty. For passing 

fession through Cheapside, and so towards Smith's house, and find- 

of the ing, though some came about him, yet none joined or armed 

Kut- with him, he provoked them by speeches as he passed to 

land, arm, telling them. They did him hurt and no good^ to come 

The 

Lord aoout him 7Vith no weapons. 

??°- But there was not in so populous a city, where he thought 
dis. . 

himselfe held so dear, one man, from the chiefest citizen to 

the meanest artificer or prentice, that armed with him: so as 
being extremely appalled, as divers that happened to see 
him then might visibly perceive in his face and countenance, 
and almost moulten with sweat, though without any cause 
of bodily labour but only by the perplexity and horror of his 
mind, he came to Smith's house the sheriff, where he re- 
freshed himself a little and shifted him. 

But the meanwhile it pleased God that her Majesty's di- 
rections at Court, though in a case so strange and sudden, 
were judicial and sound. F'or first there was commandment 
in the morning given unto the City, that every man sliouid 
be in a readiness both in person and armour, but > c't to 
keep within his own door, and to expect conunandnient; up- 
on a reasonal)le and ix^litic considt^ration, that had they 
armed suddenly in the streets, if there were any ill-dispos- 
ed persons, they might arm on the one side and turn on the 
other, or at least if armed men had been seen to and fro, it 
would have bred a greater tuuuilt, and more bloodshed: and 
the nakedness of Mssex troop whold not have so well aj)- 
peared. 

And soon after, direction was given that the Lord Hurgh- 
ley, taking with him the Kinf; ot llearlds, should declare 
him traitor in the principal parts of the City; which was 
performed with good ex|)eclition and resolution, and the loss 
and hurt ot some of his company. Besides that, the b^arl 
of Cumberland, and Sir Thomas Gerard, Knight-marshal, 
rode into the City, and declared and notified to the people 
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that he was a traitor: from which time divers of his troop 

withdrawing? from him, and none other coming in to him, 

there was nothing? but despair. For having stayed awhile, 

as is said, at Sheriff Smith's house, and there changing his 

pretext of a private quarrel, and publishing That the reahn'^^^ 

coo* 
should hare bctn sold to the Ifi/anta, the better to spur on fession 

the people to rise, and [having] called and given command- 2.' ^^®- 
ment to havt» brought arms and weapons of all sorts, and Rut- 
Ix'en soon after advertised of the proclamation, he came^.^^- 
forth m a hurry. con- 

So having made some stav in Gracious Street, and l^ing^®^i°° 

at va& 
dismayed upon knowledge given to him that forc€*s were bar. 

coming forwards against him under the conduct of the Lord 

Admiral, the Lieutenant of her Majesty's forces, and not 

knowing what course to take, he determined in the end to 

go back towards his own house, as well in hojx* to have 

found the Counsellors there, and by them to have served 

some turn, as upon trust that towards night his friends in 

the City would gather tht»ir spirits together and rescue 

him, as himself declared after to M. Lieutenant of the Tower. 

But for the Counsellors, it had pleased God to make one 
of the principal offenders his instrument for their delivery; 
who seeing my Lord's case despt»rate, and contriving how 
to redeem his fault and save himself, came to Sir John Dav- 
is and Sir Gilly Mericke, as sent from my Lord; and so pro- 
cured them to be released. 

Hut the Karl of Kssex, with his company that was left, 
thinking to recover his house, made on by land towards 
Ludgate; where l>eing resisted by a company of pikemen 
and other forces, gathered together by the wise and diligent 
care of the Hishop of London, and commanded by Sir John 
Luson, and yet attempting to clear the passage, he was with 
no great difficulty repulsed. At which encounter Sir Christo- 
pher Blunt was sore wounded, and young Tracy slain, on 
his part; and one Waits on the (^)ueen's part, and some oth- 
er. Upon which repulse he went back and fled towards the 
water side, and took boat at (Juet^nhive, and so was receiv- 
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ed into Essex Houses at the Watergate, wfakh he fortified and 
barricado'd; but instantly the Lord Lieut^»&t so disposed faia 
companies, as all passage and issue forth was cut off from him 
both by land and water, and all succours that he might hope for 
were discouraged: and leaving the Earl of Cumberland, the Earl 
of Lincoln, the Lord Thomas Howard, the Lord Gray, the Lord 
Burghley, and the Lord CcHnpton, Sir Walter Raleigh, Sir Thom- 
as Gerrard, with divers others, before the house to landward, my 
Lord Lieutenant himself thought good, taking with him the 
Lord of Effingham, Lord CoUiam, Sir John Stanhope, Sir Rob- 
ert Sidney, M. Foulk Grevill, with divers others, to assail the 
garden and banquetting-house on the waterside, and presently 
^f<irced the garden, and won to the walls of the house, and was 
ready to have assafiled the house; but out of a Christian and hon* 
ourable consideration, understanding that there were in the house 
the Countess of Essex, and the Lady Rich, with their gentlewo- 
men, let the Earl of Essex know by Sir Robert Sidney, that he 
was content to suffer the ladies and gentlewomen to come forth. 
Whereupon Essex, returning the Lord Lieutenant thanks for the 
compassion and care he had of the ladies, desired only to have 
an hour's respite to make way for their going out, and an hour aft- 
er to barricado the place again. Which because it could make no 
alteration to the hindrance of the service, the Lord Lieutenant 
thought good to grant. But Essex, having had some talk within 
of a sally, and despairing of the success, and thinking better to 
yield himself, sent word that upon some conditions he would yield. 
But the Lord Lieutenant utterly refusing to hear of capitula- 
tions, Essex desired to speak with my Lord, who thereupon went 
up close to the house; and the late Earls of Essex and Southamp- 
ton, with divers other lords and gentlemen their partakers, pre- 
sented themselves upon the leads: and Essex said, he would not 
capitulate, but entreat; and made three petitions. The first, 
That ilicy mig^ht he civilly used: whereof the Lord Lieutenant as- 
sured them. The second. That they might have an houronabU 
trial: whereof the Lord Lieutenant answered they needed not to 
doubt. The third, That he might have Ashton a preacher with him 
in prison for the comfort of his soul: which the Lord Lieutenant 
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said he would move to her Majesty, not doubting of the matter 
of his request, though he could not absolutely promise him that 
person.' Whereupon they all, with the ceremony amongst mar- 
tial men accustomed, came down and submitted themselves and 
yielded up their swords, which was about ten of the clock at 
night: there having been slain in holding of the house, by musket 
shot, Owen Salisbury, and some few more on the part of my Lord, 
and some few likewise slain and hurt on the Queen*s part: and 
presently, as well the Lords as the rest of their confederates of 
(|uality were severally taken into the charge of divers particular 
lords and gentlemen, and by them conveyed to the Tower and 
other prisons. 

So as this action, so dangerous in respect of the person of the 
leader, the manner of the combination, and the intent of the 
plot, brake forth and ended within the compass of twelve hours, 
and with the loss of little blood, and in such sort as the next day 
all courts of justice were open, and did sit in their accustomed 
manner; giving good subjects and all reasonable men just cause 
to think, not the less of the offenders' treason, but the more of 
her Majesty's priencely magnanimity and prudent foresight in so 
great a peril; and chiefly of God's goodness, that hath bis sed her 
Majesty in this, as in many things else, with so rare and divine 
felicitv. 



' "Whereas the Karl of Essex desired to have a chaplain of his own sent un- 
to him to give him sacrificial comfort, wherein the Lord Admiral hath moved 
her Majesty; but his own chaplain being evil at ease. Dr. Don. the Dean of 
Norwich, is sent unto him to attend there, for whose diet and lodging the Lieuten- 
ant of the Tower is to take order." — Letter to Lord Thomas Howard, Constable 
of the Tower of Londen. Feb. i6. Council Reg. Eliz. No. 17, fol. 83. I quote 
from a copy. -Abbott. 
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